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JE R M I T Met to "RM your. . 

Lordſhip, to caſt an Eye on 
the allowing. Sheets, when dif= _ 
engag dia Moment from the no- 
ble Studies which you ha e 4 
with ſo much ſucceſs. In grant-, 
ing this humble 1 your, 
Lordſhip will imitate Perſons of 
the greateſt Rank and Abilities . 
in all Ages; who did not think 
it derogated from Their Charac- 
ter, to devote ſome of their un- 
bended Hours to the lighter 
Amuſements of Literature. mow 
. wiſh 
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| "FE with that the Tribute whick 
* 1 I have the Honou to offer, w. "Was 
more worthy of your Lordſhip 3 
but i it is the * One 8 
Kine: which Arad ay laying f 
this Tranſlation at any other 
Feet than thoſe of your Lord- 

thip, is; to your Beneficence I 
Swe the 4 vlfare I had to go 
| through with it; a Beneficenee 
which, at the fame time that it 
is my Glory, has cheard ſome 
Years of my Life; and made it 
my Duty to implore that Hea- 
ven wou'd- ſhower down. every. 
Bleſſing on your Lordfhip. . 
Ar Publick are, in generab, 1 
inſenſible of the fingular Obliga- iſ 
tions They frequently have, to 

the Patrons of Writers whoſe 
; —_ SE. Them the higheſt 
In op... Pleafure,” "Fo 
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DDI CATION: 


They often arc inde or 
fineſt Performances; and no 
1 has been the happy Oe 
| cafion of giving Birth to a greater 
Number of ſuch, than the illuſ-+ 
| chain One fem which your 
= Lordſhip ſprung, - ane of- which 
you are ſo bright an Ornament. 
All Whe have the honour of 
approaching your Lordſhip, and 
the Counteſs of Middleſex, im- 
Jones <= perceive themſelves 
introducẽd among the Muſes and 
the Graces: In a Place where 
Fah of the greateſt N 5 
Thoſe of a flower A 
Lare al ternatel y treated; 9 
Favours are conferr d 9 that 
IChearfulneſs with which Gifts 
are uſually reeeiv d; where 
Sweetneſs of Temper Prad * 
mem over Kaerr e 
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DEDICATION. 


as the Sun gilds all Ob 
My Heart wou'd ſay infinitely. 
more, but Lſhall break off for 
feat of giving Offence; only be- 
ſeeching the Continuance of your 
Lordſhip's Patronage, as being 
one of the chief Comforts of my 
Life. In theſe Sentiments I beg 
leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, with all 
| imaginable Veneration, 


1 E 1 of - the; following! heres. 
is well known in all the polite Parts 
fr Europe, by means of a variety of Writ- 


Dings He has publiſh*d ; and which gained 
him ſo much Applauſe, in his native Coun- 
ry, that He was judg'd worthy of a on 

in that “ AssEM BLV, whence ſome of 
nobleſt literary Productions have iſfued. 
The Tranſlation of the preſent Work 
mas a very pleaſing taſk to me, and 1 
pared no Pains in the drawing of it up. 
ompoſitions of this Sort, (F ſpeak of 
ole in Profe) wherein there is fuch a 
variety of oppoſite Characters, are, vf all 
Others, the moſt difficult to transfuſe with 
pirit into another Language; and as one 
ff the chief Merits, (next to Planning i in 
ch Pieces, f is the Style or Colouring; the 
ailure, in this Point, muſt render a Tran- 
ation of the fineft Original, inſuppor- 
able. The principal Requiſite, I ima- 
ine, in the Verſion of a Work of Genius, 
| 8 is 


Pp: R E * A c F. . 
i; that it be a faichful Copy, fo Kat F 
4 che Idioms and Figures will allow, of. 
the Original, and itſelf have the Air of one: 
4 Without the latter Perfection, a 1 ; 
tion muſt be flat; nor can the Wan of that 
Quality be duly compenſated for by any 
Other. The ſame Difference may be per- 
ceived, between a good and bad Tranflation i 
: of. a . Work of Wit and Humour, 7 
24 in a ſmart Story well or ill told. For 
this Reaſon, I not t only endeavour d toavoid pL 
3 Galliciſmss, but even gave, Whenever 1 
thought This cou'd be done with Pro- 
priety, an Engliſn termination to the Names 
of Perſons. This reconcileth, ſtill more, an 
125 Engliſh Reader's Mind to ſuch a Work; 
ir like manner as a Foreigner 8 conforming f 
Himſelf to the Dreſs. of a Country, is more 
 plelingeo de Eyes of its Natives. 
I ſpeak with the greater — on 
theſe Heads, as the publick have been par- 
ticularly. indulgent to one of my Engliſh $ 
. Verſions, drawn up according to | theſe} 
Rules; I mean the very ingenious M. de 
= UH 4 ne 1 * Eli. 
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Was a virgin, whoſe father hog — 


ed 
many years ; — e 
4 5 a moſt worthy far 


\ Was. 
advanc'd in years, and-lady of the ig [where 
the was Paffing the Wes, of - her Foy peace 
and tranquillity. ./ The other was 2 young gentie- 
man, who, 15 tender years, had loſt both his 
parents. An uncle who had grown old in camps, 
and was remarkable fur Re openneſs ' of — 
which ſo greatly diſtinguiſhed our anceſtors; 
gentleman abhorrent of formality ; once the — 
courteous: knight the ladies had in their ſervice, 
preſided over the education of this nephew, and 
faſhion'd him agreeably to his inclination. The 
old E endeavour'd to inſpire daily, into his 
af * ideas, we which his reverence 
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| 5daptad ro fre the young man with chok 1 #3 
of paſſions, Jone- and. Bo . - Un happily for ame Hh 
_ amp — of this fort. The pore feats atchie- 
ved by heroes, he read of in the above books; the 
melting fondneſs with which he ſaw them aQtuated, 
| prov'd like o man ſparks: of fire, which, one 
moment, "inflim'd Bis" martial” temper; and the 
next, hightned his amorous diſpoſition. The ne- 
Þhew's intens — to ſtudies of this 
man would 2 ſerve as a model for che finiſh- 
ed gentleman. He would often make him repeat 
hat he had read; and this enthuſiaſtic youth, 
quite intoxicated with pleaſure, uſed to —— in 
conjunction with his uncle, on eve l 
— tender or marvellous; and ſo heated 
the youth's imagination, that he, when wrapt 
- thought, would frequently improre en the "ill 
-whimfies/ of the moſt extra ; t-errants, 
As the uncle's admiration was inereaſing perpetual- 
l, fo the nephew's frenzy + roſe in proportion. 
The young man was already become almoſt che 
only theme of converſation, with which the unele 
uſed" to regale all h came to viſit him. Our 
youtlr was finely ſhaped; ſprightiy; and the ent. 
ments of his heart, together with the turn of his 
mind, added to his charming face, a je u: ſpat quot 
fo noble, ſo ſerious, as attracted every eye. In a 
word, nature ſeemed to have fent our young man 
into the world, for him to be, one day, an illuſtri- 
ous adventurer. When but eighteen, his uncle had 
ſome thoughts of ſeeking out a wife for bim 3 
8 ay 236 1 N to the 
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NES 1 ſo much ace with * 
re to win him. To 


perſon, that they all ftrove 
. . Selore thee, 


that amorous eloquence which engroſs d his whole . 
thoughts. The moſt tender, the _ melting 


He fought 


ſituations, were extaſy to our 
eagerly for ſuch ſituations, eee ee 
leaſt caufe, and wou'd freque 
from the like motive; and though perfectly well 
received wherever he came, he yet was always un- 
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hi ael6; in de 
——— fre ta oe bring upom him 
whilſt they, on the other hand, would be 
-outof. breath in proteſting that he was far from — 


was allowed to them, and their perpetual gaisty, 


3 | _thockd our young man to a prodigious degree. As 


this behaviour of theirs did not give him an oppor 
tunity of imitating his heroes, he reſolv d to be une 
at any rate: and — have though it infinite - 


after hearts, which ſubmitted at once to his po 
org: without expoſing him to even a gie tor- 


who, pier&d to the ſoul at ſeeing his paſſion ſhght- 


-who, become a prey to deſpair, would have ſtab- 
bed himſelf, had he not been luckily prevented by 
his ſquire. The condition of this lover would en- 


tions rais d the ſtrongeſt emotions in his ſoul; his 
ppeared to him wretched ; he would envy this 
bone: s N and found therein marvellous 
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ntly be loſt in thought 


ing diſagreeable to them'z/ but the eaſy acceſshe . 


ly beneath the dignity of his ſentiments, to have m 
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PHARSAMOND. 
which he himfelf panted to feel. But 
teas how to bring this about! for, in the midft 5 
__ of ſuch delightful reflections; his miſtreſs would 
run up to him; and burſting into a laugh, enter- 
tain him with ſome trifling particular, with which 
ſhe infiſted he ſhoujd be no leſs divei ted than her- 
ſelf. On theſe occaſions he was forced to ſup- 
preſs the numberleſs fine things he had to utter, 
though he was ready to burſt with a repletion of 
noble ſentiments. How great a mortification was 
all this to him ! the fair-ones requir'd him to be 
, eaſy in his mind, to be gay, and no ways doubt 
their —— of his being dear to them. 
- What ſtrange love is all this ! (wou d he ſay to 
himſelf) can ſo perfect a tranquillity be conſiſtent 
with an exalted N ? ſhall I love a heart whoſe 
- conqueſt is eaſy ? a heart free from pride, from 
ſeverity, and wholly inſenſible to the merit of mine? 
Ah! no (wou'd he add) let me break from an en- 
ent which is altogether unworthy of me. 
en fair one beſtow her heart on ſome lover, 
the caſt of whoſe mind may be mean and narrow 
as her own. Let me leave to the vulgar, inclina- 
tions which are abhorrent to great ſouls like 
mine. Since heaven has given me a mind ſuſcepti- 
ble of the nobleſt impreffions ; as I feel in myſelf 
that ſource of greatneſs, which once inſpir'd the 
. breaſts of renown'd heroes, of ſo different a caſt 
from the reſt of mankind ; let me wait till heaven 
+ſhall-preſent me with opportunities, in which 1 
may be no leſs eminently diſtinguiſh'd. Provi- 
3 I make no doubt, reſer ves for my heart, 
ſome object who may be worthy. of its poſſeſſion; 
- and either chance, or ſome particular adventure, 
will manifeſt its deſigns with — to me. 
Such were the reflections our young — 
frequently make; and theſe he revolved ſo often, 
de he was, at laſt determined to wait for the 
ee 
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auſpic ious moment, when heaven, by. an invin- 
_ cible Ea might uni e bis heart to that of 
ſame fair charmer. He forſook all the young wo- 
men to whom his uncle had introduced him, and 
would not hear the leaſt mention of wedlock ; 
imagining that ſhould he marry, the glorious re- 
WH putation which he ſo. fondly flattered himſelf he 
might one day acquire, would be loſt for ever; 
whereas, before be had gone thoſe immortal, 
lengths, he was to fill- the world with his name, 
and the rumour of his misfortunes, In vain his. 
uncle preſſed him; not a word more would he 

hear of miſtreſſes. . 

Theſe were in no manner heroives, they having 

difenvingd: a paſſion for him, without allowing 
him time to let their cruelty ſink him to deſpair; 

and, for this reaſon, he conjurd his uncle 
never to hint any thing of this kind to him more. 
However, the old gentleman was far from approv- 
ing any of thoſe reaſons; and would obferve to his 
kinſman, that — he was rich, he yet ought 
not to reject any advantageous offers which might 
be made him ; that the young women propoſed to 5 
him, were adorn'd with every grace, both of * A 
| and.perſon ; that they lov'd him; and theref re 
tdeir charms, join'd- to the advantages of 5 
deſerv'd all the attention of a perſon of his cha- 
nacter. Farther, that he had introduced him as # 
WW polite young gentleman, who every way claimed | 
reſpect; but that the contempt: he diſcoyer'd for, - 
W ſuch women, greatly leſſen d the opinion which the 
world would otherwiſe have entertained of his 

4 br e — Such were the reprimands of 
| his uncle, whoſe frank and ſteady temper no 
ways tallied with that of his nephew, in this reſ- 
pect; but having a ſtrong affection for him, he 
7 | ceaſed bib comonls ces. The kinſman left thus 
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only employment: now, were and 8 
ing; and woods and groves — —— 
fidants of che deep reflectiona with which his ſtudy, 
of 8 had filled his mind. 
Having ſpent a whole year in this indolent ſtate, 
it happen'd one day, as he follow'd his uncle in 
the chace, and that the vigour with which both 
purſued a ſtag, had carried the nephew at a great 
Ane from his relation; that he recolleQed a 
certain knight-errant, whole ſoul was all indiffe- 
rence z and who, quenching his thirſt at a clear 
5 ſpring, had ſpied a lovely fair-one, whofe beau- 
teous aſpect charm'd bim, diſſolv'd in flumbers. 
The noiſe which the knight-errant made, in riſing 
up, wak'd the beauteous ſleeper, which inſtantly 
fül'd him with a reſpectful baſfiulneſs. Hence he | 
did not dare diſcover to this enchanting object, the 
forprize with which he was ſeized, to find herſleep- A 
ing in a lonely foreſt; and his ſurprize had been 
attended with all the ſymptoms of a riſing flame. 
The nymph, on her perceiving the knight, bluſh'd, 
and was ſtruck dumb; but withdrew however 
from him in ſuch a manner, as ſhow'd that her 
bluſhes did not ariſe from natred. The knight, 
ſtruck with awe, had not dared to follow her. All 
he did was, to muſe on this adventure; to ſet out 
 wrapt in thought, and to ſtop but a little after; 
feeling, too intenſely, that this miracle in beauty 
had ſtole way his heart: The adventure of this 
knight, with which our kinſman regaled himſelf, 
peared to him charming; and conſidering it as 
ſomething great and admirable, he earneſtly wiſn- 
ed that the like accident might put an end — | 
coldneſs and indifference, which he was firmly re- 
ſolved to preſerve, till the ny moment decreed: 
| for his defeat. | 
Big with this romantic idea, he heard the voice 
of 2 woman, 2 as * 
fon; 
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A 67 MOND =» 
ſan; when lilkenings be. beard her break into the 
following 
Ne dear Fatinns: (faid ſhe} his heart. and. 
© mine were not formed one for 6.98 other. His 
flame is of too vulgar a kind 3 he loves me dear - - 
< ly I confeſs, but then I am. not ſatisfied with his | 
manner of loving. Il have natbing to do with, 
© an ordinary paſſion; that which I myſelf would 
« feel, Ap hop Hay et alfcQ, mes, would 
« be too noble and tog tender; and require, in 3 
lover, a ſoul which might correſpond with the. 
« dignity of mine. Add to this, that the adven- 
© ture, which brought about our aequaintance, is 
not ſingular, enough, Hearts form d by heaven 
to unite, are affected only by ſome urprizing 
= < chanca.”* Perſons of this turn, feel an Felt 
gt their firſt ſeeing one another; but I Te 
1 * have not been ſtruck with at emotion W. is 
the prelude to a noble paſſion... Ceale 9 
(Fatima) to mention him, luce tall be i npoſy 4 
3 © ſible for me to love him. „ e 47 
_ As a6. ſound of the. 5 voice, and. hes: 4 
words were like thaſe which became the heroine 
of a romance; his meeting her in a ſolitary ry et, 
| threw him into ſuch agitations, as. proved to 
| that a period would at laſt be. put to his codec 
and indifference.; . Hereupon, . advancing to that 
| fide whence the voice proceeded; the noiſe of bis 
feet obliged the fair Ft hpi retires 
| . He ſaw the nymph, who, leaning on her waits, 
| ing-woman,. was making off with all the yas in 
4 her power. But now advancing, reſpe fully | 
= wards her, he thus ſpoke, in Imitation of = 
£1 knight: whom he had juſt before called to mind. 
Fair lady, whither; fly you; ſtop a moment; and 
permit me to enjoy the delightſul ſurprize of 
meeting here with {© enchanting a creature, . Aſo 
* or tka L beſeech you l e 
> re 
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8 550 foithe Kat" want of | * dec; beaven 
will bear me witneſs, that the reverence with 
which I am, this inſtant, ſtruck for "you" is infi- 
nite; but (ſweeteſt lady) tis not in my power 
to check the impulſe I now feel, any more than 
that which drew my ſteps towards you. Lan- 
guage could never paint the confuſton Jam in at 
< beholding you. I know not whether this decla- 
ration may offend you; but this I am certain 
of, that "oy Heart never felt the like emotion be⸗ 
46 © fore. 3, . 4 WES # +44 
Tpheſe words broke Mott him Lich the — 
impetuoſity; he did not dare lift up his eyes to be- 
hols the fair-one who affected him fo ſtrongly, but 
waited in ſilence, and with down-caft eyes, for ber 
anſwer, which was as follows. as 
I aſcribe (too hardy knight) to our unex- 
© pected meeting, your Peng boldneſs; and if 
os thing can revenge me for your preſent intru- 
© ſion, tis the conſolation of being but one mo- 
© ment more expoſed to the danger of oe 74am 
© loſe the reſpect due to perſons of my deſert.” 
© Bright lady, replied the young man, (whom the 
pleaſure of hearing himſelf filed” knight, had :1- 
moſt ſtruck dumb) * with what juſtice can you 
. accuſe me of being any ways wanting in reſpect? 
forgive me if I preſume to declare, that I could 
wih to remove from you, at the price of my 
c life, an opinion, which J ſhould term unjuſt in 
TT any other perſon. © You have reaſon to ſay, that 
vou ſhall have taken a complete revenge, fince'T 
* ſhall never ſet eyes on you more; but then 
you don't know the diſmal conſequences of that 
* vengeance My ſorrow for Having offended 
© you; 2 oſs " ſhall ſuſtain in ſeeing you no 
© more.” — © Hold; cry'd'the fair-one ; demon- 
© ſtrate to me, by breaking off from this diſcourſe; 


* © that you wou — * 
« fince 
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© ſince yon appear ſo ee, A for 


having done this, mitem to PLING 
$4 tongue. 17}. 444 e £45 

: Saying theſe words, ſhe was withdrawing, when 
the. knight, fir d to the ſoul with love, and:rouz'd 
by an emotion ſtill more violent than the former ; 


or rather animated with the fervor: of a young no- 


vice, advanc'd again; when throwing himſelf at 
the feet of the fair- one; he beſought her (kiffing 
with the utmoſt eagerneſs the hem of her gar- 
ment) not to go away, till after ſhe had given 
bim the ſtrongeſt aſſurances of burying his crime 
in everlaſting oblivion. I tremble for fear (con- 
tinued he) leſt every word I may no utter ſhould 
alſo be a crime. But, (faireſt of the creation) I 


ſhall certainly die, if you give me the ſeaſt cauſe 


to ſuſpect your being offended. © Graciouſly con- 
deſcend, by one ſingle word, to deliver an ill-fated 
wretch from the eternal ſorrow in which you will 
plunge bim, ſhould you Rl _—_ in e ft. 
lence: - 7: 
Theſe non ne. the ing n which: ap- 
peared | in his whole form, infoired: the 8 
tive with tender compaſſion. A bluſh which "it 
2 impoſſible for her to ſuppreſs, diſcovered part 
of what ſhe would gladly — concealed. Then 
caſting on the youth, a look which darted comfort 
into his ſoul.— Go, Sir knight,” (ſays ſhe, with 
a voice no longer expreſſive of anger) I will 
* condeſcend to forgive your boldneſs, for the fake 
* of your repentance, which I think ſincere. 
© Live, my wrath is appeas'd, nor will I again har- 


© bour any againſt you. 
Gods ! was ever mortal more completely bleſt 


N our knight? The ſoft ſtrain in which the 


fair · one had a. herſelf a moment before, 
filled him with a joy next to extaſy; whence he 


Z | Was unable for. a long. time to utter a word. At 


U * B 5 | _ tft, 


— 
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laſt, after kiſſing once in her garment 3 — 11 
will, fays he, live, ( miracle in and 


« goodneſs !) ſince you permit it; but then I wilt 


© hve for no other 
< inchanting fweetneſs of your 


than to call to mind the 
diſpoſition. 


* poflible for me to preſerve it for any time, ſince 
* I am going to loſe you? _ 

Sir knight, replied the lady, I muſt leave 
I vou, elſe you will no longer ders the favour I 
would r and I ſhould be forry, 
©. were you to opinion. Sayin 
theſe words, the — 1 7 — 
Be no r had the power to follow her; but 
continuing in the fame poſtu 


ſtruck, the trees ſoon ſtole her from his fight. — 
what 


And bave I loft you (cried he) alas 
vill become of wretched me? muſt the auſpi - 
4 cious day, in which my eyes were firſt bleſt with 
6 Ds an aſſemblage of beauties, ſerve only as the 
prelude- to calamities, which (perhaps) may be 
* — — After venting theſe ſad complaints, 
he roſe up, looſed his horſe's bridle which had 
| been tied to a tree; and again mounted his cour- 
fer, in order to trace out, if poſſible, the way 
which the unknown fair had taken. 1 


Scarce had he rode an hundred paces, when he | 
met his uncle, who was returning from the ſport, 


with all the jolly hunters. ' As confuſion and tu- 
mult are hateful to a perſon fo ſtrongly agitated as 


dur knight then was, he would gladly <A ſhunn'd 


them ; but his uncle having lors ts his kinfman, 


called him; when obſerving his penſive-air, he en- 


quir d the cauſe · of his being thus wrapt in thought. 
The ſolitude and ſilence ( 
* which Ihave been indulged, ſince I was flung out of 
a che chace, muſt contribute to give me ich 
| „ 


But 
+ if ah ane” Gould induce me 
« /henceforward to take care of my life; will it be 


As for our young man, 


re, like one thunder- 


replied the nephew) 


3 


OO PHARSAMOND on 
2. our ; 
TINT 


rote goto thing which had happened. be 
ehace, during his abſence ; and diſcourſing-toge- 
ther in this manner, they got home. Same neigh- 
bouring gentlemen, ho aaa in the ſport, ſup- 
ped that night with them. On this occaſion, the 
company eat and drank very heartily, the nepheur 
excepted, Who could ſcarce. do either ; he being; 
1 c0o great an adept in romance, to fail in this par- 
ücular; ſo that abſence. of thought and anxictys- 
= formed his moſt delicious entertainment during the- 
= repaſt. His uncle endeayoured,- but in vain, toy 
rouſe him from the melancholy in which he ſeem d 
= plunged; but it not being poſſible for the gueſts: 
to prevail with him to ſhare in the delights which 
Bacchus then diſpens d, they ſuſpected that ſome 
fair-one had captivated him * Thou now, dear 
© kinſman,. (ſaid the old ungle) muſt certainly e 
in love, or I am an utter ſtranger to that paſſion. 
] ſuſpect, that, during thy abſence from us, thou 
| © haſt made ſome diſcavery, which muſt have 
© robb'd thee of thy heart. At the bare ſaund o 
the ward diſesvery, our young man vented a deep 
ſigh, and threw up his eyes towards heaven. 
"The gueſts, now intoxicated. with jay. ng leſo 
than, with wine, rallied tha young ſpartſman; 
= when each of them preſented. him with: a glaſs. of 
= wine to drawn his paſſion, which (they. declared) 
= was not yet mighty enough to eſcape the deluge of 
liquor. However, all their endeavours were to no 
= purpoſe, he being very ſenſible, that it was. in- 
; cumbent on him to be abfent- in thought; and as 
J — was the decorum, the maxim laid down by all 
= romantic lovers, our knight would have choſe ne- 
rer to drink again in his life, rather than v Ts 
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raele in beauty muſt reſide, made him form a re- 
ſolution to mount on horſeback at break of day, 


"oe PHARSAMO: ND. 


laws, which, he im: | to be inviolably 
obſerved by all — love" in a manner 
truly heroic. The repaſt being ended, the neigh- 
bouring gentlemen retired to their reſpective 
homes, and our y man ſhut himſelf up in his 
chamber. Hitherto the reflections formed 'by thine 
had been vague and unfixed by any object. What 
joy muſt it be, for him now to find, in his own ſi- 
tuation, a ſubject for thoſe ver gel ien he had 40 
long borrowed from others? . 
The reader will naturally foppeſe;/ that our 
: knight mutter d to himſelf ; [dat he bemoaned his 
ſad fate; that he walked up and down like one in 
deſpair; and that it being now fully in his power, 
to induige in the exquiſite pleaſure of loving like a 
hero, he was not ſoaring either of ſighs or ſobs. In 
the night, however, he gave ſome truce to his evils, 
in order to reflect on the means of diſcovering the 
deity who was the object of his adoration. Already, 
as a reward for the title of knight, with which ſhe 
had honoured him; he, in the midft of his dolors, 
had called her, above an hundred times, Princeſs. 
But now his impatience to ſee her again, and to 
find out the magnificent palace in which this mi- 


and ſet out. A Joung man, who had been brought 
up in his-uncle's houſe, and was of near the ſame 
age with our knight, was to accompany him in 
quality of his ſquire. The knight was very fond 
of this young man. The ſimilitude of their tem- 
pers, and their ſemblant turn. of mind, bad indu- 
ced him to truſt the other with all his ſecrets, 


I was in conjunction with this young man, that he 


had purſued his romantic ſtudies; fo that the brain | 
of the ſquire was no leſs apt to vw 7 — 


* 110 2 2 r 8 
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PHAR'SAMOND. 13 
The inſtant day appeared, he ſtarted up, put on 
his clothes, and went and wak d his ſquire, whour 
he informed of his noble reſolution. Ihe ſquise, 
overjoyed at his being ealſed upon to ſhaie in fo 
curious a ſearch, which poſſibly might be followeſ! 
| by a delightful interview, rote” and dreſſed alſo 3 
| promiſing to acquit himſelf of the | ſeveral duties 
of a ſquire, with as much honour as'a thouſand. 


and whoſe hiſlary he recollected, as he was hud- 
dling on his c The ſquire r e 76 5 
our two allvencurdes! ſet; out, the knight riding. 
before. - Some- critic will doubtleſs; object, that i 


ſuade himſelf that he was really a knight; fince 

= he was not armed like a gentleman of that order. 

But to this I anſwer, that his-folly was not yet 
riſen to ſuch a pitch, as to induce him to reſemble 

his book - heroes in every reſpect. The only-cir- 

cumſtance relating to them, in which he delighted, 

was the ſpecies of - tenderneſs they diſcovered in 


3 b af 


thoſe I mean, into which they were drawn; ei- 
ther by the rigour of their miſtreſſes, or from their 
loſing them. Such were the adventures he was 
= ambitious of meeting with; his wild extravagance 
not being yet got to ſo great a height, as to make 
bim fancy that he hewed real giants in two, or 
fought againſt magicians. Fhe impreſſion Which 
his dudp of romances had left upon him, was 2 
paſſion for heroic love; and this was forcible enough 
to make him deſpiſe the moſt imminent danger. 

In a word, his folly was a compound of extrava- 
gant valour and ridiculous love, this was all, with 
regard to the title of knight: as he was born A 

| gentleman, this was ſufficient to delude his i 
= nation ſo far, as to make him be deerivedandplea- 
1 W ale Ree alt 14 — _ 
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other ſquires in romance; all whom he named, 


was not poſſible for this young gentleman to E 1 


love: he was charm'd with their adventures 


i PHARSAMOND: 
Baut to return to the march of out adventurers, 
which L Lad leſt for the fake v6 en alma ubclele 


The aa tes wmerichGeredh — Gull, his: bat 
fopped, and his eyes almoſt hid. He now abandoned 
himſelf up entirely to his amorous thoughts; when 
only a few fighs interrupted the deep ſilence into 
which ſorrow and anxiety had plunged him. The 
ſquire, the worthy follower of. fa illuſtrious a maſ- 
ter, rode after him without once opening his lips; 
and was delighted with the ſubaltern part which 
be play d in this noble adventure. Three whole 
hours ſlid away, without their paſling ſo. much as 
a ſingle circumſtanee worthy of notice. © They 
were now come into the fame wood, whare our 
lovers had met ſo delightfully the day before, The: 
view-of theſe ſcenes increaſed the knight's dif- 
quietude and his ſighs. He ſtopped his horſe, in 
order to gaze, with the ſtronger — 
place where he had diſcourſed- with this angel of a 
woman. "His eyes were particularly faxed on that 
ſpat, where ſhe had been ſo gracious as to forgive 
his crime. He called his ſquire, who was ſurvey- 


ing him with admiration, and who, (perhaps) in MW 


his own mind, thought himſelf fuperlatively hap- 
py, in belonging to one who ated his part with 
fo much dignity. The ſquire approaching: 
+. Doft: thou ſee yon by-path, yon croſs-walk:? my 
« dear Clito; (this name flowing naturally — 
our knight; and being a favourite one in romance, 
be therefore had beſtowed it on his ſquire along 
time before) tis there, (continued he) that, 
_ © kneeling at her feet, I heard her coral lips pro- 
nounce the following words, live; my turaib is 
appeaſed . The ſquire at the ſaund of theſe 
mellifluent expreſſions, expanded his eyes; and as Wi 
hounds (if the reader will forgive 3 5 
un eager for their prey, ſniff about = 


PHARS AMOND 15 


2B thus our fſquire ſurveyed theſe ſcenes: attentively, 
BH impatient to ſee the lovely object, from whom the 
s abovementioned words had dropped.” * Tn 
" After that the one had devoted n 
to ſighs, and the other to curiolity, they advanced 
forward; when they beheld, on a ſudden, a gen- 
tleman riding full ſpeed, and attended by a ſer- 
vant. This gentleman ſeemed a perfon of ſome 
ce. Our knight, — I :thall hereaf- 
ter call PHARSAMOND, rode afther this gentle- 
man, from a ftrong delice to know whither he was 
going, After galloping about half an hour, Phar- 
ſamond perceived, at a diſtance, a noble manſi- 
on, which his uncle had never pointed out to him. 
The perſon whom he followed, alighted at the 
manſion gate, and entered it. The gentleman's 
youth, his air, the ſmall diftance between this man- 
fion, and the place where he had met the unknown 
"8 fair-one ; theſe ſeveral circumftances united, made 
bim conclude that his miſtreſs muſt certainly-re= 
XX fide there; and that this handſome gentleman muſt 
= be a lover who was going to vilit — Fired wih 
WM this notion, he turned ſuddenly to his ſquire, and 
ſpoke thus I am © (Clito) the moſt Hi-fated 
2 lover that ever inhabited this earth. As though 


4 5 | 6 it were not enough, that I am forced to com- 
6-24 s bat the cruelty of her whom I adore,” Tam (my 


good Clito) curſed with a rival; or rather two, 
= © if I may believe the words which were utter'd 
BE * yeſterday. But, of theſe two rivals, one muſt ſurely 


= * be dear to the fair one; and my heart whiſpers 


to me, that 'tis he who this moment went into 


te manſion. “ As to rivals, (faid Clito)*ewill 


= * be happy for you if there are any, ſince your 
= < conqueſts will thereby be the more glori- 
= < ous. But why muſt you fancy that he To. 
needs be beloved by the lady? good, my 

155 * not ſo . a * it — a 
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4 « eating ever ſo little probable. The air _ 
manner in which the peerleſs fair one 
© ced' the ſweeteſt words, ought to ſuppreſs: = 
your fears. She would got have commanded you 
to live, had ſhe not erg No ſhould fie 
©; for her only. 8 0 ‚ Ü 
By this time the morging ; was elt elapſed, 
w awed Pharſamond, though tortured by love and 
- jealouſy, yet found - himſelf ſo greatly fatigued, 
that he diſmounted in order to reft himſelf a few 
moments. Twas not above an hundred paces 
from the place where he ſtopped, to the manſon. 
As he was alighting, he happened to ſpy a little 
gar r open. This garden belonged to the 
great bouſe abovementioned and the door in queſ- 
tion was left open, either by accident, or from the 
negligence of the gardener, whoſe cot lay near that 
place. Pharſamond entered this garden, to ſcreen 
Fimſelf from the beams of the ſun, which were 
ſcarching. At his coming in he ſaw a wide, em- 
bowered walk or alley, and immediately ſtruck in- 
to it. This walk had ſeveral avenues; when, caſt- 
ing his eyes round, he ſpied, at the end of ano- 
ther ſmall walk which terminated at that in which 
be was walking, a young lady in a moſt lovely diſ- 
habilſe. She fat on the flowery turf, — 2 
book in her hand, and ſeemed wrapt in the deep- 
eſt meditation. The poſture in which ſhe lay, 
prevented Pharſamond from ſeeing her whole face; 
but the ſmall part he did diſcover of it inchanted 
him. Her head reclined on one of her hands, and 
the other hung down careleſly; He was .charmed 
both with her hand and arm, they vying in white- 
neſs with the lilly. He found himſelf touched; 
when conſider ing this emotion as a mark of infi- 
delity towards the fair ſtranger, he bluſhed, accu- 
ſed Himſelf, and in ſpite of thoſe reproaches, ima- 
_ that the nearer be advanced, the more guil- 
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4 flure of we fair one 
whom he ang at, „Which was no 
ways injured by her elegant qreſs all expoſed him 
to the danger of being fickle; and he was upon 
the point of going back, when the lady changed 
her attitude, and diſcovered to Pharſamond, as ſhe 
moved, the ſame face, the fame features, the bare 
limpſe of which had before fo ſtrongly captivated 
im, and which he panted* to fee again- The 
nymph was: going to fly him ; but he ran fo fwift- 
„that he had juſt time to ſtop her, and fall on 


F his knees. ſee too plainly | (aid he). thar you 


* conſider my meeting you in this garden a as a new 
* crime ; but, (faireſt of the creation) tis all ow- 

ing to chance, and therefore deprive me not of me 
*-felicity it has procured me. I indeed fought” for 
© it, but did not expect to find it here. — He then 
told her how he had got into the garden; 'reveal- 


| ed to her all his folicitude';: the pleaſare Fes found 
in ſceing her at a diſtance before he knew who ſhe 
vas; and bow ſtrongly he had reproached himſelf 


for that pleaſure ; in fine, he gave her an ample 


WT relation'of the lang guiſhing ſtate of bis ſoul; cal. 


ling heaven to Ewe, the neceſſity he was under 


of adoring her beauties to the laſt gaſp; ; imploriy [ 
no other favour, than that ſhe would dg ulge bin 
1 cbe compaſſion which the moſt ill-fated lovers meet 
W with. He confeſſed; that he could not expect 
the leaſt returns; and that the bare reflection on his 
= exalted happineſs, threw him into ſuch an extaſy 

TY — joy as was almoſt fatal. He only conjured her, 
W to' pert 
ver he ran on, with the greateſt impetudſity 3 3 tbe 


mit him to wear his chains: — In this. man- 


lady liſtening to him the whole time, "with fo 


1 much ardour,” that the did not loſe one ſyllable. 
At laſt he ſtopped, fearing he had faid too much; 
5 but ſhowed, at the ſame uy 10 a moſt ſubmit⸗ 


b live 


on that the ſight of you ſurpriaed me. I at 


dor yourlalh bas though 1 pay not bnih 
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ſive ation, that his ſilence was owing much more = 
to his want of breath, than 10407 failure in point _ 


of | tenderneſs. 
The lady, who had given her whole attention 


to this diſcourſe, being delighted with his turn of J 


mind ; and till more with his manner of think- 
e ks” irreſolute for ſome moments, and 


did not know what anſwer to make. She had con- 
ceived an affeftion for Pharſamond, the very firſt 
moment ſhe ſaw him ; was tempted to give way to 
this affection, but pride reſtrained her. However, 


*twas now incumbent on her to fix on ſome reſolu- 


tion, and that immediately. 


This was all ſhe could do in ſo :ciefolute: a ſtate. 
— Courteous knight, (ſaid the fair-one) I will 


< firſt imagined that a paſſion, which can no ways 


© be conſidered as reſpectful, had invited you hi- 


< ther, and that you knew I was in this place. 
© You declare, that vou came here merely by ac- 


n ceident, and I aq; glad to find you leſs criminal 
| on this account. The words I uttered yeſter- - 
© day, ought to have convinced you, that it would 
© be to no purpoſe, for you to entertain a paſſion | 
< which muſt offend me. Nevertheleſs, the vio- 


© lence of your flame has prevailed- over the reſo: 


< lution I then took; you ſtill love me, as is 


< fictently proved by your various tranſports, 


a Pride obliges me to condemn | ou to never ſee 
* me more. I am fully ſenſible of the ties by 


© which honour and = But (good Sir 


6 knight) T pity you,” 2 you are really an ob- 


6 * je of compaſh combated, on mx 
ä — is yo in your 1 now this reſpect ap- 
« peaſes my waath ; and inſpires me with more 
gentle ſentiments in your behalf. But flatter 


* 


4 thiok favo I mean. | 


6 pair of ever meeting with a return — 3 "i 
© no (ſweeteſt of your ſex. ! ) I am hurried along 
© by my paſſion, ſpite of my utmoſt endeavours.” 
© to ſecure mylelf from it, and this paſſion can 
© end only with my life, My fate is in your 
= © bands, and . diſpoſe af it as yon hall 
= < thipk proper; but then I beſeech you not to 
put it out of my power to obey you, by your. 
= < commanding -.me. to, eradicate the ſoe with 
which I am fired for you. This we may 
= juſtly term an imitation of what is. called the lofty. 
= ftzle. — The young lady, being a perfect aulas b 
of it, was not a little delighted, to a the 
object of ſo noble a paſſion. 
Puaarſamond was the moſt dangerous. man ſhe 
1 had bitherto met with. Cedalifa imagined ſhe - 
= ſaw, in this hero, one of. thoſe antient knight- 
= crrants, Who, captivated by her | beauties, had 
found the ſecret of returning from the other world, 
to be again inflamed by the ſplendor of ber eyes. 
= Her looks were no ways inauſpicious to Palla 
mond, who ſtill kneeling : boſore her a d. Riſe, 
| © riſe, (ſaid ſhe) I 2 you in this poſ- 
* ture. I know not yet how far fate may per- 
mit me to indulge your flame; but as it would 
be needleſs for me to forbid your entertaining a 
= © paſhon for me, I ſhall not oppoſe it. However, 
I don't pretend to ſay, that I have the leaſt 


« inchaation to return that love. I indeed ought 
(Sir 


. 


n „rr 
_—_— 


— 
3 


2 „% a 


* * — 


© Requi 


_ © Phatfamond ) 
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© (Sir knight) to fly, and yet I liſten to you. 
re no more at my hands, and let us put 
an end to a converſation which has already 
been ſpun out to too great a length.” 
© it muſt be fo, ( inchanting. fair-one, replied 
[ will trouble you no longer with 
© the particulars of a paſſion which is diſagree - 


able to you: but ( lovelieſt creature) if you 


© condemn me to a profound ſilence, end, at the 
fame time, my dreadful tortures. As you are 
the ſweeteſt object 
"> impoſſible, wherever your charms appear, for 
me not to meet with rivals; but, alas! how do 
] dread to meet with.” 
Believe that, if mx heart were touch'd, twas 
” The nymph interrup 
(for ' ſhe - would have added ye/trrday), and caſt 
ground. Books of chivalry are 
füll of ſach interruptions ; and our fair- one made 


| 1 proper uſe, on this occaſion, of her library. 


Pharſamond, as an intelligent, cautious knight, 


fei igned not to underſtand what ſhe meant. He : 


purſued his diſcourſe, and related the- adventure 
which had filled him with - ſuch» horrid anxiety. 
He gave the moſt accurate deſcription of the gen- 
deman whom he had followed; and was ſo exact 
in his relation, that ſhe confeſs'd, ſhe not only 
knew the perſon who caus'd his ſuſpicions, but 
that ſhe was beloved by him.— I did not imagine 
© (continued ſhe) it'r for me to conceal from 
© you, that the only motive of my coming into 
this garden, was, to avoid ſeeing him, as I' 


knew that he would come and viſit me“ 
© Gods ! (cried Pharſamond) how delicious 2 


calm do you diffuſe over my ſoul, (bright princeſs) 


e ae to be ee I dare 


not 
2 Io 
3 7 


Since 


in the creation, it will be 


— Stop (faid the lady) 
and mention not fulpicions which offend me. 


ted herſelf” 


s * F 
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eyes, the -compathon. which you confeſs I. de- 


ſerve.” 8 
words, fell on his knees; but how great was his 
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PHARSAMOND 23 
not ſuppoſe you of an inferior character, ſince, 
X among the numberleſs votaries who croud round 

< you, deen a ſingle one has been able to touch 
your heart. Leave me the ſad, the delightful, 
4 pleaſure of loving you, and of diſplaying my 
< paſſion at pages Permit me to ſee you, in 


may - contemplate, in your bright. 


Pharſamond, as he ſpoke theſe 


aſtoniſhment, when he ſaw the very ſame — 
man, whom he had followed to the m | 
coming forward ! Our newly created princeſs bad 


_ power on this occaſion, either to 2 uſe of 


her authority 3 or to preſerve that tranquillity. of 
mind which great ſouls are wont 10 0% in the 
moſt diſaſtrous circumſtances. 


At this unexpected accident, the lady i 


5 ei and was ſtruck dumb. "The gentleman 
at his coming up to her, diſcovered . all the ſymp- 
= toms of one in deſpair. What's this, madam ? 


(ſays he ;) do I ſee a man at your feet ? do 


| : find you in a garden with no one but him; at 
Wo -- the {ame time that hapleſs I am ſent way, and 
told you are not at home. Heavens! is this the 


-< grandeur, the .chimerical dignity of. ſoul you 
pretend to pride in? your only aim (ungrateful 


fair one) :is to ĩmpoſe upon me ?' —— At theſe 


words, Pharſamond, whoſe. tongue aſtoniſhment 


| Had reſtrained hitherto, could contain himſelf no lon- 


or My lord (faid he) or whomſoever you may 
4 be, know that your reproaches are injurious. You, 
indeed found me at the feet of this miracle in 
beauty, but then chance only directed me to 


this place. She never intended to admit me to her 
| £ preſence ;- and had ſhe condeſcended to os and 
2 diſcourſe wich me, you ought to have bemoan'd 


88 


| 66 your 
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5 © fromwy ſoul.— Thou puniſh me ! (ſays the 
© gen 

© bonnds of a reſpect, which Fam not oblig d to 
words, he drew his ſword, and was price fot- 


* your fad fate on this account, and not bteał ir 
© to ſuch violent complaints. As to myſelf; it 
< matters little whether you ſuſpect my loving the 
lady, or otherwiſe; and, to keep you even from 
© needleſs tortures, I wilt inform you that I am 
captivated by her. Tes (Sir) you behold in me 
* à rival ; and ſuch I will be % all Al thoſe who ſhall = 
0 preſume to love her fondly as I do. . You ſee, 8 
— bright nymph,” (added the gentleman. without a 
making an anſwer to Pharſamond's words) you 
aste, „ Bs infinite . boldneſs which a certainty of 
. being beloved by you, inſpires this man with 
© Tnfolent wretch |! 8 (cried Pharſamond, raiſing his 
© voice) either hold thy tongue, or reſerve thy 
pride and fury for another place. If my arm 
© has not er poniürd thee, thank the fair lady 
vyhom thou thus inſulteſt, and whom ] reverence 


tleman) Ill now force thee to break the 


g theſe 


< obſerve ſo carefully as thou.“ 


ward in order to run Pharſamond through, who 
Had juſt before perceiv'd, by the Jocks of | of his prin- 
e that ſhe was frighted | at the imminerit 
danger to which he was expos'd; whence i 
Pharſamond, encourag'd by the regard ſhe dif- W 
covered for his welfare, put himſelf in a poſ- 
ture of defence, but wich an air of 1ntrepidi- 
1 proportionable to the gteatneſs of his paſſion, 

Dur princeſs, ſeeing the two heroes engaged, 
trembling for Pharfamond's life; or, perhaps, 
ſeized with the terror ſo natural to her ſex, had on- 
Ty time to ſeat herſelf on the graſs, where ſhe faint- 
ed away. The champions fought with the utmoſ 
fury. But ſpite of the rage-which vengeance in 


. the found Pharſamond to be hi 
9 


* , 


%. . 

5 HARSAMOND. _—_.z 
ſuperior, either in or activity. Had he 
but ſtudied, as afiduouſly as Pharſamond, the hi- 
ſtories of the moſt renowned knight-errants, this 
combat would have been much more noble, more 
obſtinate, and more worthy the great ſoul of Phar- 
ſamond ! By this time both were wounded; but 
Pharſamond,. exaſperated that an enemy who had 
inſulted his princeſs, ſhould make ſo brave a de- 
© fence, flew at once at his ſword, and ſeiz'd 2d : 
bis hand ; when preſenting / the point of his 
pon to his opponent” 8 having he forced him to 
up his arms, with a promiſe to lay them at the feet 
of the lady whom he had offended; and to beſecch 
ber to implore Pharſamond to ſpare vis iR 
= The ill fated combatant promiſed, and com- 
phed with every thing required by Pharſamond, 
= from whomthe'blood telle in two of three places, 
as it did from the body of his antagoniſt; The 
latter, aſham'd and confounded, croſsd the whole 
arden, and mounted again his horſe, firmly re- 
folv'd totake a ſpeedy and cruel revenge.” * 71 
0 „With regard to Pharfatnond, he fayd with his 
princefs; vex'd to the ſoul; that her feeble condi» - 
tion (the being ſtill in a ſwoon) prevented his ha- 
Ving the ſatisfaction of appearing bloody and woun- 
ded before her. As he was crying, ich all the 
ſtrength left him: Fou are 9 1 
angel; che blood of Jour enemy is now flowi 
to revenge the't injurĩous treatment you met with 
© from him.” The lady, at his pronouncing theſe 
& words, half open'd her eyes, and vented a deep 
ſigh. Pharfamond, at this very inſtant, was hold- 
ing one of her ſnowy hands, which he kiſſed with 
extaſy; the - princeſs endeavouting to draw it 
back, but cou'd not.“ Do not take advantage 
„(aid ſhe) in a feeble tone, of the fad: ſtate to 

? which Tam reduced. '—Pharſamond Was prepar 


— 2 
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ing to pour forth a flood of tender ſentiments, 

hen he ſpied ſeveral ſervants, who having obſer- 
ved a gentleman returning back wounded, were 
Come to {inquire what was the matter. Theſe ſer, 
wants were followed -by. Fatima, the princeſs's wo. 


. 

£  Cedalifa, (for 10 che lady was named) was juſt 5 
3 from her ſwoon, when ſhe percewd i 
her woman, towards whom ſhe ftretch'd forth her 
ſnowy arm; ſhowing by this ſign, that ſhe want- 
eee 158 4 
During this interval, a great quantity of blood 1 
had: = ith from Pharſamond's wounds, which 
made him almoſt faint away. Poor Clito, his trul- . 
ty. ſquire, had. waited for him, till now, at the Wi 
little door of the garden. At laſt, the ſquire © 
weary at this long attendance, it being late. The ; 
A of ſetting out early that morning, in queſt 
of adventures, had not given them leiſure to fort- 
74 fy themſelves againſt hunger, in caſe their expedi- 
tion ſhould. prove of any. eng. The young 
ſquire gueſs'd the hour ot the day, by his appet te, 
much better than by the ſun. e then entred th 
_ garden, in ſearch of. Pharſamond ; fancying that 
wearineſs and heat, might very poſh bly, have in- 
vited him to indulge in ſlumbers. He ruck down 9 
the very alley in which eee had walk'd at 
his firſt going in; when, caſting de eyes on every 
Hide, he at length, perceiv d ſitting in the 
poſture of one greatly indiſposU. 80 exquilite wa 
ber beauty, that he did not doubt but this muſt be 
the charming object of whom Pharſamond was en · 
amour d. He likewiſe ſaw the ſervants in ſad per- 
plexity ſtanding round her; and her woman, 
taking the ſwooning fair by the arm, and leading 
her along. In a word, he 'perceiv'd Pharſamond i 

all * „ and holding his dran ſword. * 


* 


y joyfully.? 
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_ - The young ſquire was an excellent domeſtick, 
and bore a true affection to his maſter? Clito then 
advanced towards the company, who ſeemed in 
ſo much confuſion. Pharſamond, at the ſight of his 
faithful Clito, flouriſh'd his ſword with an intrepid 
air; and felt a ſecret pleaſure in ſeeing his ſquire 
find him in ſuch a fituation, as muſt make him con- 
clude, that his maſter had been engaged in ſome 
= very conſiderable adventure. "Gods ! (ſaid Clito, 
approaching the knight) what can all this 'mean ? 
l ſaw you cover'd with blood, and a lady faint- 
© ing away: who, my lord, can have done this? 
What will your good uncle ſay, to ſee you re- 
turn in ſo miſerable a condition? I waited for 
= < you to very little purpoſe, at the garden door, 
= < with all the impatience of a man who has not 
broke his faſt this day, You have been engaged 
in fine work, whilſt [ was abſent from you. Ah! 
(good Sir) why did not you call to me for help. 
© Curſe on the morning in which we ſet out fo ve- 


Hold your peace, (ſays Pharſamond) hearing 
him mention the words help and curſed; I have 
not wanted the aſſiſtance of any man, and thou 


ſquire, ſeeing his zeal and regard ſo ill repaid) 
„Why don't you run me thro', for exclaiming 


©, againſt the ſad accident which has befallen you. 


= © Your pridemuſt be greatly ſwell'd from this ex- _ 
| © pedition of only half a day. Come, come, (my 
© lard) mount your horſe this inſtant ; we perhaps 

© ſhall find ſome ſurgeon, in the neighbouring 
village, who may dreſs your wounds. Your 
uncle muſt needs be very impatient to ſee you; 
and the old gentleman will not fail tg rattle us off, 

5 at our return,” | „ 5 
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Choſe to over-do her part, rather than fail in che 
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Whilſt the ſquire was running on in this manner, 
the rinceſs was carried off. Pharſamond was al- 
ws ſpent. He would gladly have followed Ce- 
daliſa, ur had loſt ſo much blood, that he fell the 
firſt ſtep he took. The princeſs; at this fight, 
vented a groan which might be almoſt term'd a il 
; Cedalifa not being yet accuſtomed to ſigh af= MM 
ter the heroine faſhion. This was the moſt re- 
 markable particular with regard to Cedaliſa, but 
ſhe over acted alittle her part. Clito, ſeeing his 
maſter on the ground, did not ſhow himſelf an ex- i 
perienced ſquire on that occaſion. He advanced Mi 
forward, with dreadful howlings; lamenting the 

anguiſh with which the uncle muſt neceſſarily be 
filed, the inſtant he ſhould hear the ſad accident 
| which had befallen Pharſamond. The howlings 
of the ſquire, and his maſter's fall, affected the 
ſervants. The princeſs, with an — dying 
voice, bid them aſſiſt the courteous knight; put 
bim to bed, and fend for ſurgeons. —— < Hea- 
< vens: ' (cried ſhe) ill-fated knight! 'tis I ſhall 
< cauſe thy death. The feſlection increaſed her 
Vinefs, ſo that ſhe again fainted away in the arms of 
thoſe who ſupported her. How many faint- 
ings away! (will ſome critick object,) one had 
been ſufficient. The firſt, it muſt be confeſs'd 
was natural, and the ſecond was merely for form 
fake. T was one of theſe ſpontaneous ſwoonings, 
which Cedaliſa might think neceſſary, to give her 
adventure all the requiſite formalities; and ſhe' 


moſt minute article. 
Firſt attempts are ſcidom ſucceſsful ; and per- 

ſons often by endeavouring to excel, by that means 
perform worle, To wave theſe reflections, ſome' 
of the ſervants carried off Pharſamond ; one hold- J 
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and a third his head. The ſquire, weeping like a” 
calf, follow'd this mournful train, which wag 
headed by the people going off with Cedalia, 
Words cou'd never deſcribe the ſad ſolemnity of 
this march. *Twas with difficulty they got to the 


mond was not a little jumbled ; however he arrived. 

ſafe in a very handſome bed-chamber. Our hero 
did not once move all the time he was undreſſing, 
he ſeeming as dead; but was at laſt put to bed. 
Before this, one of the ſervants had run in order to 
fetch a ſurgeon. „ SPL: 
In the mean time the ſquire, who was expoſed 
the whole morning to the burning rays of the ſun,, 
and faſted ſo long, had thrown himſelf into an eaſy 
chair; where either through grief at his maſter's 
fad fall, or from emptineſs, he found himſelf ſick, 
== and begg'd for a glaſs of wine. But the confuſt- 
on they all were in, prevented any one's taking 


the leaſt notice of his wants; ſo that now poor 
Clito began to grow pale and faint away. Things 
, | werein fo lamentable a ſtate, that it ſeemed as if a 
öỹÿñf ſpell had been ſet this luckleſs day, on our two ill- 


== fated adventurers. Thoſe in the bed-chamber, 
W not knowing how empty the ſquire's belly was, 
= were at a loſs to gueſs whence ſuch a train of un- 
happy accidents ſhou'd ariſe ; and fo univerſal was 


af : the ſurprize, that every individual was afraid f 
vr WE being taken ill. Heavens! (fays one) where will 
r c 
5 this end? We ſhall all ſwoon away one after an- 
oo other. The fear of this, made above half of 


= thoſe preſent ſlink off, for fear of the infection. 
, WE Cedalifa had now been ſome time in bed, when ſhe 

W lent, every monent, to enquire after Pharſamond. 
During that interval, the ſurgeon came. He was 


„Tag of man enough been the ede 
n, Wl ad the clown; and pretty wel ld inhis 


natural 


top of the great ſtair-caſe of the manſion. Pharſa= . 
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natural trade, (thar of a Barber) but then he had 
a heavy hand, and us'd his inſtruments clumſily. 
He now went up to the patient, whoſe wounds he 
ſurvey'd with ſuch an air, and fo deep a ſilence, as 
| ſeemed to prognoſticate death. At laſt, opening 
Hts lips, he ſpoke as follows. This unhap- 
gentleman is really extremely ill; however, 
„Tl be able to recover him. Though. I live in 
5 the country, I yet wou'd have the world know, 
© thatT am as dextrous as a town ſurgeon. Be 
in 8 eaſy (good Sir) in ſix weeks, at fartheſt, | 
you'll be as well as you cou'd wiſh.” ln 
weeks] (cried the ſervants) we ſhall be finely | 
* wh indeed; what a bleſſed time muſt we have 
© of it! Will it not be poſſible for you, repli- 
ed the luckleſs knight, who by this time had re- 
covered his ſpirits, © to ſet me to rights ſooner !* | 
© Bodlikins ! (replied the Barber) cures 
don't go on as quick as the poſt- boy; and 
wounds like theſe, are much - ſooner made 
than they are heal'd. Repoſe yourſelf, and have 
patience, Much time will be requir'd ; and L 
know its meaſure, as well as I do that of my 
< porringers.” Saying theſe words, he wip'd the 
patients wounds, prob'd them ; and alt+this in ſo 
rough and aukward a manner, as forc'd-poor Phar- 
ſamond to roar out every moment. Ihe ſquire, 
had he been able, would have ſquall'd as luftily ; 
whilſt the reſt lifted up from time to time their 
ſhoulders, in token of compaſſion. At laſt the 
ſurgeon havingdone his work, the knight was put 
to bed again. And now the company turn'd about 
to Clito, who was ſtill in a ſwoon, and had had al- 
moſt a pail of cold water thrown over his face. 
Though his clothes were quite dripping, yet could 
not this inundation recal his fleeting ſenſes. The. 
EP laid his hand on his prehoas': and felt his 


pulſe; 
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pulſe; when finding him almoſt motionleſs, he 
ſhook his head, and cried, The poor fellow's 
S <« vaſtly ill. We have ſaid fo this quarter of an 
| hour, replied the ſervants.— Bring alittle wine 
(added the Barber) *tis of all liquors the moſt 
* ſovereign, for reſtoring the tongue to its wonted 
“play. TT a ſervant drawing a huge 
bottle of wine, they forc'd open the ſick ſquire's 
mouth, and pour'd a flood down his throat. The 
generous liquor took effect immediately, the 
hapleſs Clito beginning now to move and cough. 
Pour on, my lads,* (faid the Barber) at which 
words they forc'd down another pint; and, at laſt, 
fo great a quantity, that the ſquire open'd his eyes; 
when ſpying the veſſel of nectar, and ſnatching it 
out of 45 hands of him who held it, he put 
che neck into his mouth; and without the leaſt help 
== lifted up his {rm fo high, and ſo long, that he quite 
= empticd the bottle. By my troth (ſays Cli- 
co) Tm now a thouſand times better. I ſtood in 
great need of this cordial; and ſhould I be ill 
= *< after this, *twill not be owing to weakneſs,'— 
== The Barber and the ſervants were all amaz d, to 
== fce him recover his ſpirits ſo ſuddenly.—— Faith 
= :nd troth (ſaid one of them) if all who were to 
== ſwoon away, ſhou'd require as much wine as this 
fellow, to recover them; there wou'd not be half 
enough to ſerve the reſt of the world till the next _. 
vintage. — My good friend, this belly of your's | 
W muſt be a tun. Pugh (fays the ſquire) inſtead 
of this harangue on my quaffing, run and fetch. 
me ſome victuals. Did your ſtomachs gnaw 
like mine, you wou'd not be fo fond of prating. 
On my ſoul P (ſaid one of the domeſticks) 
© you have guzzled fo heartily, that you may well 
want ſomething to eat; but if your hunger is 
as violent as your thirſt, we'll e'en lay all the 
| GY > „ turkies 
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Clito, follow me; you muſt have recover'd 


mer part of the day. Things began now to ap- 
pear to him in their genuine colours; on which 
occaſion, either vexed to find himſelf in ſome mea» 


ber bed, on all that had paſſed; and fondly flat- 


which her imagination was fill'd. Her firſt reflec- 
became acquainted with Pharſamond; after which 
combat between the knight, with the gentleman 


v ho came and difturb'd them, at the very nick of 
time when ſhe (perhaps) was going to whiſper thus, 


5-turkies in the yard to the fire. Bat now 
Aa maid-ſervant went into the kitchen, ſaying to 


your legs by this time. — I'll attend you 
* with all my heart, (replied the ſquire) ſaying 
which he roſe, and went after the girl. The 
reader will take it for granted, that Clito play'd 
his part in the pantry ; and eat, with as noble a 
vigour as he had before tippled. TY 
And now every one was retired from Pharſa- 
-mond's chamber, when his wounds, and his great 
effuſion of blood, very much weaken'd his ro- 
mantick ideas. Speculative knowledge is of littie 
uſe, except it be join'd with long practice. 
He mus d, for ſome time, upon himſelf, on his 
uncle, and on his princeſs ; but all this in a very 
different manner from what he bad done the for- 


ſure undeceiv'd; or, being quite ſpent, he ſell 
afleep. | os. | 


The princeſs was alſo ruminating, as ſhe lay in 
zer'd herſelf, from the very. opening of this ad- 
venture, with ſo noble a continuation, as would 
ſurpaſs, in beauty and in incidents, all thoſe with Wi 


tion was, to admire at the manner in which ſhe 


ſhe proceeded to their ſecond interview. The 


— That he need not deſpair, ——— increas'd 
her admiration alſo ; and gave riſe to a numberleſz 
HS iy ee 
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multitude of thoughts. At laft, the reſult of 


man, whom heaven had ordain'd to be her huf- 
band; and conſequently that he alone wou'd be 
worthy. of touching her heat. 
- The reader may conclude, from this ſpecimen, 
that our young lady's brain was ſtill more diſorder- 


| E ed than that of Pharſamond. Though it muſt- be 


own'd that his was - bewilder'd enough. Both 
were very deep read in romance; but then a Wo- 
man's imagination, in ſtudies of this kind (be this 
ſaid without offending the fair ſex) makes a much _ 
ſwifter progreſs than that of the men, and is inſi- 
nitely ſooner engroſs'd by them; ſo that our young 
lady had very near attain'd all the qualifications 
which ſpeak the romantick heroine. I ſhall omit the 


= various things that paſſed in this houſe during ſeveral . 


days. The Barber came very diligently, night and 
morning, to dreſs Pharſamond's wounds; and the 
Princeſs ſent regularly every. hour, to enquire af- 
ter the knight's health, by a waiting-woman, the 
worthy companion of her illuſtrious lady. This 
miſtreſs Abigail flatter'd herſelf, that when her la- 
dy ſhould have fix'd upon her paramour, the ſquire 
of this. fortunate. lover, wou'd neceſſarily merit 
her whole attention. And, though the flame 
which they ſhould feel one for the other, might 


2 be of a ſubaltern kind; ſhe yet hop'd to love, and _ 


be beloved, in ſuch a manner, as wou'd be alto» 
gether different from a vulgar paſſion. Add te 
this, that ſhe would ſhare in all her miſtreſs's ad- 
ventures ; ſhou'd be her confidant, and ſometimes 


; the happy reconciler of ſuch differences as might 


ariſe between them, either from the too great 
warmth of the knight, the pride of her lady, or 
fome other motive, the cauſe of which muſt be a 
cefin'd jealouſy, Such were the hopes with which 

i 1 „ 


them, was, that this knight muſt doubtleſs be the _ 


beating. 


ly on a whim, and without once hinting their de- 


| folv'd within himſelf to ſtay at Cedaliſa's, till ſuch 


Cedaliſa, did not know to what to aſcribe this re- 


nnd inform the old gentleman, that he was well; 


from the dread he was under, of being cudgell'd 
almoſt to death, ſhould it be known that his maſter 
Had fought, and was wounded, 


ſure ſufficient to advance i in his converſion, 
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this woman fed herſelf; a proof that her mind 

was of a turn not very different from that of _ 

heroine whom fhe ſerved. 

With regard to Pharſamond's Guin he was 

afraid of going back-to the uncle, for fear of a 
That old gentleman was pretty haſty in 

his temper ; fond of regularity ; and our young 

ramblers had ated very wrong, in ſetting out mere- 


ign to him; for all which reaſons Clito had re- 


time as his maſter ſhould be perfectly recover'd. 
Pharſamond, who had not yet been viſited by 


ſerve ; but the reflections he made, on that occa- 
ſion, were ſucceeded by others far more =" 
vous. ä 

The uneaſineſs which Pharſamond's abſoqce | 
muſt neceſſarily give his uncle, tormented him 
exceſſively. He therefore intreated Clito- to go 


but the ſquire did not ſcruple to declare, that 
2twould be with infinite reluctance he ſhould ſet 
out. on ſuch an errand ; and this reluctance aroſe 


Pharſamond, be- 
ing of opinion that Clito's arguments were folid, 

did not care to urge him farther. It has been al- 
ready obſerv'd, that this adventure had greatly di- 
miniſhed the Rrength of his romantic ideas. Hence 
our knight would gladly have got well, in order to 
be able to return home ; but he was fallen into too 
kind hands, for him to have opportunity, or lei- 


— 
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In the mean time, the frequent meſſages carried 
by Fatima, Cedalifa's waiting- woman, had alrea- 
dy formed an acquaintance between her and Clito. 
They uſed to chat together pretty often, and Fa- 
tima was a good accu girl. Clito, though not 
handſome, was a ſtout inviting fellow. He uſed © 
frequently to dart amorous glances at her, which 

often give riſe to a reciprocal flame. Never 
theleſs, the girl, for the firſt ſix or ſeven days, 
pretended not to take any notice of them. Fa- 
tima made no other reply to theſe amorous oglings, 
than by aſſuming a modeſt air, compoſed of pride 

and ſeriouſneſs ; ſhe being reſolved to ſhape her be- 
haviour- towards Clito, exactly on the model of 
that of her miſtreſs with regard to Pharſamond. 
But now Clito, the remembrance of whoſe ill- 
fated late adventure, good cheer, and the fight ß 
= Fatima's charms had baniſhed, gave himſelf up en- 
= tirely to his paſſion. He attempted one day, as he 
= was riſing from table, and when his copious 
uraughts had made him break thoſe bounds he before 
WE promiſed not to paſs; he attempted (I fay) as he 

= fat near Fatima, to thruſt his hand carelefly down 
der boſom, the delicious aſpect of which prompted 
bim to tranſgreſs a little the bounds of decency. 
Fatima, offended at his boldneſs, hurried away; 
giving him to underſtand, that this kind of love 
did no ways ſuit her. The ſeverity of the glance 

W ſhe darted at Clito, waked him from his amorous 
W tranſport ; made him call to mind what he himſelf 
was, as well as the perſon with whom he took 
= ſuch liberties. n OO GO Oe 
= A day or two after the abovementioned inci- 
dent, Cedaliſa, hearing that Pharſamond was on 
the mending hand, ſent a meſſage by Fatima, de- 
claring that ſhe would pay him a viſit; ſhe being 
of opinion, that, between lovers of their rank, 
the laws of decorum — this. Pharſamond, 
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34 PHARSAMOND. 
the moment the meſſage was delivered, found all 
"thoſe wild notions, which before were taking their 

| ” t, revive again. He was ging to receive a 
t, from his miſtreſs, at his bed-ſide ; he had 

— wounded, and for her fake. This ſituation 
ſeemed to him complete in all it's circumſtances; 
and perfectly reſembling thoſe of a Hern, other 

heroic lovers. 

Cedaliſa came in the afternoon, gr 1 to 
her promiſe, attended by Fatima. She was in 
the engaging diſhabille, that adds ſo many gra- 
ces to a lovely woman; and which, ſo far from 
calling off the eyes, by ſuperfluous ornaments, 
leaves them at full liberty to contemplate on no- 
5 but the fair- one's perſon, to admire ſuch of 
ber charms as dreſs has left uncovered ; whilſt that the 
imagination figures to itſelf thoſe concealed, as in- 
expreſfibl beautiful; and that the heart now be- 
"came ſenſible to the impreſſion, melts, fires, and 

zs inſatiable in it's wiſhes. 

I be inſtant Cedaliſa entered, ſhe caſt ſuch 2 
look on our knight, as ſhewed that the ſight of 
him pleaſed her. Pharſamond, on the other hand, 
thought it incumbent on him to pay fo auſpicious a 
glance, by gazing at her with an air of tenderneſs, 
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her preſence. Cedaliſa ſeated herſelf in an ealy W 
_ chair, ſtanding at the bed's head; when F atima W 
and Clito retired out of reſpect. | 

© I am exceedingly. forys? (faid Cedaliſa, who 
began the converſation) * for the accident which 
| © has reduced you to ſo deplorable a ſtate. *Tis 
© not but I know that tis cuſtomary for heroes, 
formed with ſouls great as your's, to revenge 
© ladies, and combat for their ſakes ; but then I 
© could have wiſh'd, during the terror with which 
© ] was ſeized, to ſee you in fuch imminent dan- 


en, that your — had been eaſier; and that 
« your 


——— 22. »- ag 
PS 


0 2 g — 
, — 
* — ona. dif 
1 * * — — . — Ü 9 * 4s — _* 
* 2 enn ru aha <p; 

mw A ᷣ V 
: : _—_ — 
— — W 9% 1 a ny 


I 
— 474 A 


| 5 r 
„ eee e 2: 
22 1 — 


which plainly ſnewed that he was inchanted with S 
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t your opponent had been leſs formidable, and 
thereby leſs worthy of your noble rage, and _ 
mighty blows you dealt him.” 
| - - Pharaſmond, in ſpite of his extravagance, was 
"* ſurpriz'd to hear a compliment ſo happily r 
from romances; but his ſurprize only 
his eſteem for the enchanting Cedaliſaqa. 
The danger (ſaid our knight) L was s in, * | 
e your ſake, does no way merit the notice you 
© are pleaſed to take of it. Such was the juſtice 
© of my cauſe, that your enemy could not * „ 
oeſcape the puniſhment due to him; and the moſt 
formidable rivals could never have withſtood a 
man who had the noble confidence to love you; 


; 2 | £© to make a declaration of his paſſion ; and to re- 
LàU = venge a mighty inſult put upon you. But may 
„ < I (inchanting creature I) preſume, not by way 


= *<* of reward for the action atchieved by me,; but 
merely as a recompenſe for my zeal, to enquire _ 
= © who is the peerleſs lady, for whoſe. fake 1 en- 
gag d in this combat.” _ 
© The ſervice you have done me, 1 G. 
= « daliſa, and the generous contempt you ſhow for 
= *< life, to revenge my honour, will not permit me 
| to refuſe complying with your requeſt. But 
—_ - then I am equally impatient, to be inform d who 
= < itisI am oblig'd to for fo many marks of his zeal}, 
als you are to know who I am.“ I have been 
already too much honour'd, replied. Pharſamond, 
« by your curioſity; and would have gratiſied it 
© ſooner, had I imagin'd that any could have deen | 
excited in you on my account.“ 
Pharſamond, after this modeſt introduction. 
gave her an ample detail of his whole life, in ſuch 
expreſſions as ſet it in the moſt auguſt light, 
and very happily ſupplied the place of deeds. He 
told her the ſeveral books he had read, and the 
mighty impreſſions R had made on him; ; the 
firong 
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cuſtom of retiring to woods and lonely foreſts, 


| Had met with ber. e related, at full length, the 


tions, and thoſe of the moſt tender kind, reflect- 


— 
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ſtrong re he bore to all ſuch young ladies as 
had been propoſed to him in marriage; and his 


there to meditate. Pharſamond even raiſed two or 
three infignificant incidents he had met with, to 
the dignity of heroic adventures: he mention'd 
his uncle, but conceal'd his uneaſineſs, for his not 
having ſent word of what was become of poor 
Pharſamond. He acquainted Cedaliſa with the 
manner of his ſallying forth; and was particularly 


careful not to omit the W or amorous ref- 
pe he ſtill retain'd, for the places in which he 


diſcourſe made by him to his dear princeſs, (for 
| ſuch he ſtiled her during his whole harangue;) and 
the gentleman whom he follow'd, was not for- 
got. Ina word, he gave a moſt diſtinct account 
of the manner in which he had paſt his time, till 
the auſpicious moment when he perceived her at A 
diſtance, with a book in her hand, 
Cedaliſa was inchanted with this relation, ſo that 
me conſidered her meeting with our hero, as a 
treaſure which fortune had thrown in her way. She 
aſſured him, that ſhe could not but admire in the 
higheſt degree, theſe noble beginnings of his life; 
adding a thouſand more noble particulars, 
Which I omit, for the ſake of digreſſing to a cou- 
ple of lower lovers, who during the converſation 
7% their ſuperiors, made the beſt uſe P of 8 
their time. $Z 
Fatima did not look at our r ſquire at firſt, ſhe 
mill remembering how groſsly he had affronted 
her. Clito, who had read a thouſand reconcilia- 


ed, for ſome time, in what manner he ſhould 
bring about his own. At laſt, breaking ſuddenly 
from his ſilence, he ſpoke thus; — May not 1 
6 * F atima) hope to be pardoned for ys of- 

« tence i 
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c fence I ſo raſhly committed; and will you not 
e ſoften your ſeverity, with regard to poor Clito ?. 


E ſaying theſe words, he ſeized one of Fatima's 
hands. As the vehemence with which he ſpake, 


bereaved him of his preſence of mind, he ſqueez'd 


her hand fo hard, that Fatima, finding her fingers 


hurt, was forced to be ſerious, and to ſquawl out. 


| —— The ſquire bluſh'd at this ſecond blunder, 


and would gladly by dint of kiſſes, have made Fa- 


tima forget her pain; but ſhe, fearing, perhaps, 


he would bite her, extricated herſelf as ſpeedily as 
poſſible from that danger, ſaying; — l thought 
vou had more ſenſe ; and imagined, that as your 


© maſter was ſo finiſh'd a gentleman, you could 


© not be a clown; but I was miſtaken, and am 
« ſorry for it. I have very little to boaſt of, re- 


< plied Clito ; but, lovely Fatima, no man living 


ever ſtrove more ardently-than I have done, to 
acquire ſome little merit; and I will take upon 
me to declare, that if you would but condeſ- 
cend to love me, you perhaps may not find me 
unworthy of your regard.“ — © Are you ac- 
quainted (ſaid Fatima) with the nature of a ge- 
nerous paſfion ? you doubtleſs fancy, that the 
love you may have entertained for one of our 


country laſſes, is able to ſatisfy a heart which is 
= < no ways of the vulgar caſt ; but I beſeech you 


not to harbour any ſuch notion; the confidant 
of a lady, like to her whom I have the honour. 
of ſerving, contemns ſuch trivial paſſions, and 
thinks em infinite]y beneath her. How great. 
ly do you charm me, (replied Clito) with theſe 
words ! you are a living book, and the 'very 
thing I wanted. Our tempers are alike ; and 
would you but give me your heart, I ſnould 


© ſlight a crown in compariſon of it. I have read 


= <c the ſeveral inſtructions neceſſary. I am pe — 


well 
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© well acquainted with all the impulſes which two _ 


+ * hearts, ſuch as ours ought to fee]. You may 


0 pille of books, to prove the truth of what I now 
. p ſay. My maſter and I were brou ght up in the 
s fame ſchool; and had providence ſent me into 


© have been a hetter man than he.“ 
Clito now exalted his voice to ſo high a pitch, 
that Pharſamond and Cedaliſa could ſcarce hear one 
another ; and they were forced to bawl very loud, 


deep ſigh, to which the ſquire eccho'd : the lady 
and her maid ſquawl'd, whereby a din aroſe, as 
rouſed an old maid- Ervant of the houſe; and who, 
with her ſpectacles on her noſe, was conning over 
her prayer- book on the ſtair-caſe. This old crone 


her inſtantly check d the impetuoſity of our four lo- 


intruſion. In a well. regulated manſion, 
like to thoſe read of in romances, tis not uſual for 
an indiſcreet old woman, with: her ſpectacles on, to 
burſt ſo rudely into a chamber, n. a wounded 
knight is lying in bed. 


* miſtreſs, that you was dancing in this room; 

you'll ſplit the head of this poor ſick gentleman, 
© who muſt be in great want of reſt.“ — The un- 
common familiarity of thefe words, would have 
rouſed Pharſamond a ſecond time, had the enemy 
been worthy of his notice. He now darted ſuch 
a look at Cedaliſa, as denoted his ſurprize, to ſee 
ſo low a creature, force in ſo audaciouſly ; a crea- 
ture, who ſhould not only be forbid the bed- 


e, but _ part of the manſion. * 
his 
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= © ſce (lovely Fatima) in my bed-chamber, a great 


© the world a gentleman s ſon, I re might 


in order to be underſtood. The knight vented a 


eame and opened the chamber- door. The ſight of 


vers. Cedaliſa was vexed to the foul at this unex- 


Why all this uproar ?” (bau rd the old woman, | 
e off her ſpectacles) I imagin'd, young 
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 PHARSAMOND. 39 
his ſurprize was greatly increaſed, when Fatima, 
| raiſing her voice, ſaid to the old woman; 
— Go back to your kitchen, Dame Mar- 


1  garet, and mind your own buſineſs. — * Ho# 


£ ho! (faid the. old woman, in a paſſion, to Fati- 
ma) you are grown not a little proud ! but this 
« js not the firſt time you have given yourſelf airs 
as though you were my miſtreſs! but FIl have 
you to know, (Mrs. Minx) that I came to this 
© houſe long before you; that you are a ſaucy little 
< baggage ; and that my lady will make you 
change your note, the moment ſhe returns 
4 home,” 3 LEI i 4 Ts Sh 2 EEE 
At theſe words, which ſeemed the prelude to a 
mighty quarrel, Cedaliſa turned towards Pharſa- 
mond, and ſpoke thus: — © Courteous knight, I 
am quite grieved, that the impertinence of this. 
old creature ſhould interrupt our delightful: con- 


£ yerſation, but I intreat you not to mind it 


Pharſamond could not forbear ſmiling, but made 
no reply. Cedaliſa went forward, in order to 


2 | turn out the old woman, againſt whom Fatima 


was inveighing, exaſperated at the words ſaucy 
baggage. The old woman, with her fiſts clench'd, 
and holding her ſides, made the beſt defence ſhe 
could with her hoarſe pipe; and rolled her red 

ſaucer 275 ſtrongly expreſſive of her rage. 


= < You inſolent, old hag! (fays Fatima, joining 


in the quarrel) * was it not out of reſpect to my 
good young lady, I would teach you better 
manners.“ — * How Y? (Judith) replied the old 
woman, * I have trod the ground theſe threeſcore 
* Years, eighteen of which I know you to be a 
© little fool.” But now Clito, fired with a noble 
= reſentment, would take Fatima's part; and told 
= Dame Margaret, that if ſhe did not march off that 
= moment, he would turn her out head and ſhoul- 
ders. Marry come up! ſays ſhe, it indeed be- 
7 | | comes 
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40 PHARSAMOND _ 
© comes you (Mr. Skip) to talk thus to me. Tits 
you ought to go out; and, ſhould I call up old 
© John, he'll ſend you down the ſtairs. on all fours.” 
— Clito was fired at the word Sp; when, for- 
getting that he was not at home, as well as what 
be had read in books, viz. that a man fhould def- 
piſe a woman's anger, he ſeized the old hag by 
the arm, with an intention to force her out of the 
room. But now Dame Margaret flew at his neck- 
cloth, and holding him by it, gave him many cufts - 
on the face with her fiſt clench'd. — Perſons are 
indued with uncommon ſtrength when in their 
own houſes. In the mean time Clito was dragging 
along the old woman, who vented ten thouſand 
imprecations againft both the waiting-maid and 
the young lady. Cedalifa alfo played her part, fo 
that there was a moſt horrid din. Pharſamond 
would gladly have got up, in order to put an end 
to the fray ; but all he could do, was to bawl as 
loud as poſſible. During this interval, in came John, 
Dame Margaret's huſband, when, ſeeing his wife 
abuſed in this manner, he ruſhed among the com- 


wards, with the utmoſt fury. Nothing was now 
heard, but cries and oaths. The battle growing 
ſtill warmer, cravats ard women's caps flew about, 
and-nothing was ſeen but ſcratching and clawing, 
The ftorm grew ſo violent, that ſome ſad acci- 
dent would, in all probability, have happened; 
had not ſeven or eight Peaſants, of both ſexes, run 
in at hearing the noiſe. Each of theſe was inclin- 
ed to fide with one or other of the parties; but 
the wiſeſt amongſt them pacified matters, and ſe- 
parated the combatants. Old John, Dame Margaret, 
and the reſt withdrew. Cedaliſa, Fatima, and Cli- 
to went to their reſpective ſeats ; but firſt ſhut the 
. e | chamber- 
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batans ; and flew to Clito, whom he kicked back - 
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chamber- door, with a firm reſolution not to open | 


58 2 N 
1 * 
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it to any one. + 4 
And now the converſation was renewed be- 
tween Pharſamond and Cedaliſa. Clito went on 
| chatting with Fatima; and hinted ſlily at the great 
warmth with which he had eſpouſed her quarrel. 
Fatima no longer called to mind the infults ſhe - 
had met with from the old crone, ſhe only blam- 
ing herſelf for her ill-timed reſentment. Clito did 
all he could to comfort her ; and this with ſo much 
ſucceſs, that he at laſt prevailed upon her to per- 
= mit his addreſſes. r WS 5 
During this interval, Pharſamond, who had 
given Cedaliſa a full account of his whole life, in- 
treated her to favour him with her ftory. The 
lady anſwered, That it was time for her to go, 
he having made him a long viſit; and that the 
= * accident which had happened juſt before, ruffled 
ber ſo much, that ſhe was. not able to inform 
him of a ſingle particular; that there were a great 28 
number of important circumſtances in her hiſtory, 
and that he ſhould be made acquainted with every 
thing on the morro w.. i 
Peharſamond preſſed her no farther, imagining: 
that good manners required thiss However, he 


| WT lifted, as ſhe was riſing, one of his hands out of 
bed, when ſnatching her arm; and kiſſing it— 
PForget not, dear lady, (ſays he) the promiſe 


, WE © you have been fo gracious as to make me. 
| WE Dcign not to forbid my cheriſhing ſentiments, 
WE < which I muſt treaſure up, eternally, in my 
+ WE - beart.' —— Adieu, courteous knight, (rephed 
- RX Cedalifa as ſhe withdrew). I will no longer op- 
» WE © pofe thoſe ſentiments, ſince it is not in your 
„power to baniſh them; however make not a 
e * 2d uſe of an indulgence which I, poſſibly, 
„may have been imprudent in granting.” Say- 


W ing theſe words, ſhe went away. Fatima, Who 


: began 


PHARSAMOND. 


her miſtreſs ; leaving the ſquire with ſuch an air, 
As ſhewed that ſhe would not be diſpleaſed at fecing 
him again. 

Cedaliſa was . come out of ee 
apartment, when her mother returned home; ſhe 
having been to a famous city, there to carry on 2 
law-ſuit of conſequence. She was not expected 
till ſix weeks after, but the ſuit had come on 
ſooner than had been imagined. Her ſudden ar- 
rival, greatly vexed and ſurpriſed Cedaliſa, who, 
during the old lady's — hu had been bleſſed 


with a liberty ſhe would gladly - have enjoy ed 


longer. 

The mother was returned a moment after the 
combats between Dame Margaret and Fatima, 
Clito and John. The inſtant the old hag ſaw her 
miſtreſs : Welcome | welcome! ſays ſhe, 
madam, (anger ſparkling in her eyes) ' Here are 


77 moſt abominable doings ! our houls. is turned 


quite topſy turvy P N 
The lady of the houſe, who. was not a x little 
choleric in her temper, enquired into all that 


had paſt ; was told the whole quarrel 5 the ad- 
venture of the garden; Pharſamond's combat; 
his being wounded, and carried into the houſe, W 
Where he then lay. In a word, ſhe was in- 


formed of every nn not excepting Cedaliſa's 
fainting. 

She knew but too well her daughter's frenzy; 
and for that reaſon, had exerted her utmoſt en- 
deavours in order to deſtroy. the whimfies with 
which her head was filled. She had thrown 3 
thouſand romances out-of the window ; but Ce- 
daliſa had always found the ſecret to ſupply 
their places with others. The mother now rat 
up ſtairs in a violent paſſion, in order to be af 
eye · witneſs to what was paſſing ; and * 


jut 


* inſenſibly to take a liking to Clito, followed 
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 PRHARSAMOND. af 
juſt as Cedaliſa was leaving Pharſamond's room. 
The door was not yet ſhut, when. ſhe perceived 


the knight lying along, 'with the ſquire at his bed's 


head. She entered without ſpeaking a word to 


her daughter, but darted an angry glance at hers 
great awe of her mo- 


ther, was quite diſconcerted ; ſo that ſhe ran ſwift 
as a greyhound, and fhut herſelf up in her apart- 


8 SY 


Clito, ſeeing the old lady come into the room 


with ſo reſolute an air, not knowing who ſhe 


was, Cried : —— have we got another Dame 
Margaret here? who is it you want, old lady?“ 
(continued he.) —— The lady 


and giving him a ſtout box on the ear. 

Inſolent fellow ! (added ſhe ) what right have 
© your vagrant maſter and you to come and lodge 
in my houſe ? to viſit my daughter with whom 
you have no manner of acquaintance? and to 
beat my ſervants? get out (both of you) and 
exaſperate me no farther,” —— is a ſhame 
(cried Pharſamond, raiſing himſelf in the bed) 
that a gentleman, and a ſtranger, : ſhould be ex- 
poſed to the brutality of a rude woman. But 
whomſoever you may be, who call us inſolent 
fellows (for I have too much reverence for Ce- 
daliſa, to imagine you can poſſibly be her mo- 
ther) I deſpiſe you ſo heartily, that I will not 
condeſeend to inform you of the adventure which 
brought me to this place; and if I leave the 
houſe this. inſtant, *tis not from any apprehen- 
ſions I am under, of being farther inſulted by 
you, but to preſerve my eyes from the ſight 
of ſo ſhocking an object. Saying theſe 
words he cauſed Clito to dreſs him; the ſquite - 
whiſpered thus in his eat: —— + This lady 


— 


ö - anſwered this 
| queſtion but too forcibly ; ſhe advancing forwards, 
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© muſt OY be Cedaliſa's mother, her aunt, 
cor ſuch like; for your princeſs fled away with 
5 all imaginable. ſpeed, the inſtant ſhe ſaw her. Let 
© us, dear Sir, get out as faſt as poſſible, There 
© will be no holding out the fortreſs any longer. 
© Indeed, my good lord, 1 don't like this old wo- 
man's face. ; 

As Pharſamond was putting on his cloaths, the 
mother called the ſervants; and ſpoke with fo 

much authority, as ſeemed to prove her the miſ- 
treſs of the houſe. She then ordered two or three 
of them to ſtay in the bed- chamber; and to force 
Pharſamond thence, in cafe he ſhould take it into 
his head to continue any longer. 

Pharſamond, who was now un, on bis 
fword, drew it from the ſcabbard, flopping his hat 
at the ſame time, —— * Weak as I am, ( ſaid 
© he) this blade of mine ſhall hew down any one, 
© who might have the infolence to approach me.” 
= Clito then unſheathing his old ruſty ſabre 
With this, (ſays he) Pl cut off the ears of that 
© hideous beldam, Margaret, ſhould the og devit 
5 come in my way.” 

Pharſamond was now quite dreſſed, when 
hog on Clito's ſhoulder, and flouriſhing his 
drawn ſword, he paſſed by the old lady, and the 
ſetrants, who were drawn up in two lines. 

No people ever left a houſe with leſs noiſe or 
Sbifolion; Clito ſaddled their horſes, when, 
mounting the knight on the one, and himſelf 
leaping on the other, they both Tet out ſlowly, 
with the deepeſt ſilence. Twas not interrupted 
by any perſon, and the doors were immediately 
ſhut upon them. Thus did theſe glimmerings of 
ſelicity, which had flattered fo deliciouſly Pharſa- 
mond, inſtantly take their flight. Such was the 
ſucceſs of his firſt adventure. He might juftly 


| boaſt, that no hero had ever met with the On 
ur 


p HARSAMO ND. 4 — 
Our ramblers rode towards the village, without 
uttering a ſingle word all the way, and | got beme 
at the cloſe of evening. 5 
We will now leave Cedaliſa, 5 to ber 
mother's wrath, and relate what befel Pharſamond, 
when he returned to his uncle. The old gentle⸗ 
man had ſent every where to enquire after him, 
but without ſucceſs; ſo that though the young 
man had been abſent only a feœ days, he yet thought 
him as completely loft, as if he had been many 
1 from home. 


der to enquire about his nephew, were come to 
| the uncle's upon their hearing of Pharſamond's Wi 
flight. The deſcription given them of it, was ac- 
companied with ſo many inauſpicious circumſtan-- 
Les, that the compaſſionate neighbours, all with 
tears in their eyes, ſhrugged up their ſhoulders, 


tiny have befallen the young man: and though 


ved at the gate. Pharſamond, who, as was obſerved 
| Before, had not uttered a word all the way, did 
not break his filence till he got into the court-yard, 
The converſation he had enjoyed with the idol of 


8 O M E nei 8 Diemen, to whoſe 
houſes the afflicted old man had ſent, in or- 


as fearing that ſome lamentable accident muſt cer- 


(they "rat round a well. furniſhed table, yet ſo violent | 
was > thei affliction, not one of them could eat 4 
morſel. : 
Such was the ſituation of the uncle, Fury his 
whole company, when Pharſamond and Clito arri- 


his ſoul, before he ſet out; the coming in of hes 
mother, whom he took for a woman appointed to 
guard princeſs Cedaliſa; and whom he imagined 
muſt have been expoſed, by this time, to the inſo- 
lent love of n bold prince 3 theſe ſeveral — 

c 3 


a 7 pry 


culars had fo greatly diſturbed: his mind, that he 
did not fo much as remember his having an uncle 
He even was paſſing by the houſe; but Clito, _-* 8 
= who had been reſtored to his ſenſes by the hx 
o' the ear, which Cedaliſa's mother had beſtowed = . 
upon him; and the infamous manner in which 
they had been driven away, ſtopped him. 
| © Speak, ſpeak, (ſays he) my good lord Pharſa- 
mond; whither are you rambling ? do you fan- 
cy that this houſe belongs to the old woman from = = 
whom we parted in ſo very honourable a man 
ner? Go in: We are not threatened with be: 
ing turned out of doors here; tho* I am afraid + © © 
we ſhan't be very well received.” e 
Leave me, and go thou in,” (replied Pharſa- 
mond, with the tone of a penſive knight, whoſe +. 
Poul is become a prey to the moſt gloomy thoughts) ; 
(thou wilt find me to-morrow, by day break, in 
this foreſt, (for there was one near the houſe )]) 
— - What in God's name,” (fays the ſquire, in 
the utmoſt ſurprize) can all this mean? Are 5 
== you (my dear maſter) bewitched ? how 1 ſpend * 
the live long night in a lonely foreſt, to be there 
ent devoured by wolves, even to your very bones? 
= Go in for God's ſake (good my lord) to your 
dcar uncle's. Hark? the jack is turning round; + ©. 
remember that, ſhould you proceed to the | © 
= wood, you would not get a bit of ſupper,” —— * 
Heavens! (cried the knight) what's all this thou 
art talking about? my princeſs ſtands in need of 
my aid. I myſelf was inſolently treated by the 
old woman whoſe priſoner ſhe is. I muſt be a 
WE wretch indeed, and the moſt inſenſible of mor- 
WF tals, ſhould I as matters ſtand, ſuffer any other 
are to ingroſs me, than that of reſcuing my 
charmer out of the hands of her enemies. Go 
W toy ways, Clito, thou haſt my permiffion for 
* this, and leave me alone. Do you know. 
1 dir, 
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Sire (replied Clit, holding Pharſamond's horte 


ty the bridle;) do you know that I take you 


"© to be very ſick ? One would {wear that your 
© brain was turned: ſhould you go forward, an 
= © hundred to one but you may die on borſeback, | 


< in the midſt of frightful ſolitudes. Let's enter 
< in here, (Sir,) our bellies are quite empty, and 
c we ſhall find ourſelves infinitely better after 


© eating a good meal. © Once again (repli- 


ed Pharſamond) leave me: wretches, ſuch as I, 


< have too little reliſh for life, to wiſh to prolong 

© it. My ſoul is wholly ingroſſed by my paſſion, 
© and I am far removed from my princeſs. Ah 
< my good Clito ; after the indulgence ſhe has 
© ſhown me, after the dangers to- which that 


& very indulgence muſt certainly have expoſed | 
+ © her, (and all this for my ſake,) would*ft thou 


© adviſe. me to think of repoſe ? Is it not my duty 


< to be all languiſhment and deſpair ?? Good | 
© my lord, (replied Clito) you'll languiſh much 
£ more fafely ; in a bed-chamber, than in a foreſt, 


Where there will not be one ſoul to pity you.“ 


=, Once again, Clito, (replied our knight) 


' © leave me. 
- © ftay.'—— But, good Sir, (continued Clito, in 


Be reſolved, and either go or 


- a doleful tone) be ſo gracious as to deprive 

rſelf of the rapturous pleaſure of lying at 
. the foot of a tree, with no other canopy than 
© the ſky, in compaſſion to the hapleſs Clito, who, 
© ſpite of the honour he has to be your ſquire, 
© may yet, very probably, be ſoon ſoundly cud- 
© gelled by your uncle. Were I to go home 


| © without you, what anſwer could I make him, 


when he ſhould aſk what is become of you? how 


© will he chafe, when I talk to him of your 
« princeſs and mine? and, to fay the truth, he'll 
* en juſt reaſon to be angry with you; for your 


princeſs (1 muſt out with it) is a little * 
who 


ur” 


et, 
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who does not deſerve that ſo much blood, as would 
fi] anut-ſhell, ſhould be ſpilt for her ſake. Pox 
take her (ſay I) and her waiting-maid alſo: We 
are both as blind as beetles, to fancy either of © 
them handſome. Believe me, Sir, there ate 


| merly ; they are rarely met with at this time, 
and the world is quite changed. We now 
have only dutcheſſes, counteſſes, and 8 3 
and though yuu ſhould ſwear, till you are black 
in the face, that you are a knight, and I your 
1 5 7 you yourſelf would be no more than 
ain Peter Trumpington, nephew to John 
Fan lord of Pimlico; and I on 
Colin Hobby, ſon to Andrew Hobby, your mo 
ſubmiſſive valet de chambre, and ſomewhat re- 
lated to you (if fame ſays true) by your father. 
Let us therefore (dear Sir) enter our houſe at 
once, and think no more of our late acki 


met with the like, tis my opinion that they 


rantry.“ a 
Pharſamond, now wrapt in deep contem plati- 
on, did not make the leaſt reply to all heſs fine 
words. How! (fays Clito) won't you ftir ? 


Won't you have the ſeaſt attention to the ma- 


much fewer princeſſes, in this age, than for- 


adventure. Had the heroes of our romances. 


would nor have been Neff fond of ku e 5 


3 


ny excellent things I have ſaid to you? and yet, 
© I will be ſo bold as to ſay, that our parſon 


could not have preached a better ſermon.” 


| T'was to no purpoſe that Clito exerted all the 


power of his eloquence, to force Pharſamond to 
ſpeak ; for not a ſyllable would the latter utter: 
He was no longer his own maſter ; the pleafure 


of paſſing the night in a ſolitary foreſt ; the title 


of knight to which he fancied he had an undoubt- 
ed claim; the adventure that bad befallen his 
princeſs; 55 combat; the fatal manner in which 
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Her mother bad turned him out of the houſe: all 
_ thoſe particulars preſented themſelves at once to 


his heated imagination; 


and appeared to him as 


To many important adventures, exactly ſuited to 
the profeſſion o a knight-errant. On an occaſi- 
on, thoſe whom he conſidered as his models would 
bave been penſive and loft in thought; and Phar- 
ſamond became fo abſent in this reſpect, that he 
both forgot poor Clito and his uncle, and the man- 
fon vaniſhed from his eyes. 
with the knight's obſtinate ſilence, pulled him by 


the fleeve ; 


but Pharſamond, 


At laſt Clito, tired 


the 


py inutator 


of his illuſtrious Originals, could not admit ſuch 
an ill- placed inſenſibility, as would violate the laws 
of a contemplation, deep as that was, in which 


he wes then involved. 
time, ſtill more forcibly, 
no purpoſe. 


quite outrageous. 


Clito pulled him a ſecond 
by the ſleeve, but to 


And now our hapleſs ſquire, (on 
whom the terror of the expected drubbing, in caſe 
| he ſhouid go in without his maſter, acted perhaps 
as ſtrongly as the love he-bore him) began to be 


He beſtowed a thouſand im- 


precations on all romances; declared that the he- 
roes of them all deſerved the gallows; and loſing 
all reverence for princeſſes and their confidants, 
he called them, in his rage, a parcel of imperti- 
nent vagrants, whoſe necks deſerved to be twiſted 
off. With regard to romance- writers, he be- 
ſought heaven to exti;pate their whole race. With 
what pleaſure (added he) could I put them to 


is, and ſqueeze them as hard as. ever their 


re 
dee have been! My dear maſter, (cried. he, 
aſter excommunicating even to the very ink) * ior 
© heaven's ſake return to your ſenſes ! you have be- 
© ſtowed on me many marks of your friendſhip ; 
be not therefore ſo hard-hearted, as to abandon 


s mc at this melancholy juncture. 
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In dis manner Clito ee his frantic 2 a 
tar to go into the houſe, yet his plaintive voice 
cauld not once pierce his ears. Pharſamond, deaf 


to his. cries, calmly enjoyed the luxury of con- 


templation; not knowing that his luekleſs ſquire, 
muſt anſwer, at the expence of his ſhoulders, for 


a conduct, which neither all the princeſſes in the 
world, nor the profeſſion of knighthood, could 


| fave from the reproach of a whimſical uncle, who 
had loſt all manner of regard both to love and va- 


lour. Clito would parhaps have died away with 
grief and fear, had not Pharſamond's deep ſilence, 
and his fixed countenance, ſuggeſted a moſt hap- 
py expedient. The ſquire now reſolved to take 


the penſive knight's horſe by the bridle, and drag 
him inſenſibly into the court- yard. Pharſamond, 


ſpite of the horſe's motion, continued as much 


wrapt in thought as ever; but ſearce were the 
hero and his ſteed got into the yard, but the burry 


and tumult of Pharſamond's diſturbed imaginati- 
on, forced him to exhale, aloud, E. of his 
thoughts in manner following: —— Lovely 
princeſs ] alas ! to what dangers did 91 leave you 
| expoſed ! you perhaps may now be tyrannized 
over by the odious and: barbarous prince, whoſe 
captive you are ] you poſſibly may be obnoxious 
to inſults from which you have every thing 
to dread'! I hear your plaintive voice, fondly 
imploring my aid. Alas ! the number of my 
enemies has forced my courage, to ſubmit 3 
= gods themſelves, the gods, the never-fail- 
g protectors of injurea innocence, ſeem to 
— forſaken us. I fought; my arm hurled 


a 


© infant death, but this arm was not victorious”; 


fatal gates oppoſed: my paſſage ; I ſaw you-(in- 
© chanting fair-one ! ) diſappear with the cruel 


v wretches who forced you away. Gods I either 
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6 he my life or reſtore to me the adorable Ceda- 
6 ha! 

Aſter theſe ala which Pharſamond pronoun- 
ced in a hoarſe tone, he held his peace. But 
the tranſport with which he was agitated; had 

iven ſo much ſtrength to his voice, that all the 
melancholy company, then in the parlour, were 
moved by it; when the uncle farting up, ran 
forward, with a candle in his hand, and was fol- 
lowed by all his gueſts. Clito, when the light 
appeared, diſcovered his maſter, at which he 
trembled and grew pale. He then would have 
advanced, but was not able. All he could do, 
was to take, with a ſhivering hand, his bins 
his bead, when the uncle and the ſervants knew 
Him. Strange! (cried Pharſamond's nurſe) 
have I loſt my eye-ſight ! Methinks I ſee Colin 
with our young ſquire. Well, Heavens be prai- 
© fed !* (continued the good fame: quite in rap- 
tures) © Worthleſs things are found ſooner or later; 
« behold them ſtarted up before us, like e 
of muſhrooms.” 

To all this Pharſamond, whoſe hands lay 8 
his breaſt, did not make the leaſt anſwer. His 
eyes were either ſhut, or turned towards the ſkies; 
and he doubtleſs fancied himſelf at the foot of a 
tree, there deploring, in the moſt delicious man- 

ner, his fad fate. But now our modern ſquire em- 
boldened by the nurſe's jokes, advanced to pay 
his obeiſance to the company; when every ſer- 
vant went and felt about the ſquire's head and 
arms, to know if he was the individual Colin.— 
O! here he is, (cried they in extaſy,) not a 
„ ſingle hair of his head is loft. * —— Thefe 
words were followed by embraces. © Wel- 
come ! thrice welcome (cried. they all) 
a but we did not really expect you. 


uncle putting a ſtop t to theſe care! es, aſked Colas.” 
| what 


ſuppoſed dignity. 


« ſeemeſt, to me, to want ſleep more than victu- 
© als. — Heavens (cried Pharſamond) I ſleep! 


8 
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+ what his nephew was doing on horſeback. * Has 


© he loft (added he) the uſe of his tongue ſince 
© you left my houſe? Upon this, running up to 
him: * Ho! ho! pie ian (adds he) what 


dis all this? Why you are as herce as a troo- 


6 per, what means this poſture? Pharſa- 
mois: hearing theſe words which were pronoun 


„ with an air of familiarity, recovered himſelf; 


but then, diſguſted at the manner in which he was 
addreſſed by the old gentleman, from whom he 
expected a reception much more ſuitable to his 
My lord, (ſays our 
knight, in a moſt ſolemn N ; Pharſamond | 
has motives of grief to which you are an utter 
; © ſtranger and, were you to be informed of 

them, you would not enquire into the cauſe of 
© his ſilence,” - You are ſtill half a ſleep, * (my 
dear boy, replied the uncle, juſtly ſurprized at the 
melancholy tone with which his nephew uttered. 
theſe words) © there are no lords in my houſe ; 
© I am thy uncle, or in other words, Squire 
« FTrumpington of Pimlico ; and all the Perſons 


© thou ſeeſt here, are good gentlemen, and thy 
| © ſincere friends, Alight, alight, I ſay; get thee 


© to bed, and there finiſh thy dream; for thou 


3 


(my lord) alas! my misfortunes are too great, 
and my ſorrows too juſt, for me ever to ſeek re- 
* pole? — Zounds ! ( cries the uncle) ſpare 
PI ke. titles, don t call me, my lord, but give me : 
true name.. of 
thine this the lenden and all the ſervants, 
ſurrounded confuſedly, our knight. © Ah! young 
Mr. Trumpington,” (ſaid one of the company) 
* we bave been prodigiouſly uneaſy about you. 
Where, in God's name, have you been 
of And are you returned, (my dear child) ſaid the 
D 3 | nurſe's 
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© will become you much better,” 
© kins ! (cried the nurſe) I love to let my tongue 
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may there tell us your whole ſtory.” —— © My. 
2% moments, my lord, (replied Phat ſamond) are 


ut PHARSAMOND- 


aſe 's huſband ? | © My good dame and I haye. 


* prayed a , thouſand and à thouſand times for 
© your health and ces hs BY | ff me 
(good young gentleman). you muſt take ſome 
« lictle refreſhment ; tis fo very late, that you 


© may well want a cup of wine. —— What 


ſtrange language was all this, to a Chevalier, 


who knew no other ſtyle than that which ſuits 


the buſkin, and whoſe, imagluation was crouded 


with the moſt gloomy ideas | —— © Good people, 


© (replied he) the zeal you 5 will atone 


© for the rough manner in which you now addreſs 


© me; but you haye ſaid enough, and ſilence 
© Bodli-. 


© run on, when I am in humour for it; and [I'd 
© haye You to know, that my clack js oy yet- half 
yer, rm ut theſe compliments, (ſaid 
the old gentleman) alight, (dear nephew) we 
* ſhall be much better in the parlour, and you 


6 


very ii I myſelf cannot ſtay, hut will 
6. leave Clito, who can inform you of every thing.“ 


— Od's my life (aid the nurſe) Ree we ha 12 
got you here, you ſhan't ſtir” —— 


this Clito, continued the uncle, (he ane no 
one but his nephey and Colin.) Theje he 
6. is, (cried Pharſamond) pointing to his ſquire, 
© How 1 (replied. the uncle) has Calin got the 
en of Clito? and I the titſe of my lord? 

uld you go on in this manner, we {han't 


4 —_ ſogn, who and who is. together :. What 


frenzy mult this be, which ſuggeſts ſuch odd 
© names? know that I am pat uſed to thats 
© ſtrange ſounds. —— * My lord, (replied. Phar- 
© famond) the reverence I bear you, has hither- 


to made me ſubmit to wha my eyes have $20 
| © been 


rk 
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© been tortured with; but now, permit me to retires 


for infinitely greater cares eall me hence. 
Scarce had our illuſtrious knight pronounced theſe 
words, but he _ for going off ; upon which the 
uncle cried out, Stop, ſtop bine — Stand 
« by, (cried the nurſe, almoſt burſting with love 


for her foſter fon) [I'll loſe my life ſooner than 


© et my dear child go from us. Return, my dear 
© boy, tis your endearing nurſe calls you: yo 


© muſt certamly be tempted by the devil. Gods 


« (cried Pharſamond) with what obſtacles am T 
© furrounded ] follow, follow me, Clito ; let us 
* fly this place, and obey the call of duty. In- 
« chanting princeſs! alas ! forgive, forgive tlie mo- 
ments I am thus trifling away.” : 

Alas]! gentlemen, eried the uncle, tis all 


© over, and my nephew is ſtark ſtaring mad 5 


c Princeſſes, Clite's, Lords What will all this 
© end in? good heavens! is my nephew bewitch-" 
ed, he who, once, was prudence itſelf ! take 
5 him this moment by the collar, together with 
© that raſcal Colin, whom I'll have well ſtrapa- 


doed, to extort from him the meaning of all 
| © this.* — The old gentleman” s order was im- 
mediately put in execution. The ſervants ſeized: 


the knight with their brawny arms, when he' 
ſtruggled, bawled, and called on the unrelenting 
deities 3 during which, other ſervants laid hold of 
Clito. * To what fate (cried the knight) am I 
© reſerved ! and you, groyeling wretches, who dare 
to ſtop. me, tremble at this mighty arm, and the 
© vengeance it will immediately inflict!ꝰ Theſe 


words filted all with aſtoniſhment, and almoſt 


made their hair ſtand an end. — By this time Phar- 
ſamond had been taken from his horſe, when four 
of the ſtouteſt ſervants carried him as tho? he had 
tolt the uſe of his limbs. The nurſe 8 
2D 4 the 


36 PHARSAMOND. 
be priſoner, exhorting him not to be ſo obſtinate. 
Clito brought up the rear; and as the maſter's 
frenzy made them conclude that the ſquire was as 
mad as he could be, they therefore brought Clito 
ard in the ſame poſture. I fancy, (ſays 
one of them, to him) that you'll entertain us 
with a fine parcel of lying ſtories :* © Glad- 
© ly would I tel] more than I know, (replied the 
© ſaid ſquire) could I but eſcape a drubbing.” 
Our two young ramblers were carried into the 
parlour, and the door was ſhut. Pharſamond, 
was placed in an eaſy chair. The inſtant our 
Enight, was ſeated, he threw his eyes round the 
company. He now ſeemed all aſtoniſnment; and 
ſome very doleful reflexions made by our knight, 
almoſt recovered him from his enthuſiaſtick fit. 
* Well,” (my dear child, ſaid the nurſe) 
do you know vs at Jaſt? d'ye ſee your good 
uncle f —— Theſe laſt words reſtored the ne- 
phew entirely to his reaſon; but he now was 
more vexed to find himſelf recovered from his de 
Jicious frenzy, than ſorry at his having fallen a 
prey to ĩt: all theſe dreams fled his imagination 
that inſtant. Cedaliſa appeared no longer a prin- 

ceſs in his eye; his delirium being now ſo far 
decreaſed, as to make him conſider her in no other 
light than that of a lady, the moſt worthy the 
affection of a man, who, like himſelf, could ſet 
a juſt yalue on a tender and noble heart. He 
called to mind the ſtrain in which ſhe had deliver- 
ed herſelf, and her moſt engaging behaviour. 
He alſo was charmed, with the fort of tenderneſs 
ſhe had indulged him; and tho' he ſeparated the 
ideas of princeſs and He he yet owned (with- 
ia himſelf,) ſhe deſerved that as much ſhould be 
done for ler ſake, as the moſt valiant heroes had per- 
formed for their princeſſes. To this he added, the man- 
ner in which he ba become acquainted with her; the 
| con- 


this affair; 


a 
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_ tleman, cried ; 


Lo 
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conformity of their tempers, as well as the ſubli- 


mity of their ideas. The title of night, with 


which Cedaliſa had honour'd Pharſamond, pleas d 
him alſo highly. But it was not now in his power 
to look upon all theſe things as real. This aſſem- 


bly of gentlemen of the neighbourhood, theſe ſer- 


vants, his uncle, their vulzar way of ſpeaking ; 
all theſe circumſtances united had diffolved the 
charm, ſo that he griev'd at his being no longer 


what he wiſh'd to be. He now was ſenſible that 
his noble imitation of thoſe famous lovers, had 


carried him into the viſionary regions; ſo that, 
without loſing his fondneſs for adventures of chi- 
valry, he yet undeceiv'd himſelf fo far, as to be 
perſuaded, that he did not reſemble the knight-epe- 


rants he had read of. 1 
Shame follow'd theſe feeds when he caſt 


down his eyes, then lifted them to his uncle, and 
afterwards threw them down again. Theſe ſymp- 


toms of confuſion, were accompanied with a * ; 


and after having ſufficiently play'd the baſhful, be 
gaz d at Clito, who, (for his part) looked bitt 


on his maſter; and with an air expreſſive of the 


dread he was under, with regard to the ending of 
-< Clito, (fays he) what is to be 
done with me, and why are ſo many people got 
© together ?? Good Sir (replied Clito ) * aud 
do I know ? Your uncle thinks you mad, and 
they ſay that I alſo am crazy; and yet, (heaven 
wil bear me witneſs) if you are diſtracted, *tis 
not my fault, But ſurely I myſelf cannot, with 
the leaſt ſhadow of Juſtice, be accus'd of 7s 
ever ſo little diſordered in my ſenſes.” 

' Upon this Pharſamond, turning to the old gen- 
How, uncle, d'ye — 
* me fora madman 2” —6 Indeed nephew, (repli- 
8 ed the old gentleman) I take you for what you 

D 5 x really 
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really are. What can thoſe affairs of conſe- 


Vhat did you mean by the words you addreſ- 


6 

- quence be, which (you ſay) call'd you abroad? 
. 

* 


© ſed to your princeſs? Then you chang'd eyery 


© one of our names; fay, ate thele the fumes of 
© a diſeas'd brain, or down right madneſs ? I muſt 
s dive ta the bottom of thi affair; eſpecially I 
s will diſcoyer the cauſe of your abſence, and 
© ſhall find means to make Colin tell the whole 
© truth, in caſe you ſhould refuſe to do ſo.—* By 


b 


my troth, replied Colin I have not ſworn ſecre- 
© cy; and I'll make a full diſcoyery, rather than 


« ſuffer even a fillip on the noſe : the only thing 
< that diſturbs me, is the cudgelling with which 
+ you threatned me; and, was I but eaſy in my 
mind, I would ſpeak with the utmoſt confi- 


| * dence. But, (good Sir) Why beat me, if I pro- 
miſe to diſcloſe exery thing, without your going 


* touch lengths? I may be bruis'd to pieces with 
the blows, and ſtill may you be as much in the 
© dark as ever.'—— All the time that Colin was 


talking, Pharſamond, Who, when he thought of 
his uncle's being told bis ſeveral foilies, could not 


forbear bluſhing ; look'd at bis unworthy ſquire 
with an air of romantic haughtineſs, and ſaid, the 


moment he bad ended :— © What mighty ſecrets 


© are theſe thou wilt reveal? O Sir ! (cries 
Colin) I. know that my ſrankneſs and ſincerity 
muſt diſpleaſe you; but imagine yourſelſ in my 
place, and then ſay, whether Iſhould not be the 

greateſt fool upon earth, were I to ſubmit pa- 

tiently to a drubbing ; rather than confeſs, that 

the princeſs and her waiting maid, (who be- 
, witch*d us both) are a, couple of errant baggages ? 
a fine ſecret this indeed, to keep it at the expence 
of my ſhoulders. After all, (Sir) *tis happy for 
us, chat the old beldam, (your princeſs's mother) 
N 5 Eby + turn'd 


R an A + a aA 6 A „„ 


* © 


Ee 
F 
) 
d 


I aA A aA A - «6 — 


v6 CON an 


9 


PHARSAMOND. «39 
turn'd us out of doors ; otherwiſe: we had til 
been in the power of 
H Id, inſolent wretch,” (cries Pharlamonds whom 
the coarſeneſs of Clito's language had again 
fir'd almoſt to madneſs) * thou may ſt thank all 
the company preſent, for my patience 3 for, 
was it not out of regard to them, I would teach 1 
thee the reverence thou oweſt to the nobleſt, and 
moſt adorable woman under the ſun. 
Pharfamond pronounc di theſe laſt words with 


ſo terrible an air, that his wrath might almoſt be 
put in parallel with that of the braveſt antient 
knight-errant. He knew with how much ſeverity 
the fe herocs uſed to puniſh: the inſults which their 


princeſſes met with at any time; and though fully 


ſenſible, that he himſelf was no longer a knight, 
ſtill the extreme inſolence with which Clito had 
attack'd his miſtreſs, work'd as powerfully at that 


inſtant, as his romantic ideas had done a little be- 


fore.—Clito did not dare to make the leaſt anſwer, 
when Pharſamond ſpoke thus to his uncle — I 
© am (fays he) quite ſpent with fatigue, and 
© therefore beg leave to retire to my bed 
© chamber. That inſolent wretch there, all 


whoſe ſecrets you want to diſcover, will then 
be more at liberty to ſpeak ;- ſor ſhould he offer 
to do this in my hearing, 1 very probably might 
endeavour to ſtop his mouth. + Retire (ne- 
phew) replied the uncle, you have the leave of 
theſe gentlemen, and imine likewiſe, to do ſo.” 

Go to bed immediately, your head wants reſt 


more than you imagine. Pharſamond did 
not condeſcend to make the leaſt reply. to theſe 


laſt words; but riſing on a ſudden, and with an 
air of melancholy, expreſſive of the hero, he flew 
and ſhut himſelf up in his bed- chamber, there to 
meditate on every thing that had paſt, As to Cli- 
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company, but without ſpeaking a ſyllable ; Pharſa- 
mond's anger retraining his tongue, which was a 


_ croſs.—Says one, What can all this mean ! ſtrange 


aſtoniſhment. The ſervants, who alſo ſtaid in the 


with the univerſal ſorrow. Colin, ſtanding in the 


fully at them alternately ; ſo that he had the air 
of a criminal in a court of juſtice. 


he form'd a reſolution, ſpite of the terror with 


2. 5 SEES 


eee ny” He now " had caſt the laſt look on 


to, he ſtaid in the parlour with the reſt of the 


great pain to the ſquire, After thut our knight 
had left the room, the uncle, and the gentlemen 
bis neighbours, held a dumb converſation, (if this 
exprefiion may be allow'd) they ſhrugging up 
their ſhoulders, and ſtanding with their arms a- 


doings ſure | Such exclamations were the cnly 
words which accompanied the dumb ſigns of their 


parlovr, play'd much the ſame part; but with this 
difference, that their action was conſiderably 
ſtronger. The nurſe eſpecially liſted up her arms 
with all her might ; and ſeem'd, in this attitude, | 
to reproach heaven for Pharſamond's frenzy. Her 

-huſband wrung his hands, caſting his eyes on the 
uncle and the reſt of the company; purpoſely to 
be taken notice of, and that he might not loſe the 
merit of his woe. The meaneſt ſeryants, not be- 
ing at full liberty to vent their grief, contented 
themſelves with expreſſing, by the ſaid poſture in 
which they ſtood, how greatly they were affected 


midſt of theſe two orders of men, look'd mourns 


* 


At laſt, finding that no one took notice of TI 


which he was ſeiz' d, worthy the ſquire of an illu- 
ſtrious knight; I mean, that he had preſence of 
mind enough to think of get ing away. Not- 
withſtanding the boldneſs of this reſolve, he yet 
took the moſt prudent meaſures, in order to make 


the 
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the company, when, imagining that their afflictĩ- 
on was riſen juſt to the height, which muſt de- 


prive them of their ſight; he firſt drew one foot, 


and then the other, as gently. as poſſible. Clito 
was oblig'd every time he began to move, to aim 
himſelf with freſh courage, as the leaſt noiſe might 
wake the people round him; and ſhould his deſign 
be diſcover'd, they muſt naturally conclude that 
he would not have attempted to ſteal away 
ſo very cautiouſly, but for fome very urgent rea- 
ſon. FO 5 5 
Already Clito had eſcap'd two thirds of the dan- 
ger ; already this hapleſs fellow, having courage 


and wiſdom for his guides, but being unfavour'd by 
heaven, was got to the threſhold. And now one 


ſingle leap would have done his buſineſs, when an 
unhappy cireumſpection prov'd bis ruin. Before 


Clito took the laſt leap, he thought it proper to con- 
ſult the faces of the company once more. Clito 


now perceiv'd nothing inauſpicious, and every. 
thing was calm: but 2s he had juſt reach'd the 
door, and was going to jump, the very moment 
that his head was turn'd towards the company 3 _ 
that head, that indiſcreet head, daſh'd forcibly. 


againſt the door. Clito roaring aloud, fell flat on 
the floor, when his cries, and the noife made by 

the blow, awak'd and alarm'd the whole aſſembly, 

who, till then, ſeem'd lull'd afleep by grief. And 
now, all of them ſtarting, and turning about. 


Good heavens ! what a fight was there! Clito 
ſprawling at the door, and his hair all bloody ! 
The cries of the luckleſs fellow increafed the hor- 


ror. They all advance forward, when the gen- 


tlemen, the uncle, and the ſervants, mix indiſcri- 
minately round him. The compaſſionate nurſe, 
who, as, the oldeft ſervant, thought it incumbent 


on her to be the moſt neceſſary perſon in the houſe, 


©," "Reppd 
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ſtepp d forward, in order take him up, calling up- 


on every one to help her. At her command, twen- 
ty arms rais'd up Clito, and ſet him on his legs 


again. 
92 * ſquire, who, till now, had never fren = 
blood trickle from fo dangerous a part, deelared 
by his. bowlings, and the frightful wry faces he 
le, that he thought bimſelf dy ing; he ſtruggling 
ſo ſtrongly in the arms of thoſe who held him, as 
ſhow'd his extreme regret, at being burricd out of 
Fife in ſo ſhocking a manner. Unhappily for Clit, 
, ite different conſtruction was put on his cries 
nd his kicking. The good nurſe, who, with her 
e and apron, bad by this time wip'd 
away the blood which ran down his face, miſtook 
the convulſions of poor Clito, for a fit of diſtracti- 
on. Fly, fly, (ſays ſhe to other ſervants) and 
c 5 get a cord, My good lads, don't looſe 
r hold; the poor fellow was going to lay 
>. Le hands on himſelf: ſhould he get looſe, 
« hell certainly fly at us.“ | 5 
Colin heating theſe words, ſtruggled with great- 
er violence than ever. © Tam (cried 2724 
ther, diſtracted, nor has the devil got poſſeſſion of 
me. Hold him ! hold bim ] (replied the 
4 nurſe) ſhould he eſcape, he'll beat us to a mum- 
© my.” -Cou'd I but get thee in my clutches, 
thou vixen | (cried Clito).. 
During this ſquabble, the gentlemen and the un- 
cle, got round the poor fellow; when they endea- 
vour'd, by geatle methods, to calm the frenzy 
with which they imagin'dhim to be ſeiz d. 
You'll be well again ſoon, ſaid one, ſtroaking 
| gently his ſhoulder, in the ſame manner as a rid- 
 ing-maſter wou'd a fiery ho:ſe. Colin, duri 
_ theſe kind ſpeeches, exaſperated at ſeeing his Tinh. 
flow, anſwered only by cries, which might well 


be term'd how lings. The air of his whole perſon 
was 
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was ſuch, as to be, at one and the ſame time, both 
frightful and comical. - Every feature of his face, 
ſeem'd to have. its peculiar grimace; and as he 


Was naturally hamely, (and this of the cemie 
kind) no viaor, how . ſoever, could ap- 
15 more hideous an N By this time 
e ha 


d quite tir'd thoſe who held him; when the 


. meſſengers whom the nurſe had lent to 


fetch a cord, came back; the one with an old 
well rope, above twelve yards long, and the other 


with a huge roll of whip- cord. Clito, feeing theſe 


inauſpicious clowns, whom he conſider d as his 
executioners, began to cry, howl, kick; and all 
this with ſo much fury, that the ſpectators might 
juſtly ſuppoſe him to be out of his ſenſes. —— 
May the devil fly away with you all, - (cried he) 
« if you don't let me die in peace, and looſe my 
hands andlegs YP-——But twas in vain that poor 


Clito tore his throat with bawling; the inexorable- 


kindneſs of the nurſe made her deaf to his fad 
Moan. RS Res Re 


They were ſome time in conſultation, which of 3 


the two cords to tye him with. The fervants weng 


of opinion, that as Colin's fury was rifen to ſuch 
a height, twould be beſt to employ the well-rape, 


as being ſtrongeſt ; but the uncle and the reſt of 


the gentlemen, concluded, that twas more proper 
to uſe the whip- cord, as the former might eat into 


his fleſh, The nurſe agreeing to this, the whip, 
cord was cut, and put double. Colin, beholding 
this mournful apparatus, made one powerful effort 
more to get out of their hands; but not fucceed- 
ing in his attempt, his ſtrength fail'd him, and he 


ſcarce mov'd. Thoſe who held the whip- cord 


drew near, whilſt others put Colin's legs forward, 


| when his great ſoul could oppoſe. this mighty infuls 


| av. otherwiſe, than by a faint ſtruggle. But wo 
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his feet are now bound. They ſeiz d his hands, | 
which are too weak to reſiſt the affront put upon 


them. Colin, reclining his head on the arms of 


thoſe who were tying him, and having no other 
weapon left than his teeth, employ'd them with 
ſo much vigour, that he never appeared more for- 


midable than in his defeat. One of the ſervants, 


deing furiouſly bit, roar'd aloud, and gave the 
ſquire a mighty blow on the head, to force him to 
quit his hold; but this ſervant was already wound- 
ed, and Clito had taken his revenge. 
Colin being now completely tied, thoſe about 
him reſolv'd to ſtop his blood, which fill trickled. 
'To do this with the greater eaſe, they ſtretch'd 
him at full length on a long table. He now open- 
ed broad his eyes, in which wearineſs and grief 
were painted. The nurſe, arming herſelf with 
her ſciſſars, cut the ſquire's hair, to examine the 
wound. A gentleman who pretended to be well 
ſill'd in furgery, after declaring the wound to be 
very flight, and cauſing it to be waſh'd, ordered a 
ſort of plaiſter to be applied. This being done, 
they bound Colin's head, who rewarded them, no 
otherwiſe than by venting ten thouſand curſes, and 
Pieiſhing the devil might break their necks. Colin's 
head being bound, the nurſe bid three or four ſer- 
vants lay him on the bed, till ſuch time as his mad 
fit ſhould be over. Accordingly the domeſticks 
took him up in their arms, and carried him into 
b bed-chamber, where one of them ſaid to watch 
im. 

Pharſamond's uncle, being greatly troubled at his 
nephew” s frenzy, diſmiſſed his neighbou rs; and went, 
with the nurſe, into the knight's chamber. They 
found him lying upon the bed, and plung d in a deep 
: nn . ger. 4 . having depriv'd him of the 
© Tapturous 


* 
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rapturous pleaſure of contemplation. m | 
they did not think proper to wake him, hoping 
that Morpheus, by means of his wand, would 
charm bis madneſs, and lull him to balmy reſt. 
They now came both out, and ſhut him in his 


room. It being late, the ſervants nn, ad 


every one went to bed. 
On the morrow, the uncle roſe pretty early, 
and called the nurſe. He was for waking his ne- 


phew that inſtant, but ſhe adviſed him, to firſt ſee 


what condition Colin was in ; in order to diſcover, 
by his means, the whole truth, in caſe he ſhould . 
be reſtored to his ſenſes. This advice being fol- 
lowed, they went to the place where Colin was, 
who, ſpite of his manacles, had long laid ſnoring. 
A ſervant had watched him a conſiderable time; 
but the deep fleep he was in, made the fellow who 
looked after him conclude, that twere mb. to 
ſtay any longer in the room. 


The ſquire, when the uncle al the ers enter- | *: 
ed the chamber, was ſtill ſleeping, bound as he +» 


was. The noiſe they now made, waked bim; 
when he ſtarted up, and cried ; —* What is it 
< you want ?? — Saying theſe words, and ige 
ting that he was tied, he attempted to draw the 
_ curtains ; but the whip-cord round him, made 
him remember, that he had his tongue only at li- 
berty. The firſt object that ſtruck his ey es was 
the nurſe, which en him into ſuch a rage, that 


he cried; — © What in the devil's name do you 


© here? you to whom I am obliged for being thus 
6 Meeting, bound. Came you hither to change 

my cords ? ſtand off, (I ſay) for ſhould you ap- 
b proach me, Ill claw you in return for all the 
« flea-bites with which I have been plagued this te- 
dious night, without being once able to ſcratch. 


« would 


ä have. been ſo curſedly maul'd, that one 


1» 
me . 
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n © may'ſt again loſe thy ſenfes.” —— Theſe words 
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3 have ſwore hoſe vermin knew that my 
hands were tied, and conſequently that I was 
unable to defend "myſelf. ' — My dear boy, re- 
ied the nurſe, I am not come to hurt a hair of 
thy head. Didſt thou but know how mad thou 
wert yeſterday, thou would'ſt thank me, 2 
thouſand and a thouſand times, for taking from 
thee the power of killing thyſelf,” —= © You are 
an arrant liar (ſays Colin) I never was diſtract- 
ed in my life; and PI! ſtake the firſt meſs of 
I broth I get in my hands, that from Adam, 
_ © down to the preſent time, there has not been a 
© ſingle madman in our family. “ Softly, ſoftly, 
_ © my good lad, (replied the 25 the noiſe thou 
< makeſft, will quite ſtupify thee, fo that thou 
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were ſcarce out of her mouth, when the uncle, 
who had overheard the ſquabble, came, in order 
to ſoften Colin's anger. — A good day to you, 
« Sir, ſays Colin, the inſtant he perceived him; 
_ © our pariſh prieſt has often told me, that it is the 
5 r of a chriſtian to return good for evil.” 
Well, Colin, (replied the uncle} how doſt 
© thou do now 2? — Faith, Sir, ( replied he) 
thanks to your kind commands, I ſhould have: 
© been vaſtly bad, had it not been for this bed. 
© But, (continued the old gentleman} I'll go and 
give orders for the unlooſing of you, provided 
| © you'll tell me where my nephew and you have 
© been, and how both of you came to run diſtract- 
© ed.” At thefe words, Colin, who could not, at 
« firſt, imagine that he was really mad, began to 
© be in ſome doubt as to that article. — © Sir, ſays 
he, looking at the uncle with an air of conti- 
© dence ; lay your hand on your heart, and then 
6 ſpeak to me with the ſame ſincerity as tho* you 
© were at confeſſion. Can you affirm for a truth, 
8 r I was out of my TRY P— You 
8 "_ 
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© certainly was, (replied the uncle) fince the ſer- 


© vants were torced to tie you, after you had 
have 


© broke your own head ; but now, that y 
© an interval of reaſon, tell me immediately 
your whole adventure Stay, good Sir, one 


< moment (ſays Colin) I ſhould be glad to know ' 
© what I have to truſt to. By my troth, this is an 


© affair of conſequence 3 and if I was diſtracted 
« yelterday, I certainly muſt be no leſs ſo at this 
time: for I imagine, that I was not madder yeſ- 
c terday, than I am now; excepting a few oaths, 

© which I ycnted at our nurſe. © But now, be fo 


good as to infor me, whether my head was 
really turn'd ?* —* You may believe me, (re- 1 8 
© plied the uncle) lon let not that trouble you 


q and ſince you are reſtored to your ſenſes, tell * 
© all that befel you during your abſence ? 75 1 


© reſtored to my ſenſes ? {replied Colin) Imy- 


+ ſelf cannot ſay, nor would I ſwear it. You fan- 


1 22 that I am in my wits again, but are not you 
© yourſelf miſtaken ?* — Be eaſy as to this article, 

< (ſays the old gentleman ;) and as a proof that 1 

© believe you perfectly recovered, I'll give orders 


© this inſtant, for your being looſed.” — Hold 
© there, if you pleaſe,” ( s Colin eagerly, and 

rawing back his hands;) had I known that my 
< rats was tyrn'd, I ſhould not have been ſo ex- 


6. aſperated at my being tied; and I muſt have 
© been diſtracted, ſince I did not pe:ccive my being 
* ſo. But let my whip-cord alone, ſince I am 


bound with it. One misfortyne is enough at a 
time; ſhould I daſh my head to pieces, this 


6 would be much worſe than the being bit by fleas. 


G'S have 2 mind to paſs the day in the manner I 
now lie, during which, you may order people 
to watch me, to ſee whether my frenzy will re- 


* um; for 1 myſelf know not what to tm 
„ | about 
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b about it.” - Well, (ſays the uncle) will you 
t pfromiſe to reveal the whole truth, and nothing 
© but the truth.. That I will, my good Sir, 
 —© (replied Colin ;) Ifwear to do fo; I ſwear, I fay, 
© by my poor brains, which, for ought I know, 
may be loſt for ever; but which I beg of heaven, 
or good St. Anthony of Padua, (who can reco- 
© ver every thing,) to reſtore me. Queſtion me 
_ © article by article; and you'll find that my an- 
ſwers will be as exact as if I read them out of 
Tell me firſt, (replied the old gentleman) 
© what was the reaſon of your ſetting out ſo early 
from hence yeſterday morning? What deſign 
© did you go upon, and what did you do ?'— 
Fair and ſoftly, (ſays Colin,) let us reckon. 
things one by one. Firſt ; — Stay; I have al- 
ready forgot the queſtion you aſked me. By my 
_ © troth, I ſhould be ſtill much worſe off, ſhould 
I likewiſe loſe my memory! Begin again: but 
hold: now I have it. — You deſite to know the 
_ » © reafon, why young Mr. Pharfamond and I ſet 
© out from hence fo early? © What d'ye mean 
b © by Pharfamond ? cried the uncle; what animal 
is this you are ſpeaking of?? — © I mean your 
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. © nephew, (ſays Colin) who will be a very pretty 
fellow, when he alſo ſhall have recovered his p 
1 wits.— But, huſh ! let us take but a ſingle ſtep at - 
* a time. He muſt be called Mr. Pharſamond, a 4 
name which ought not to be envied him; for I 4 
can aſſure you that he juſtly deſerves it, as I þ 
do that of Clito, lately beſtowed on me; and c 
i _ © confirmed by a ſtrong box o'the ear, as well as f 
ig by a great number of kicks, both before and R 
uf behind. But to return to our firſt ſubject. « 


For 


< (ary that I go above thirty miles about, in relit= 
ing our adventures. But while I think on't; 
you promiſed me a druhbing yeſterday ; now my 
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© For your better information, it will be neceſ® __ 


" 
* 


< conſcience will not let me utter a word more, 


except you declare this inſtant, that you will 


not put your firſt promiſe in execution. I will 
c not, upon my honour,” (replied the uncle) 


O] (fays Colin,) I muſt deſire you to ſwear ta 
6 ths | AIG. Ts 33 
The uncle, quite impatient to be informed of 
the adventure in queſtion, was upon the point of 
ordering Colin the promiſed baſtinado, in order tao 
force him to ſpeak, but forbore, leſt this ſhould 
throw the fellow into a freſh fat of diſtraction; and 
therefore choſe rather to ſwear, as Colin requeſted, 


wg + 


This being done. — Tl now tell you every 
© thing, continues Colin: And (let me_obſferve- 
by the way,) I muſt certainly have recovered _ 
my wits, ſince I act with ſo much caution; 


© You ſhall know, Sir; or, (as. the man fays,) 
| © you ſhall know, becauſe Iwill inform you; I fa 
then, youſhali know all I can tell you.. Blood 


(cries the old gentleman) tell me then all you 


do know.*—* I intend to do ſo, replied Colin ;) 
© but before I begin, it will be proper that you in- 
form me, what name I muſt give your nephew; 
© ſhall I call him Phar ſamond or Trumpington ? 


Which you will (replies the uncle ;) pox of this 


© impertinence of your's, calk him by what name 


you think proper, provided you do but anſwer: . 


all my queſtions.” — * Tf this be the caſe, - (ſaid 


Colin) I'll continue to call him Pharſamond 3; 


| © and at the fame time, you'll be ſo good as to 
© let me go by, the name of Clito:— Clito and 
* Pharſamond, theſe are the two firſt points.“ 
I really grow impatient, (replied the uncle 1 
. you have done ſoon!' — + Indeed ſhall 
| 15 © (replies 
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* (replies Colin z) after I have made an end, I 
- ©. ſhall have no more to ay : however, don't in- 
's terrupt me. But you'll fall in a paſſion again.” 
— What is it you'd have? ſpeaks (ſaid the 
s uncle.) — *-I'm weary of theſe cords, (replied 
£ Colin ;) I cannot utter a word without havi 
© my hands and feet at liberty. Belides, I ſhall 


3 not run any hazard in being untied; for, let the 


wvorſt go to the worſt, you'll prevent my * 
8. any miſchief; no one being better * 
© look after a madman than yourſelf. 3 7705 
Colin then preſented his hands and feet to the 
nurſe, who untied them that inftant, Dear 
© me ! (ſays he, ſtretching himſelf,) how eaſy 
© have you made me! I now feel more joy than 
© did when my mother was delivered of me. What 
© a charming invention are the hands and feet! I 
© had. rather die than be without them,” — Says 
the old gentleman, now you are quite at liber- 
< ty, go on with your adventure.* —— © You're 
« right, {ſays Colin ;} but in what part of it was 
© I? in finding my legs again, I have loſt. the 
© thread of my ſtory, but I have no more to do 
than to run after it; Jet us come back once 
4 more, and then proceed. I was, I was; let me 
4 ſee -Was I at breakfaſt, I ſhould not be fo 
much ata loſs to know where I am. (Be this, 
* pood Sir, ſaid only by the bye.) But methinks 
my appetite is returned with my hands and feet: 
I could eat with as much delight as I now ftretch 
* myſelf. Be therefore ſo charitable, (good nurſe) 
as to give me, at leaſt, ſome: bread and wine. 
I'll lay you any wager that my reaſon will com? 
back full gallop ; this muſt be the leaſt that can 
© happen, ſince a ſop, in ee can a. even 
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right- down angry; but the nurſe nodded to him 4 | | 


not to be impatient ; when calling a ſervant, ſhe 
bid him bring Colin his breakfaſt. Preſently after 
the ſervant came with a bottle, and a huge lun- 
chion of bread. Colin jumped for joy at the 
| ſight 3 our hapleſs ſquire, having not only ſpent + 
the night very reſtleſsly, but had alſo gone to bed 
| without ſupper ; whence he took what was pre- 
ſented to him with ſuch eagerneſs, and eat and 
drank in ſo gluttonous a manner, that one would 
have thought he wanted to do both at once. 
Gad be prais'd (ſays he) if he takes away with 
c one hand, he beftows with the other. Was it 
not for my good ſtomach, I ſhould die with 
grief that I have loſt my ſenſes.” Colin 
chewed heartily all the time he was ſpeaking 3 and 
crammed the bread down fo very faſt, that in leſs 
than half a quarter of an hour, he had devoured . 
all that had been brought him, when wiping his 
mouth with his ſhirt- ſleeve; —— Let's now ſee 
(fays Colin,) what's to be done. I find. my- 
| © ſelf freſher than an egg juſt laid. And fo, Sir, 
© you may begin your queſtions ; you'll find me 
© as ready in my anſwers as an univerſity- ſcholar.“ 
< Tell me then, (ſaid the old gentleman,) what 
© it was you did, at your ſetting out ſo early from 
£ hence ?? days Colin, we muſt, with your 
< Jeave, go a ſtep or two backwards. 
Did you never look into any of thoſe charm- 
ing romances, where we read of a knight 
meeting with a princeſs in a wood, or ſnoring in 
© a flowery arbour, on which occaſion the knight 
© is greatly aſtoniſhed at finding her? The hero, 
| © on ſpying ſo bright a treaſure, turns either pale 
bor red (for this is as it happens.) He then falls 
1 — 
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upon his knees before the ſleeping. fair-one, after 
which he vents two or three ſighs, in proportion 
to the ſtrength of the nymphs ſlumbers. If ſhe 
© ſtill continues plung'd in ſleep, the knight, who 
by this time ſhakes as tho” he had an ague, lifts 
up one of her hands, white as chalk, and adorn- 
© ed with fingers lovely as though they had been 
made on purpoſe; and immediately puts his 
c mouth to her hand. He then impreſſes his 
lips very ſtrongly, which waking the princeſs, 
'© ſhe ſcreams as though ſhe were fleaing, and 
'© endeavours to fly; but the knight, catching 
© hold of the tail of her gown, kiſſes the tip, ei- 
ther of her ſhoe or ſlipper, but which I cannot 
* directiy ſay, books being quite ſilent as to that 
matter. Why, fellow, (cried the old gen- 
'© tleman) what has all this nonſenſe to do with 
© the things I aſk of thee ?? — © Have patience, 
2 good Sir, (replies Colin, with all imaginable 
© phlegm 3) and only tell me, whether you have 
"© never read of thoſe knights? — © I ſurely have 
* „ the uncle) but what has this to do with 
your ſtory ? © As much (continues the other) 
as bread has to ode with ſoop. Pray let me go on 
© myown way. I was got to the ſhoes, or ſlippers, 
7 = which the knight claſps. The princeſs then 
ives him a look, and ſpeaks certain harſh words, 
< all which are very different from thoſe employ- 
ed by us. He then aſks her pardon, like a ſchool- 
70 4 Boy, whoſe maſter is going to whip him. The MW 
knight tells her of his burning flame, at which 3 
the flax of his heart inſtantly takes fire: after 
'© which they are reconciled, I cannot ſay how; but 
© this I well know, that the knight rambles up and 
-* down like any mad thing; immediately after this, 


C 3 Knights 22 of the * fort) ſets the 
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 _PHARSAMOND. 7h 
c princeſs on his horſe, and rides away with herr. 
© And now the knight's.appetite is taken away; be 
© roves, like the wandring - Jew, - through groves | 
and. foreſts; he then fights God knows how ma- 
© ny battles, in which. both parties are as laviſh of 
© blood, as tho' it were meer water. 
Now, moſt worthy Sir, you muſt have read 
© all theſe things, (continued Colin ;) and this ig 
© the reaſon why we left our houſe by day-break 
© this morning,'— © I don't underſtand you (con- 
« tinued the uncle) why muſt you needs ſet out, 
© hecauſe you have read romantic adventures? 
4 2 let me go on with my ſtory, (ſays Co: 
- © Young Mr. Pharſamond, and I, had ſtudi- 
BB * <d together, thoſe charming romances. O my 
© good Sir ! there's nothing like a right turn of 
| *.mind. We thought there was ſomething ſo ex- 
< traordinary,. fo very out of the way, in the life 
© led by thoſe knights, that we often were tempted 
© to rove as they did, up and down; and fall ip 
love with princeſles as noble as theirs. All the 
young ladies, in our neighbourhood, ſeemed to” 
© us like ſo many cook-maids, in compariſon of 
© thoſe I have been ſpeaking of, for not one of the 
former has ſenſe enough to go and fleep in a fo» 
* reſt, or a bower; beſides, inſtead of crying 
< aloud, when their hands are kiſſed, they laugh 
© in your face like ſo many fools. Only catch 
© their flippers, (or their, ſhoes, if you will,) and 
© ſee whether they'll ſo much as gueſs at 12 


meaning; in ſhort (to proceed in my ftary) we | | 
don't love ſuch vulgar wenches. Now one love; _, WO 
« ly day, (which God was pleas'd to ſend w)Mr, | W 
* Pharſamond went to take an airing in a wood | 
© hard by, whilſt you was running after a hare. 
But (good Sir) you'd never gueſs what our young 
< gentleman found in that wood; he ſurely muſt 
. = 15 have 
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To make ſhort, they parted ; Mr 


© have been wrapt in his mother's nüt, 1 
© birth; for, (wou'd you thiuk it?) he there met, - 
4 with a princeſs. 


Wbat mean you by princes, (replied the '61d | 


F gentleman) are there any in our country By 
8 


my faith, (replied Colin) I am as incredulous as 


* you can be in this matter; and in order to be- 
ſieve that part of the ſtory, 1 would E Have 


© ſeen the arms of her principality, or family; but 
© the was as good as a princels, Lincs! fhe was there 
4 then, as fuch. And now Mr. Pharſamond kan: 
© cying himſelf a knight, went directly up to 1 


2 When ſhe would have fled? ! But who 


© with her? (ſays the uncle, interrupting bim.) 
© Her waiting-maid (replied the quire) for you are 
© 'to know, Sir, that when princefles. retire ta 
© woods or foreſts, they are never to have any 


other company. Our princeſs, therefore, would 


4 have fled, which was che vam de oughit.to 


1 27 but Mr. Pharſamond 1 Ropping h e cri- 
© ef. -Sr. knight, this way; 1 ha way. 
rſamond 


returned home, buried in contemplation, after 
£ which he told me the whole Rory, and ſo you 
© need not doubt the reſt.” 
_ © Go on (continues the uncle) and conceal no- 
© thing from me. . When I had heard the ftory, 
r continued Colin; {and now I think on't, twas 
4 one morning that he came and told me "all this) 
he declar'd, that he had a mighty mind to ramble 
— after the princeſa, and find out her haunts. Says 
—1 to him: (Odds me! T have forgot what I 
« did fay to him z) but you yourſelf ace in ſome 


* 


kx doubt about this. —— He again aſk'd me, if [ 


* would; 80 along with him; I anſwer d, yes; ; and 
* thus y ou ſee, that we were both willing. How⸗ 


Ae 1 * 15 again, When be drew off ri 
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bed - clothes; upon which I jumpt out in my 
3 1 then open'd the EDS to ſee what 
6 weather it was, and found that it look d exactly 
s as when it. will be a fine day. T rubbed my 
s eyes two or three times, after which I yawn'd-ſo 
6 violently, -——-In ſhort, I huddled on my 
©. clothes, and this being dane, Mr. Pharſamond 
© and I ſet out. I forgot to tell you, that we did 
£ not breakfaſt before our departure, of which I 
© repenited heartily . afterwards. Behold us now 
gone forth. Mr. Pharſamond mus d, and did 
nct . ſpeak a word ; whilſt I held my tongue, and 
? did not utter a ſyllable: We both were too wiſe 
* to pen our lips, being ſenſible that knights; dur- 
bing their peragrinations, ſhould be down in the 
mouth, and. ſo we: were; and ſurely he ought = 
s not to be a ſnhoemałer, who will not ſtick in his 
2 a wl. Don't fancy, Sir, that I was a knight, 
any otherwiſe than by my being mounted on 4 
ſteed. Lam noble only.: when on horſe- back. 
ou know that a fly is not an ox. I ſerv'd as 
7 quire to Mr. Pharſamond, he was the knight ; 
6 ſo that tis plain I was the fly and he che ox. * 
Wie went into a wood or foreſt, ' when Mr. 
C Pharſamond flepp'd foremoſt, and I (Colia) be- 
s hind him. He gaz d a long time on two or three 
| s buſhes, and faid a.m and tender things too 
them, becauſe this was the place where he had 
+ firſt met with his princeſs. Commend me to thoſe 
< who know their buſineſs: had my young maſter 


* 
* 
8 


been apprentice to a ſurgeon or an apothecary, he 


muſt have handled the ſquirt to a miracle. Twould 
© have done your heart good, to have ſeen him act 
the knight-errant; and I would lay my head, 
? that there · is not a princeſs in the world but would 
_ 5 gladly have given her old clothes to poſſeſs him. 

Lhatea boaſter, but had a queen's Waiting- wo- 
GR 5 me 
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man peep'd at my horſe and me; thro” a key 
* hole, ſhe would never have forgot us. Aſter 
© this {by our lady) we arrived, by L know: not 


what chance, which I have quite forgot, at the 


little door of the garden 3 to this manſi⸗ 
on. Mr. Pharſamond entered it, and I ſtaĩd for 
© him at the door, and waited there ſome hours; 
© kicking my heels all the time. Finding my 


knight did not return, and that my teeth were 
1 grown as long, (at leaſt) as my ears, I alſo went 
4 into the garden. Here] 9 then 


wider and wider ſtil, and afterwards narrow 
ones. Ilook'd about me, and, at laſt perceived 
Mr. Pharſamond at a diſtaneg, holding ohis - - 
* ſword, naked as my new- ſhaven head. He: was. 
* knecling before a young maiden, who neithe? 


1 Knowing that this was the 


princeſs, I went up to them, and would have 
6 brought away Mr. Pharſamond. Helavghed at 
mes | — at him; I ſaid not a word; he 


s- fell backwards, after . many people com- 


ing up, they carried him off, as tho? he had been 
& a lack of corn, and the princeſs was dragg d a- 
< Jong by the arm. We now were carried into a 
fine honſe, when ſome people laid Mr. Pharſa- 


mond between two delicate fine ſheets, white as 


milk. During this interval, in came a ſurgeon's 


man who dreſſed the wound (for there was one) 


Vvhen 1 threw myſelf into an eaſy chair. I then 
found myſelf ſick at heart, upon which, water 
Was > over my face to recover me; but it 


had no more effect upon me, than meer element, 
which it really was. At laſt, ſome good ſoul 


brought me a bottle of wine, and pour'd away. 
<1] — good heavens ! I open'd my n then 


mov'd my lips; afterwards my hands, my legs, 
* in ſhort 1 ee 


* ſeiz d 
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1 ſeu' d tlie bottle, and leſt nothing but che glass. 
We afterwards liv'd all the time in this fins 
Vun and were ſed like pigs! that were fat? 
« tening- Body o'me ! if we did but hem; in? 
« ſtantly turkies and fowls were put on the "ſpit; 
© and bacon in the pot; and (the merrieſt thing of 
< all,) we were as much made of as though we had 
been 2 couple of young puppies. The whole 
family was ſo fond and fearful of loſing, us, that 
one would have ſwore: that we had been wedges 
of gold. However, I muſt confeſs, that I ye(- 
« terday was highly. exaſperated againſt both our 
Hy gs and her waiting- woman; for whichk 


« — * tis e le 2 nor _ a 
but you know there are different kinds of hair? 

6 

$. 


her hair is as firongly rooted in her head as hair 
{ſhould be, and black as ink; whilit her face an 
4 _ other hand; is | whiter than meal. Now; 
ine this face ſet off with eyes, a noſe, a 


e 


5, eyes, noſe, mouth, are ſoon ſpoke '; but you muſt 
* know how they are ſorm'd. And Hobby, our 
© foſher-father, has, like other folks,  ſomethingof 
All theſe in his face; but tho' he has as much of 
5 them, as my ſweet darling, he yet reſembles a 
he- maſtiff, and, 8 55 darling e n * a _ | 


| 4 ſtiff. bitch. Wye 


A bitch. Poul (cried the nurſe) 3 

8 3 on odious compariſon ; and your ſweet-heart 
17 755 monkey. An impertinent wretch 4 
am 2 bitch, pray what muſt my huſ- 


E 3 | band 
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band be? Was our maſter not here; (you huis 
8 Jackanapes) I'd give — a gens douce on the. 
_ ©: chops. '+——* Hold _ opt oY 
4. Sy Tephed Colin.” — —vy nurſe 7ous'd to fury at 
_ © theſe words, gave Colin a punch in the ffomacti | 
« with all her 9 Colin, having now both 
hands and legs at liberty, flew to — and pul- 
led it off; when the uncle ran between them, in 
erder to put an end to. the fray; and commanded. 
' them with a magifterial voice, to ſtop—“ I ftop, 
6 Sir, cried the nurſes IT tear the villain's eyes 
out. And I, (old harridan, added Colin) will 
pull out your tongue by the roots. Such was 
the language in which they Rome each Do and 
continued fighting all the time. 
But now tke uncle bein determiny'd to Fry 
them, endeavour'd to draw —— to him * when | 
che latter, to ſave his chops from the nurſe, (the le- 
velling at them with her — fit) entwin d hes 
leg in that of his maſter, when both fell, Colin. 
at top, and the maſter under him; The nurſe, 
ruſhing forward, fell over Colin which the: 
mutt bawl'd, that he was almoſt fifted. Colin © 
was taken by the ears, and roa d out that devils 
were tearing them off. The nure; ſnaffting thro* 
Her noſe, which Colin ſqueer d as hard as he could, 
vented a thouſand imprecations. During this hot 
work, the ſoſter - father burſt in.“ Ss ho nag 
the old fellow to his wife, ſecing her upon Colin 
and the uncle) + why all this preſſing I do'ſt 
take our maſter and Colin for a couple of bunches 
* of grapes? He then endeavour d ts drag away 
His 0 out of the battle, Let me alene, (old 
nizy) lays ſhe to him Upon this the foſter- 
father, (a true clown) gave way « ſtrong box o che 
Nr 10 2 gy e rp "ORs e 
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male now forgetting her-enemy, riſes on 1 


puſhes away her huſband with all herrm' on - 
v this her buſband falls, with his ſide, - 
the lock of the door; when the pain he felt, p 
ting bim out of all temper, which, he hitherto ha A 
endeavour'd. to curb 5 he again attack d by wife, 
whom he threw on the ground, holding her af 
by the hair. The old gentleman, 258 45 he 
time was got upon his legs again, did. all he 
could o E an end to the fray; during which 5 
Colin ght Andrew to well drub his wife.— 
Courage, (my lad, + he) ſhould you kill ber, | 
© what would i it ſignify 7 we have no more oecali- 
on fora bubby.” 
o: But hows che huſband's | rage abated. — Hees 
t eno „ (favs. he, Ns 80 us 
_ pa for another time. —. 
Bl ie that thou art, (replied the nurſe, hey ha 
Ding about her cars 3) tis very happy for 45 
© that thou art the ſtrongeſt. But thou ſhal 
6 for this, {drunken fot) or I'll die for it. bale gay 
© what joy could I ſee thee hang'd, as well as thoke 
who married us. But ſtay; I'll fly to the pariſh 
© prieſt, and he ſhall unmarry me. LI rather 9 
* barefooted. to Rome, and ſpeak to his Helinels. 
P © Fhau haſt no more to do but to {et out thi 


moment, 

© ſhe-aſs and her foal. But return not back, for 
l ſwear by all the cardinals in the world, that Fl] 
he make thee drink of our well- water, whilſt the 
The nurſe ſaid 2 


21 


" now freſh cares EE — old tr 
inſenſible of the pain caus d by his fall, he went 
into his nephew's chamber, neren by the foſter- 
father and Cain. | 


1 4 | e : 


replied the huſband ; PII give thee out 
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For a Orr time Fharſamond (for by this 
1 ſhall afterwards call him) had been 
Awake; and having flept feven or eight hours, 
de found bis ideas greatly chang'd. CL mos 
ment he broke from his ſlumbers, he called 

to mind the adventure of the preceding even- 
ing; bis reſiſtance againſt thoſe who had pulled 
hk from his horſe; the anſwers he made to 
| His uncle, and thoſe who fpoke to him: all 
theſe ' particulars returned to his imagination, 
When bis remembrance of them filled him with a 
fort of ſhame, which made him dread: the old 
gentleman's prefence. He .could not even con- 
ceive, how it was poſſible for him to forget him- 
felf ſo far, as to think it incumbent on him to 
copy after thoſe heroes of romance of whom he 
had read. Nevertheleſs, their adventures ap- 
pear'd glorious in his eye; and at the fame tims 
N he own'd within himſelf, that it would be 
down madneſs to endeavour to imitate 
"Mee; he fil could not forbear wiſhing, that 
the age he Hved in, wou'd permit the ſpecies | 
of paſnon with which thoſe heroes had been in- 
; gam d. But this reflexion, was only the ef- 
ſect of a tender mind, too ſuſceptible of im- 
preſſions. And tho? he was not poſſes'd of reaſon 
enough, to ſuppreſs an extravagant fenſibility; 
he yet had the power to point out to himfelf his 
erfor, in giving way to that ſenſibility, which he 
on allow'd to feel, but not to liſten to ang fol- 
ow. 
Having made theſe b ne, Ke mi on 
what he had beſt ſay to his uncle, when he ſhould 
viſit him, and enquire into the motives of his abſence. 
As it was not poffible for Pharſamond to hit upon 
a fingle reaſon to colour his mad conduct, he 


therefore ref oe. to give a fair and natural ac- 
5 ; 1 . count 
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count of every thing ; beſides his calling to mind 


that Colin muſt have told the whole ſtory by this 

time. He had juſt formed this reſolution, when 
his uncle entred, he having leſt his two ſquires at 
the door. Pharſamond then beheld the old gentle- 


man, with ſuch a modeſt and confuſed, air, as in- 


ſtantly gave him to underſtand, that his kinſman's 


frenzy had quite left him. The old gentleman 


- having a ſtrong affection for his nephew, flew 


to embrace him, when claſping him ig his arms: 

— Can l, at laſt, (ſays he deareſt nephew) 
enjoy the ſweet conſolation, of believing that 
you now have a due ſenſe of the folly of your 


«© rambles ? Don't deny any thing, my dear buy: _ 
_£,:T've heard all. Good Sir, (replied Phar- 
ſamond, quite melted at his uncle's tenderneſs) I 


s. intend not to conceal. the leaſt circumſtance 


from you. Clito has told you nothing but the 


truth, I heartily repent of what I have done 3 


1 fee all my folly ; but youth, and my too great 
application to reading, had diſturbed my brain. 


Henceforward I'll attone, by the ſtrict regulari»- 


< ty of my conduct, for all the ridiculus actions 


© I have committed. I have only one favour to 
© beg, which is, that you will promiſe never to 


© ſpeak a word more about what has befallen me. 


My confeſſion is a proof ſufficient that I am 


© duly ſenſible to my extravagance z fave me on- 
ly from the confuſi 

upon it.“ This I ſolemnly promiſe dear 
« kinſman, (replied the uncle) I'll ever craze 


on of hearing others diſcant 


* the whole from my memory. All I wiſhed 
* for, was, that you might be reſtored to your 


© ſenſes; and fince you are ſo well recovered, ' 
the greateſt pleaſure I can find in the world, 
© will be, to ſee you continue ſo. But permit 


me, (dear nephew,) to ſay a word or two 
„ bitten N woe 


ks. : 


* 
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more to you on this head. Vou eonfels that 
7 you owe your diſtraction to romances. G 
them therefore all to me. But, 3 you. 
perhaps may fill wiſh to peruſe em. Let me, 
then, — hows to the flames. Look up- 
E on them as a dangerous rock, againſt which 
you haye already ſpire.” T'n put other books. 
into your hands, which will both divert and in- 
© ftruct you. Alas ! T did not imagine that ro- 
mances could have produced ſuch fatal 5 
© On the other hand, I'll do all that lies in = 
power to procure you pleaſure, for twill be n 
_ © ceffary that you divert your ſelf. Diverſions 
* will draw off your mind, from the attention you, 
otherwiſe, might be prompted to give to the 

2 ſubjects which you have ſo eagerly ſtudied. This. 
2s the laſt time Fl] ever ſpeak to you on this mat-- 
| . ter, ſinoe my renewing it would only give you: 

in. 

— and his uncle embraced each other 
with the utmoſt tenderneſe, when tears ſtarted 
in the eyes of the latter. Colin, who, with the 
Voſter-· father, bad ftaid at the door, overheard the 
Whole converfation. So highly was he charm'd 
with the anſwer which Pharſamond made his uncle, 

chat he was tempted to enter, in order to liften 
with the greater eaſe ; but, on hearing the 
_ Eoncluſion of the uncle's diſcourſe; and ima- 
gining that they were embracing, from certain 
fighs which the old gentleman vented, as he 
clalped his nephew in his arms; Colm, touched. 
to the ſoul, with a tenderneſs, which he conſider- 
ed as Pharſamond's reconciliation, both to his 
uncle and to reaſon ; Colin, (I ſay) affected with 
an action that reminded him of fs own extrava- 
ganee, burſt open the door; when entering 
de took off his cap reſpectfully, - And now like 
thoſe vdo are only by an ugreferved _ 
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be threw himſelf at the uncle's feet, crying — 
O bleſſed, bleſſed gentleman j may heavens pre- 
© ſerve you from all harm! Pity your liſe could 
not be laſligg as that of oaks} Go, go my 
good young. maſter, (addreſſing himſelt to Pharſat 
mond) 2 — your dear uncle. Much ra- 
ther would I ſee all the primceſſes in the world; 
+ and their knights; die in a garret, than behold 2 
5 hm Sb from his venerable head.“ 3 
Colin continued theſe carefles, all the tile he . 

was ſpeaking 5- and himfelf- melting; in proports 
dn as he: endeavoured// ts melt others, he ſoon 
wept alſo, when the uncle burſt again into tears 
at this ſight. Pharſamond, having à ſoul that wa 
infinitely -foft, wept: likewiſe. Colin, ſurptiaed 
to find himſelf ſo much ſoftened, and to have ſoft- 
ned others to ſo great a degree, continued to 
weep for joy, at the pleaſure he himſelf ſelt in- 
forcing tears from his eyes. Their ſenſibility was, 
at laſt, fo great, that the uncle, the nephew and- 
Colin, ſeemed but one. For nom they embrace 
mutaally, and fold their arms lovingly. round 
each other; their tears are mixed as well av 
their careſſes : in ſhort, never was fo moving a 
cle. They all-three contiaued; for a con- 
iderable time, in this 1 A but, at 1 £4 
their fondneſs being « aſtec 
one from the other; each wiping bis cxes wich 
handkerchief he pulled out of his pock rt. 
Ah! (cries Colin, wiping” his cheeks) TI never 
< was ſo delighted in my whole life. I am not 
worth a ſix- penny piece; and yet I would not 
for a ſhilling, but both your good kinſman and 
„ had run mad. Scarce had Colin pronoun- 
oed theſe worde, when the foſter-father, who had 
deen below came to · tell them dinner was ready: 
Pharſamond,. hearing this, dreſſed himſelf as faſt 
he Could;, when all- three went down ftairs. 
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Paging chrough one of the rooms, they met the 
nutſe ; upon which Colin, (his ſoul filled with the 
remains of tenderneſs,) ran to her with open arms. 

— Good nurſe, { cries he) let me embrace 

you, and be all animoſity laid aſide. I no longer 

think of my ears which you lugged ſo ſtout 
© Iy ; do you on the other hand, forget my pul- 
| s ling you by the noſe. <T ſhall not be eaſy, 
1 (ys ſhe, drawing back) till they are both cut 
7 off.“ How now vixen, (replies Colin) with 
1 your noſe as long as my arm. © Hold, (ſays 
the faſter- father) my wife is my wife; and her 
* noſe is as good as your's, nay a much better.“ 
— Farewel,' (ſays Colin, following Pharſa- 
mond and his uncle) I ſmell the dinner; I am 
«your humble ſervant, and that of your wife's 
nõſe. Say ing theſe words, they went into the par- 
| Jour,” when Pharſamond and his uncle fat down 
tio table, Colin waiting upon them. Not long 
after the dinner was over, ſome ſerious company 
came to wait upon the uncle; when Pharſamond 
withdrew, fearing they ſhould diſcourſe about his 
__ "adventure. The uncle, at Pharſamond's with- 
drawing, aſſured him, that he would ſoon fend 
them all away; after which they would go to- 
gether and hunt a hare. Colin having alſo dm'd, 
allowed Pharfamond, who, ſpite of his uncle's 
endearments, and the ſtrong deſire he diſcovered 
to do every thing in bis power to divert him, could 
not be merry. And now Pharſamond deſcending 
_ Into a wide extending garden, Colin followed, 
when the. former ſtopt under a bower, and there 
ſeated himſelf ; Colin ſquatting down by his ſide. 
—— + You ſeem in deep melancholy, (ſaid the 
latter) what is it you want ?? “ Leave me, 
© (faid-Pharſamond) Iam very much vexed with 
you. How came it into your head, to giye my 
uncle a diſtinct account of every thing hene 
N "iT 


— 
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I fel me? Does your brain ſtill run on theſe 
+ fooleries'? | (replies) Colin.) Twas a''mad; . 
< youthful frolick of both of us. I am not 
< ſo angry, (continued Pharſamond) for what 
. you told concerning me, as I ath for the 'reſo- 
© lution taken by my uncle to burn all my ro- 
„ mances.” I don't ſee any great harm in 
that, (replied Colin,) they'll ſuffer no pain on 
© that. occaſion; for tis many years fince all the 
< knights they treat of are dead.“ That's 
nothing to the purpoſe, (replied 8 "23 
the peruſal of their actions gives high pleaſu 

— For my: part, (ſays Colin) 1 ſhall 9 
<: relifh this ſtudy more. Oons! they made your 
© brains and mine run round like wWhirli 
Let us therefore bid adieu to all thoſe wicked 
* books; they certainly are of the devil's Inven- 
tion.“ But tell me, Clito, (continued Phar- 
< famond) will it not be poſſible for us to ſave 
ſome of them? So, you are there again with 
your Clito, (replied Colin) but I' go no 
more by that curſed name; call me plain Co- 
4 Jin. But come let us change the diſcourſe, and 


* chat a little about your princeſs and mine. , 


< The ſweet creature ' (cried Pharſamond with 


a a paſſionate tone of voice) *what would I g -. 


to ſee: her! What a whimſical company 
© were there of us? (fays Colin) we could not 
have made up one grain of ſenſe among us all 3 
but on the other hand, we might have furniſhed 
< love enough for a whole city. To fay the truth, 
I ſhould not be ſorry to fee the chambet - maĩd 
© again, Had we all been living in the bleſſed 
c days of chivalry, that briſk girl would have be- 
© come as great a lady as her miſtreſs. Thrice 
happy for me, that I did not live in thoſe times 
for many a pint of blood ſhould I have ſpilt in 
2 * Serge and Bet m 3 ii to the bags 
. 4 Sain. 
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; + me. But now we are. upon this ſubject, I ſhould 
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— 4 Tis an ill wind that blows no body good. 
not a knight, but ſo much the better for 


* de glad to know how our ladies are in health? 
—+ But, ſeriouſly, Colin, (lays: Pharſamond).would* 
this give you any concern.” —— Not quite. 
4 ſo. much (replied Colin) as I ſhould. be about 
my ſupper, was Ito be diſaꝑpointed of it. But be 
, this as it will, I ſhould be glad, for curioſity 
* ſake, to ſes what ſort of figure they make in our 
abſence. . Lam fenſible, (ſays Pharſa- 
mond) that I was. very ſilly to act 3 | 
©, and to conſider my ſair- one as inne 5 but, 
7 if we lay aſide this circumſtance, tis certain 
© that no woman in the world — 
be beloved then Cedalifa ; and I frankly confeſs, 
© that I ſhould be exccedingly glad to cultivate 
Can 
I shall be unhappy if I ſce her no more; it be- 
6 ing impoſſible for me ever to forget her. 
JZoons ! you make me quite melancholy, (ſays 
Colin) pray no more of theſe:mournful ſubjects, 
for this brings Fatima to my memory. . Me- 
- ©. thinks I again ſee thoſe ſweet eyes of her's black: 
as a coal. The poor girls I they ſurely muſt be 
run diſtracted. Let us veſeech heaven to reſtore 
their ſenſes; for this can wer he dene iu 

a miracle.” | 

They are converſing in Aae wh the ö 

folter-father came running, to inform Pharſamond 
that all the company was gone, and that his uncle 
waited for him to go a ſporting; Pharſamond ran 
immediately to his uncle, during which Colin went 
and ſaddled a horſe for him. Soon aſter they had 
zloſt fight of the manſion, they met with other 
hunters, and joined company with them, And 
now, an unufual gaiety fparkled in Pharfamond s 
„ whuch the old gentleman perceiring, 
conſidered- 


ntance with her, Iam fenfible,. that 3 


being in the ffelds, and paſſing through words one 3 
had only diſappear” 
tation to enter it, there to⸗ muſe at leiſure. This: 
than merely to give his heart-a-pleaſing fenfation % 


He was in this frame of mind, bir” 2 brace 


which was neareft* to him.. In the hate: of the 
charm'd: with the- ſight of a hare,. as Pharſamong 


men without once minding which way the dd 


Tender it. Pharſamond was inchanted-with- the 
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borſcdered it as à proof of his kinſman's perf 
recovery. But alas '' theſe were all fallacious- 


ſimmerings; the gaiety which appeared in Phar- 
DG, -arifing folely from: the deſight he felt in- 


horſeback: Theſe frantic ideas- owed "their- riſe to 
this dangerous pleaſure; and his frenzy, which 
d for one day,: revived" again, 
almoſt inſenſibly, in his brain: At the teller 5 
thicket: he met with, he would feel a fecret: temp | 


temptation was, as yet, rien to no greater height, 


bares ſtarted at the fame time, and divided the 
ſportſmen ; each of whom followed that harę 


chace, the old gentleman,. who was as- much 


could have been at that of Cedaliſa; the uncle ( 
fay) lofing-fight- of his kinſman, gave himſelf 5 
entirely to * of the chace. As for Pha 
famond;. be followed the other diviſion of fportf 
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gentleman went. Colin followed Pharfamond,. 
when both entering a foreſt, every: one ſtruck in - 
to the firſt path he met with.” That which Phar- 
Amond and: Colin took, led them far from the 
and carried them, after à quarter of a 
hour s s rambling; near: to a ſmall- manſion, te 
ful as Tt was poffible for art and nature united tb 


ſtructure of this tittle box, and no leſs charmed 
with the delicious ſpot on which it ſtbod; wWhence 
he concluded, that the owner of it muſt needs. be 

92 15 —_—_ "— way ſoev 


every 
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every charm of rural nature. Here n 


of the trees were fanned by the ſofteſt zephyrs ; 
and ſuch a calm reigned univerſally, as diffuſed 
itſelf even to the ſoul. The beauty of theſe ſcenes, 

was heightened. by the ſweet remembrance of Ce- 


daliſa, which was imagined this inſtant, to his 
fancy. O Clito !* ſays he, (turning about to 


His ſquire) what an inchanting ſpot is this can 


any one in the whole — 5 nature, better 
ſuit the mind of an amorous knight, if yet there 


© can be any ſuch? Have we not here a fine pio- 
r tare of the ſolitary receſſes, in which thoſe fa- 
© mous lovers ad to ſtop, either to repoſe them- 
© ſelves, or follow ſome unknown fair - one, to 


© whom..chance had directed them. Here let us 
lie down, (my dear Clito) and imitate thoſe re- 
© nowned heroes : perhaps we may be the only pet 


35 * ſons ſince thoſe knights, whom chance has con- 


7 ducted hither.” —— Saying theſs words, Pharſa- 


mond, as an example to Clio, alighted from his 

Porte. Let us leave them there an inſtant; (for 
methinks I hear my reader enquire, by this time, 
aſter the uncle, whom we left in eager purſuit of 
a hare 3 though the reader might have conducted 


dim back home, had I my ſelf forgot to do fo.) 
I really don't know of any adventure he has met 


with, worthy to break in upon the courſe of the 
incidents, which, henceforward, will relate whol- 


thought neceſſary, 1 ſhall obſerve, that the chace 
| being ended, the company met; when the old gen- 


tleman perceiving in an inſtant, that his kinſman 
was not there, every one ran as eagerly in ſearch 


of bim, as they had before in purſuit of the hare. 
They 2 him by his name, they ſounded all cheir 
5 alas uahappily for the old gentleman 


was 
heard but the ſweet melody of birds; the leaves 


ly to Pharſamond. However, as this may be 


ee” a aa... 1 


i me! 


- {replied ſhe, taking down the game from the horſe's 
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they were for ever going farther and farther from 
the place whither chance had conducedPharſamond; 

all met together at the rendezvous appointed, 
but without diſcovering the leaſt footſteps of our 
knight; and the only reſult of their random expe- 
dition was, that the greateſt part of them almoſt 


killed their horſes. . The therefore were all oblig- 
ed 'to return home.” e old gentleman was fo 


ſtrongly affected with an —.—— which ſucceed- 
ed ſo ſuddenly to the ſhort pleaſure he enjoyed, that 
he had ſcare power to lead his horſe. The ſporti- 


men who had ſhared with him in the chace, return 


ed alſo to their reſpective houſes, after dividing the 
dead game among themſelves. And now the af- 


flicted uncle rode towards his own houſe; and I 
think it needleſs to obſerve, that he ſigh d and groan- 
ed all the way. The nurſe being at the door as he 
entered the court- yard, darted ſorward to help her 


maſter to alight. — But where's my my 
Sir? (fy ys ſhe to the old gentleman. ) . 
(replied he,) my poor nurſe, I ſhall ne 


ver ſet eyes on him again; he is irrecovera- 


c bly loſt.” — © What a lamentable thing this is! 


erupper ;) What charming game is here! Ah 


ame] my poor boy won't eat a bit of it? 
Aſter theſe words, the old gentleman, who 
this time was alighted, went into his houſe, where 


ſhall leave him with the nurſe, who will not fail to 
wipe away his tears, or mix her's with his; and 


return to Pharſamond, whom I will no more loſe 


ſight of; and whoſe ſtory will be much more en- 


tertaining, than the detail of the ſighs _ rag 
with ON the uncle > houſe eccho'd. | 
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HARSAMOND, after fully — 

beauties of the place he was then in litoz 
8 ( fays be 1 ng to eniquire 
* whoni this houſe belongs to. Pis ſo delight» 
ful, and the. ſpat; n velaidh it Aands is fo pecuti» 
* arly e that it muſt needs be the abode 
af ſome haplefs lover, who has entirely loſt the 
hopes of being ever bleſt again with the ſight of 
© his miſtreſs; and who: chofe this delicious ſoli · 
© tude, there. to ſich and abandon. himſelf entirely 
to his ſorrow. What multitudes are made un- 
happy by love r perhaps, be ane 
* Hay fr Ou = wg Dar Dear, dear 
* Cedaliſa | . cheſs: — eas, (the daily confi». 
_ ©: dants. of the pangs of the perſon who inhabits 
6 them, ) increaſe - my fondneſs, and the grief I 
© ſee] at being torn from you. How: | is Ce- 
+ dalifa again brought on the carpet? (ſays Clito) 
© For heaven's ſake, Sir, let us move off; 
© the Devil muſt be fomewbere hereabouts, and 
« tempting us both. I myſelf alſo” feel, I know 
© not how; theſe confi „as you E the de- 
« bghtful ſcenes round us; this verdure, theſe 
| = ip © i 3 


are not you 


!.. , ĩ ĩ GT 


wenne 
e ten che g ntle 


ws - 


them; this ſovernt Wings 
0 5 tickle E 
atima f had it not been for” 


S por arr your miſtreſs, and the baſe manner in 
© which the turned us out of doors, 1 ſhould be 


again tempted to be my worthy maſter's ſquire.. 


2 — den love has mene va. 
ly delighrful in it. Faith and troth, my y heart is 
© ſo'noble, Wide eme GAR L Cub e 8 woe 


$ en ſhoes. - But, Sir, ene again, remember the: 
© box & the ear I received ; the affronts j ou your- 
«© ſelf met with ; the fondnefs*of your poor uncle, 
on whoſe ſoul heaven have merey; for, ſhould 
© we ſtay here any losger, 1 ſhall condlnde fim a. 
dead man. Remember my broken head, and 


the cords! with which F was beung.” AN theſe: : 
© zroimeſt ſeandilous ineictents. 


Fam = defrrus. 
u you car be; to imitate our Neben ef romance; 
© but, umluck ly, we came four hundred years too. 


| © late, Be therefore adviſed, and let us ge away. 
ſeize us im this foreſt 5 wo | 


* Henget wikinevieab) F 

are not aequainted wich a ſoul in this houſe; and 
+ we hall 
4 ſweet muster l return £6 yorr wits, | "Tis. now 
late 7 4 god ſupp 
© advantage of ihe 
© Have by 
to reſi temptation ; our appetite was given us, 
© (by Heaven,) for no other pu 
urſelf valtly hungry ? "= Away; 
interrupted A CAPE wick arr 
by love 5) © freturi back to my 
chou knoweſt not what” is be« 


appetite we thould: naturally 


away, Clits,” 
air mtoxi 
* uncle,” auch ſay, 


© eome of me. I Vom force thee to ſtay here 
OE If the-lives of thoſe Huſtrions, : 


men 


eeze which wantons' ——_ 
Jin . —. con- 
> your's, | 


s be taken for thieves, My dear, 
er waits for us; let ts take 


this time, and employ it as one means 
_ K me, : 


men, who were diſtinguiſhed: from the herd of 
N by their noble flame and their exalted 
$7 ſentiments : If. the honour with which they were 
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© attended; if their remembrance, which ſtill ex- 


TE iſts, cannot once move thy heart, "twill be vain 
© for me to attempt it. Like me, like mighty 
Pharſamond, they ſoar'd, above that groveling 
conduct which leads: to oblivion. They made 

© choice, in love, of ſuch objects as were — 
© of ingrofling their hearts; and their tenderneſs 

made them what they were. My heart is of the 


< ſame caſt with theirs. The oben on whom 1 


beſtowed it, merits my whole adoration. Ce- 
_ © dalifa ſhall know every part of my merit on this 
<« occaſion ; and I hope to be one day as much in- 


£ debted to her, as thoſe famous knights were to 


_ © their princeſſes. Leave me; I don't hold thee 
iS return back to thy brother clowns ; and, if thy 


© heart. is inſenſible to the greatneſo with which I 


would inſpire thee, leave me alone in this place, 
Heaven will, I doubt not, ſoon throw into my 
-* way a man, worthy to fill up the poſt thou re- 
'© fuſeſt.” — Pharſamond, after 8 theſe words, 
turned about towards the houſe, when he feemed 
dais d to extaſv. ., Clito had; been, ſtrongly affected 
dy his maſter's words; but his too recent return to 


= uncle's;houſe, the Romach he had got in hunt - 
ing, and which was one of the greateſt obſtacles'to \ii 
the ſecret inclination he had to fallow Pharſamond 3 | 


the remembrance of the ſhocking adventures 

had both met with; theſe ſeveral things claſhed. 
much with his reſolution, that good ſenſe was 
near prevailing on this occaſion. / But, A the 
poor fellow, could not avoid his deſtiny ; and he 


was formed ta be the inſeparable ſquire 3 the ill- 
mated: Pharlamond. Heaven had made choice ma 


K ew 
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him to be the illuſtrious partner of the misfortunes 
of this new Kaight; and his brain, aber A 
y prepoſſeſſed in favour of romantic love, was 
not of ſo happy a texture, as to be directed by 

what was right, Nevertheleſs, one would have 
concluded, at firſt, that Clito's reaſun, or rather 
his fear, would have got the aſcendant.— Fare - 
« wel then, (ſays he to Pharſamond, taking off his 
hat) ©: farewel, my dear, dear maſter ; ſince you 
care not afraid; either of being flarved, or 
drubbings you may meet with, from 
not knowing who you are. Farewell. Tis 
not in my power to hold out here any longer. 
Ill Cen return home, and there die with grief. 
Fut I ſolemnly promiſe you, to forſake all com- 
60 pany for your ſake ;- and to treaſure up for ever, 
in my mind, the- inſtructions with which 

« Ps * me. Should you happen to ices Fat 
ma in your travels, my compliments to her, and | 
« ſay, that PII never forget her; that I wiſh both 


the 


* ſhould this happen, I deſire that notice may be 
ſent me of it, in order that I may go and marry 
| © her. Pray don't fail to give her my direction; 

© for fear of miſtake, tell her, when ſhe writes 


$ bapleſs' lover, Mr. Clito, ſadder than an owl, © 
| + yellower than ſaffron, and: leaner than the con- 
E ſumptive horſe in our ſtable; living in à little 
room joining te the kitchen, which I ſhall now | 


* 


take. Adieu, my dear, dear Sir; Permit me. 
before I go, to embrace you.“. . 
Clito, 5 he had ended Wer Ltkertubls- Bee | 
rangue, claſped his maſter, ho was now fo fond: 
ly wy in extaſy, that he became quite inſenſible 


5 f 
„ ˙ * 


her lady, and-yqurſelf, a principality ; and that, | 


the ſuperſcription, to word it thus; To her | 


+ 
* 


make my abode;  *T'will not be poſſible to miſ-— 


9 PHARSAMOND. 
far inferior to his.  Clito, the inſtant 2928 | 
man appeared, was ſtruck with. no leſs — of 

for him, than Pharſamond had been for his maſ _ 
ter. The young: man, and — 2 aj 


rance in his way. His countenance was freſh 
and ſprighily; and, ſpite of the irregularity of his 
| 4 which, ſingly, were homely enough; 
yet the whole together formed a comic face, that 
diverted the beholders, without .exhibiting any 
thing diſagreeable. After ſome compliments had 
paſſed, with the greateſt, politeneſs, on each ſide; 
they went up into an apartment, that was furniſh- 
ed with an elegant ſimplicity , ſuitable to the natu- 
2 beauties of this —— ſolitude. 
-Methinks I now hear ſome: critic object: 
— This ſeems to promiſe an adventure of the he- 
roic kind. Vou are deviating from the caſt of your 
0 we expect comic incidents; and "this 
does not ſeem to offer any thing of that 
for critic is right in the main; for I ſhould 
Not have att d a deſcription of the adventure 
= _ in queſtion. - The comic part of it may, perhaps, 
not pleaſe; 1 fay, perhaps, for I'll do all I can to 
make it However, twould have ar- 
= _; -gued more prudence 3 in me, not to have run any 
"hazard on this occaſion. Hence I have half a mind 
dio blot out the ſtrokes I have writ above. What 
ſays my reader? — *Tis a good thought. But 
hold; this would be an additional trouble, and 1 
dread ev ol of that kind. III therefore 
proceed. (good Mr. Critic,) be obliged 
- to furniſh Ra, bg with ſubjeQs for laughter, 
becauſe I have done this har, times? I beg you 
to for - me in this reſpect. I myſelf am de- 


lighted with variety. F ollow me, therefofe; (gentle | 
reader 3 
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reader 3) J will be foi ingenuous as to confeſs, that 
I don't well know whither T am going ; but then 
-the Journey will give pleaſure, **We are now in a 
ſolitude, let us e en ftay there ſome time. We U 
- afterwards do our beſt, to get ourſelves out of 1 . 
as well as our various perſonages. : 
The anchoret Vana ima . that our ram- 
blers wanted repoſe. © You mat feeds be fati- | 
ed, (ſays he to them 3). [0 that T'll take my 
bre f of ou till 3 - PDE only an- ü 
ing away, was a 150 bow ; RAT our knight. con- = 
_ tinued, with no one but his moſt worthy 1 7 
2 paſt, at firſt, ſome moments in me 
tion, with his eyes turned towards heaven. This 
dumb language was heightened by certain ſighs 3 
| Ag he concluded with the following exclamatiop, 
in honour of his peerleſs Cedaliſa.— In vain, ' if 
(aid be,) dear princeſs, are / endeayours uſed, to 
i 


make me obliterate my woes. My fad heart is 
c inſenifible to all. things but the deſpair of having 
c Joft you Þ — Be hot [dear Sir, "ſays Clito, ih- 
© 'terrupting bim,) ſo ſoon buried in contempla- 
tion; and talk a little with me, The 8. 
* this houſe, muſt be 2 ety 4 ny ef | 
'< what do you thipk of bim? Did.we but 1 — 
- © where. our fair-ones are at this 8 we would 
'© write to them to come to us. In how vulgar 
* ſtrain doſt thou expreſs thyſelf ! (replied Phar- 
3 K* 3) and why interrupt me ſo diſreſpect- 
fully? Can'ſt thou be i gnorant, that it no way 
becomes a quite, 5 { 4 to his maſter with ſo 
little ceremony. ould be thy. delight, to 
\ © qbſerve hy A 3 decorum with regard. 
© to me; inſtead of which, thou. breakeft i in upon 
© the ſweet pleaſures I en oy, in devoting my 
* whole * to fondneſs: but let me tell hens” it 
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© is no ways proper thou ſhould'ſt be ſo free wich 


* me. Call to mind who I am, and what thou 


thyſelf art; and let me abandon myſelf wholly 
© to. my paſſion.' — Lou ought ſurely (ſays 


© © Clito,) to overlook theſe ſmall. faults,” as we 
have been engaged ſo very ſhort a time in our 


« profeſſion. - Permit me to go on, I am delight- 


ed with the ſport, and you'll ſoon find me an ex- 


£ cellent ſquire. I'll diſturb you no more. Make 
as many wry faces as you pleaſe ; I'll fit apart in 


: * yon chair, and gaze upon you in order to learn. 


Clito, after this diſcourſe, withdrew reſpectfully 


from Pharſamond. Our knight was overjoyed at 


the ſituation they were both going to be in. He 
"Firſt darted a glance at Clito, to ſee whether he fat 
in a proper attitude; after which, leaning one of 


his arms on the table, and letting the other hang 


; he Ido not ſay, to , but to declaim 25 


areleſly on his ſide; he exerted his utmoſt endea- 
vours, to imitate the manner of ſuch famous 
knights, as happened to be at a diſtance from their 
miſtreſſes.— is in vain, (cried he) that fate 
© purſues me; I'll paſs my. whole life, (deareſt 
- © princeſs!) in fearchingafter, and in loving thee '— 


His words were ſometimes interrupted by Ggbs- Clito, | 


as he liſtened to his maſter, melted by inſenſihle 
degrees. He fancied that no knight in the whale 


+0 7 2 could be a more perfect maſter of. the 


paſſion of love. The {quire could not once take 
_ His eyes from him. His ſtrong attention, awaking, 
at aft, all his tenderneſs, and inſpiring him with 
ſentiments truly beroie; he, at firſt, mixed ſome 
\ Gghs with thoſe vented by his mater. This ten- 


der enthuſiaſm increaſed; and after that Pharſa- 


mond had ended an "exclamation begun by him, 
our beroic  Clito, forgetting himſelf, began like- 


* 
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- follows, with a thundering voice. — * Sweet Ma- 


© demoiſelle Fatima! (for fate, ſtill more jealous than 
- © Satan, will not permit you to be a princels yet z 
© © however, I doubt not but that you'll be a princeſs . 
one time or other) my _ abſence from you, is 
death to me; and was it not for a blefled appe- - 
© tite, that heaven gave me, and which I beſeeck 
. it to preſerve; your poor, your wretched lover | 
© would have been in his grave by this time. Alas? 
© when will my eyes be again bleſſed with the 


< fight of you? Why have the cruel deſtinies ſe- 
c — us? But J will ſeek you with ſo much 
attention, that though you ſhould be hid under 


© twenty truſles of ſtraw ; and I be forced to cuf - 
a million of old hatridans, ſuch as Dame Mar- | 


garet; though I ſhould' be whipped like a top 
banged like an aſs, or have both my legs and 
arms broke: you ſhall ſee me overjoyed, tho” a 
cripple, and maimed in every part of my body, 
as this will be for your honour and glory: 4 
this T yow, I proteſt, I ſwear, by the moſt Vinh. 
tiful romance I ever read in my life 
During this noble exclamation, * Pharfamond, 


whoſe contemplation the ſquire had broken in up- 
on, liſtened to him with the moſt patient aſtoniſn- 


ment. The moment he had done ſpeaking : —— 


But, my good friend, Clito, (fays he,) how 


* ſtrangely you forget yourſelF! Go, go, and 
© bellow in the court- yard. — Stay a moment, 


[ ſays Clito, in a ſolemn tone of voice 3) I ſhall 
< . have done; but there is ſtill ſomething v 
on my heart, which I muſt out with. Hold 


* your nonſenſe, (cries Pharſamond z) and if you 
can't keep in that clack, leave me; for I won't 
© be plagu'd with your company any longer. 
© A moment's patience more, good Sir, (replied 


the Huire 3 ince you are in ſuch furious hafte, 
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I' lop off hat 1 had to ſay, tho* I can aſſute 


you, that the cream was all to come. But I 

might as well have not uttered a word, were I 
not to breathe a few ſighs. I deſire no more 
time than juſt to vent exactly four. ; and ſurely 
you, who have exhaled above a thouſand, can- 
not thiak theſe too many. A little more time 
then, I beſeech you. Clito, ſaying theſe 
- words, endeavoured to draw a few ſad groans from 
hbhis barmonious throat; when the young anchotet 
entered their chamber, and deprived Clito of the 

ſweet delight of ſighing. “ Good, my lord, 

(said he to Pharſamond, ) come and take ſome 

. refteſhment: Til do all that lies in my power, 

© © to recover you from the deep melancholy in which 

_ © you ſeem'd plung' d. Generous unknown, 

( replied Pharſamond) the attention you are 

* ſo good as to beſtow. on me, claims an eternal 
acknowledgement; but I ſolemnly declare, that 
I love. you ſtill more, from ſympathy than grati- 
* tude,*—— Clito was going to return him thanks 
in his way, when Pharſamond perceiving this, 
darted ſuch a look on his prattling ſquire, as 
obliged him to hold his tongue. They then went 
down into a parlour, the extreme neatneſs of 
_ which made magnificence. unneceſſary. A mo- 
ment aſter, ſupper was ſerved up, when Pharſa- 
; mond and the anchoret ſat down at table. Clito, 
perceiving that not che leaſt notice was taken of 
him, crept ſoſtly towards our knight and hiſpered 
bim thus : — I beg your advice, (ſweet Sit.) 
for. L really know nat how to act. . Sball Lit 
down to table, or eat at the ſide · board? for ] 
_.* don't find a word relating to this in any of our 
books.“ — < Thou imprudent wretch! (cricd 


+ #: Pharſamond,):begone,, and trouble me no more. 
2 | 4. wi 
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— Well; (cries Clito, ſo loud as to be over 
heard, ) honour is infinitely preſetable to a 
« ſupper. It {hall never be ſaid that a ſquire ſup- 

« ped in the kitchen. This is a matter of infinite 
cConſequenee. The anchoret heard imperfeRly * 
what Clito ſaid; when imagining that he did not 

care to eat with the ſervants, he ordered a napkin 

to be ſpread for him in the fame room. That in- 


ſtant the young man, who ſeemed to be the an- 


choret's companion, came in. If tis ſo, (ſaid 


Clito, the moment he perceived him,) © you'll be 


kind as to keep me company; our reckoning 

will be as good as that of others. The anch 

ret then nodded to the young man, to accept of 
the i Invitation 3 3 after winch they Ivey them at a 

ſide- table. 

I know not whether decorant will: permit our 
ſtrollers to talk; for it will be no eafy matter to 
give them time to eat and ſpeak together; I my- 
ſelf know, that it was always a Aue taſk for“ 
me to do both at once. But then, (will it be 
ſaid) nothing is more common than for people to 
chat at table; and you may, without injuring” 
their appetites in any manner, put ſuch diſcourſe 
into their mouths as good manners may requitę L 


therefore ſhall conſent to let them ſpeak à feu, 


words, I myſelf” not being fond of long con verſa- 
tions on theſe oecaſions. And now, methinks 1 
ſee Pharſamond with his eyes fixed and wrapt in 
conte mplation, forgetting that he ſits: with his for 
uplifted ; whilſt Clito, hungry as a hound; em- 
ploys both Iris hands at once, that he may loſe n 
time, — Every thing is excellent, (cried he each 
a moment) your cook mult be a very clever fel- 
low.“ Had our knight-errants of romance met 
with ſuch, they would have ſpent more time in 
eating than i in muling, The young man gazed + 
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with admiration at our ſquire's activity.. Bravol - 
« (crics he,) good Mr. Squire, fince you are ſuch.” - 
— That Iam, by my troth, (replied he 3) but 1 
1 paid dear for my title. If you'll but hear me, 

ll inform you of every thing about it, the mo- 
ment after 1 thall have eee what is before 
me. 

- Whilſt that Clito utter'd (all the time be was 
chewing) a parcel of unmeaning words; the 
young anchoret, after having long paid a regard 
to Pharſamend's meditations, reſ.-lved to interrupt 
them.— My lord, (ſays he,) I muſt beſecch you - 
to calm your tranſports, The ſorrow to which - 
© I perceive you are become a prey, affects me 
i * exceedingly, - I my ſelf cannot forbear ſympar- 

* thizing with the unfortunate ; and my own luck- 
© Jeſs condition induces me to pity you.” — My 
© fate, (replies our knight,) is wretched ; whence 
71 hope you'll forgire me, if J yield to the me- 

lancholy which fits brooding aver me, ſpite of 
5 the great civilities I am honoured with by you. 
© But then the cauſe of my melancholy is ſo natu- 
© ral, that you could not forbear pity ing me ſill 
© more, was I to inform you of it” —< Ih 
/© (replied the anchoret,) that you will be ſo good 
© as to acquaint me with the cauſe of your . $; 
© and I, in return, will make you the confidant of 
mine. I nevertheleſs would have you believe, 
© that tis not ſo much curioſity that prompts me 
to enquire into your misfortunes, as a warmth of 
friendſhip for you, with which I was inſpired the 
firſt moment I ſaw you.* — © The great eſteem, 
(ſays Pharſamond,) you diſcover for me, gives 
me infinite pleaſure; and this alone would be 
capable of eaſing my heart, could it admit of 
< the leaſt ceoſolaiion. And give me leave, 2 
| > * ts 
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- uo other band, to aſſure you, that you cannot 
© poſlibly reyere me mote than I do you. 
DS ough, enough, I am quite tired with theſe 
inſipid compliments with which theſe roman- 
ces are larded. © Pharſamond and the anchoret ſhall . 
put a truce to theirs. They have been almoſt an | 
hour at table; at lcaft I intended they ſhould con- 
tinue ſo long there. Tis therefore high time that 
they withdraw; and I ſhall make them end their , 
meal, after we have: liſtened a moment to Clito, | 
who has quite loſt his appetite.— “ Let us talk , 
away, my good friend, (ſays the ſ — ) T ſhall | 
not now be at a loſs 25 words. Tell me, (adds 
* Clito ;) are you not ſome captain who ate re- 
tired hither to fatten yourſelf again next cam- 
paign ? the winter-quarters here are excellent; 
and would be complete, had we but women 
about us. — Alas! Mr. Squire, (replied the 
young man, ) we reſide in this houſe for a very 
different reaſon. ( Faith and troth (rep ied Clito) 
I'd gladly live in it, without any reaſon at all... Vou 
are vaſtly good- natur d; your company is moſt de- 
J lightful, (Gays the young man z) and I aſſure vou, 
* that I ſhall be infinitely better pleaſed with this 


OO. 


. 


| © abode, if you will be but fo kind as to ſtay 


with us. IT am very much obliged to you, _ 
*'(fays Colin ;) had J eat leſs, I could have thank- 
© ed you in a much better manner; but I am al- 
* moſt choaked, ſo pray let me take a little 
© breath,” — Are you always ſo merry, (con- 
* tinued the young man, ) as now ?* Indeed am 
© I, (replies Clito ;) Iam never out of temper, except 
© on Aſh-wedneſday, on vigils, and during Lent ; 
but at all other times, I am wakeful as a clock. 


| + But now I am ſpeaking of clocks, do you £0 


to bed early here ?*—* This is left to every one's 
* pleaſure, (faid the young man. ) —* A charming 
| 1 : houſe | 
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4 bocuſe ! (cries the ſguire.; nah moe HO büin it, 


< as well a8 all who” reds 1 fe, live for eher! 
Do you alſo make lobe ſometimes? . 
* « We ſhould'do ſo, (continued Clirs) if this were 
2 neceſſary, but we have not even ont woman a- 
mong us.— F! (replied Clits ;) *rWas very 
x wrong of you not to provide” abainft this want; 
C it being impoſſible that your. 0 ſHeuld Br 
© any time, as it conſiſts of potie but men. | 
< what 92 T. going to ſay farther ? giv ve me he | 
< account of the Tife you 9630 in this place. bad. 
© ſome as you are, you ſutely mint have been 
< teiz'd almoſt to death by the Walting- maids. 
But tell me, afe you not acquainted” with a cer̃- 
* tain brunette, neither fat nor lean, wn nor 
< ſhort, named' Mademoôlſelle Fatima ? po T dont 
© Know any ſuch perſon, replied” the young maß. 
£ During the twelve months that we have dwelt 
< in this ſolitude; we have ſeen none but a 
© few ſportſmen, who, now and then, were flung, 
'© out of the chace.” Iam overjoyed, (replied, 
< Clico,) that you know nothing about her; for 
41 mu be fo frank as to declare, that you Would 
„ be a very improper- acquaintarice for this in- 
S chanting creature.” . Why 6? (fid the, 
© young man.) I could inform y Why, | 
(continued the ſite; ) and you wan be told 
© the reaſon of this to-morrow. "Lie you obferv-, 
ed to me, that folks, in this bouſe, g tö bed 
8 When they pleaſe; and you know that ny, 
” eyes begin to draw ſtraus; ſo that, in caſt my 
bed be made, Tit r run innts it this mrolneRk. — 2 
© 'You ſeem in vaſt haſte, ( fald the young man 395 
< but *tis not late yet. Your clock, (aid 
8 Clito,) muft certainly go go too low ; But my eyes 
care, to me as a dial: when they ſhut, it muſt 
c 2 mid - night. — Good night to you 'twill be 


day Ii St to-morrow.” 
Scarce 


a K . 
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| Scarce had Clito pronounc'd theſe aft wands, 3 
but Pharſamond and the anchoret roſe from table, 


in which they did well; for Clito, had his tongue 


run on, ade not have known what he ſaid— 


Sir, (ſaid the anchoret to the knight, if you 


have no inclination to go to bed yet, there is a 


little garden hard by; fo that, if you think 
proper, we'll go and take a turn in it. Soli- 
© tude, ſilence, and night, ſuit perſons whoſe ſouls 


are 'A prep to grief; and they perhaps, may ad- 
miniſter fo 


other 7 (replied Pharſamond, venting a 
deep ſigh,) than that which I ſhall enjoy by 


means 5 your company; and ſince you are 
© kind as to let me ſhare as much of it as L pleaſe, - 
I willendeavour to converſe with you as long as 


I can.'—Saying theſe words, they 5 went 


into the garden; when the young = conducted 


Clito to the chambers, where beds were prepared 
for them; and our ſquire; after embracing his 
guide, in return for the excellent meal with which 


me pleaſure to you. I wiſh for no | 


he had been favour'd, got to bed as faſt as poſſi- 


ble, in order to digeſt his meal with the greater 


ceeaſe. 


Pharſamond and our anchoret walk' d ſome mo- 
ments, without opening their lips. The knight 


| proceeded with a ſolemn peace, and flopt by in- 
tervals. The anchoret chen, ſurveying him at- 
tentively, was ſtruck with the moſttender compaſ- 


ſion —How extreme mult this r gentleman's 


| misfortunes be ! (fait hefoftty;"to himſelf.) | 
y this time they were advanced inſenſibly into 


a walk, whoſe gloom recovered Pharſamond from 


bis profound contemplation.— I would do all 
that lies in my power, (ſaid the anchoret) to 


calm your woes; and if the relation of thoſe I 
* feel, can ſuſpend them ever ſo little, Iam ready 
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= _ = to inform you of all things relatin to myſelf, 
provided this may. be agreeable. You poflibly 
* will hear incidents which may ſurprize you, and 
de highly worthy of your curioſity. — “ I he 
beholding of you only, (excellent Sir, replied 
à pharſamond) will perſuade every one, that the 
l xelation of your adventures muſt be ſomething 
| very extraordinary. Amiable as you are, in 
every reſpect, we eaſily gueſs the cauſe of your 
woe; and ſurely, love only can ruffle the mind 
of ſo very deſerving a gentleman.* © You ſay 
true, (replied the anchoret;) that paſſion alone, 
has, like the canker-worm, prey'd on my youth- | 
ful days. But fince you are fo kind as to pro- 
miſe me your attention, I'll now begin my 
+ mournful ſtory.” 5 


* 
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Have lived a year in this ſolitude: but before 
I tell you the motives for my reſiding in it, 
give me leave to inform you of my birth. A 
young man of quality, Tarmino by name, | 
who dwelt uſually in a country ſeat near Paris, * 
ſaw a gentlewoman at a friend's houſe whom he | 
went to viſit. Being ſtruck with the beauties of 
her perſon, he enquired who ſhe was; when his 
friend replied, that ſhe was, daughter to a gentle- 
man, who died ſome time before in thearmy : and 
that ſhe lived with.her mother, in an adjacent vil- 
lage. He added, that as his daughter had contrac- 
ted a friendſhip with' this young gentlewoman, ſhe 
had prevailed with her to ſpend ſome time at his 
houſe ; and he concluded with obſerving, that ſhe 
was in very unhappy circumftances—— Tarmino 
was overjoy'd to hear of her being well born. He 
came, on the morrow, to pay his friend another 
viſit, when he found an opportunity of ſpeaking 
to the young gentle woman, whom [I ſhall call Per- 
ſiana. Tarmino was finely ſhap'd, ſweet temper'd, 
and had a moſt amiable countenance. He then 
reveal'd to Perſiana, the impreſſion ſhe had made yer 


— — 


nis pesrt; and ſpoke this itt. f 
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terview compleated the conqueſt « the reſtraint 
which ſhe, for the fake of prudence and decency, 
had put on her heart. And now Tarmino open d 
his whole ſoul, and addfeſſed her, not as 4 mi- 
Airefs for whhm he had ſome regard, but a$ one 
whom he lov'd and reſpected ;. and wiſh'd might 
be joyn'd with him, in the bands of * — 9 — 
was ſo very adv 2p 1 re for t 2 K 


Perſiana; and ſo  edceedi 
gaging, . ane. og cou Ba onger Concea by. Teh 
ments; nor forbear to hint, how much he was 
dear to her. _ Hitherto ſhe had made only half a 
diſcovery; but, at laſt, ſo far from hiding Her 
flame, the reveal'd it fully. This Jechratzen ol . 
made in ſo unaffected a manner, as gave it infirifte 
Tharms ; and Tarmino was thereb 7 much more 
ſenſfible of the value of the heart which the fair- 
one devoted to him. His father was Ailt livin 
dS Pre ' moroſe and covetoùs old man, th 
Id not q 


-youth cou atter hümſelf wich the hopes, "that 
is parent would any way approve of the choice he 
had made ; 2. s he poſleſs'd being a great ob- 
Kacle to it. Tat mino. prevail'd with 


Tome pu to ſound him; but the old. gentleman 
always return'd ſuch anſwers, as made * Yoiith 
deſpair of ever obtainin his conſent. Our lover 
inform'd his miſtreſs of the mighty remoras he 
met with to their happineſs ; p whe his ſinceritj 
and the rectitude of all his actions, increaſed p. 1 
 ana's flame. Nothing but falſhood, in 4 pa | 
built on eſteem, can leſſen the deli; oht found ĩ in [6 
pug Tarmino, charm'd. with hs unvarying | 


fondneſs * miſtreſs diſcover'd for him, was re- 
ld 


PHARSAMOND. 169 


d intreaties, ſubmiſſions, and tears; in 
Mort, every thing whieh was thought capable of 
molifying the old man, but all to no purpoſe; and 
the latter was even upbn the point of commanding 


| his ſen to never ſee her ore. What a grief muſt 


this be to a lover; who knows no other feliei 
than that of being joyn'd for ever to the fair-one 
who forms his whole delight! Tarmino and Per- 
ſiana ſpent, ſecretly, fome days in mixing their 
fond tears; when theſe affecting eireumſtances in 
their pation; they refolved to tye the nups 
tial — whatever might be the c | 
Love on ſach 6ctaſions; ſets aſide; and erazes the 
remembranee of the ufual formalitiss; arid truth, 
| joy d with hofiour; are eommomy thowgHt ts be 
riches ſuMtient; However, they found wenns to 
win over Tatmine's friend to their intereſt; and 
the private chapel of this friend was the place - 
where this fond pair, intoxicated with the joy of 
adoring each other, bound themſelves, by the moſt 
ſolemn ties, to retain a reciprocal love To 83 
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folv'd to addreſs his father. On this oceaſioi'ie © 


Their nuptials were known only bo Uher pen + > 


ſons beſides theinſelves 3- and they ſpent thiee 


months, in fuch a manner, as made their friends 


and acquaintafice imagine, that their late pan 
Was fank to indifferenee. But now Perſiana fits 
form'd Tarmino of art seeident common to a new 
married woman, 6porr Which proper Gre Was 
taken to eofcenl Petfiants's pregnancy. She afs 
 terwards brought forth à chil, whith ſhe naturally 
concluded fo be in faſety; fi relyitig on the 
oath whereby Tarminò Had bouti him to her; 
| at the fobt of the faered altar. 


Tami tet de Tbafnbre, WBO wit one i 
the three witneſſes to the meerlirge; had formerly 
li d as a ſervant with his father. The old gentle- 
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man, on occaſion of ſome whiſpers, queſtion d 
this domeſtick; and, to engage him to diſcover 
the whole ſecret, promis d not only to ſettle an 
annuity upon him, but likewiſe to give him a con- 
ſiderable ſum of money beforehand. This valet de 
chambre was baſe enough to accept of the bribe; 
and had inform'd the old gentleman, of all he 
knew, a few days before Perſiana's delivery. The 
father would hear no more. He now feign'd to be 
kindly reconciled to a thing, which, being done, 
could not be undone. Upon this he ſent for his 
ſon, when, after lightly reprimanding him. for 
taking ſuch a ſtep againſt his expreſs conſent, he 
declared to him, that, ſince he was married, he 
would forgive him. The old man went ſuch 
lengths i in his hypocriſy, as even to order his ſon 
to introduce his wife to him. The ſon obey d, 
hen the deceitful father conceal'd, under the veil 
of kindneſs and humanity, , a barbarous deſign 
Which he was then meditating * the unn 

of our fond couple. 
I myſelf don't know all the ſteps s he took, in or- 
der to put his wicked deſign in 1 but a 
fortnight after Perſiana's delivery, her child diſap- 
peared on a ſudden, but by what accident no one 
pauſe tell. The nurſe vaniſh'd at the ſame time; 
a circumſtance which plung d Tarmino and Perſi- 
ana into the extremes of deſpair. The former 
made every enquiry poſſible ; his ſearch was uni · 
verſal, but all in vain, for not a word could he bear 
concerning his dear infant. He then complained 
to his father; and, in the height of his anguiſh, 
proceeded fo far as to ſay, that he only could have 
been guilty, of ſo horrid a deed. The old man 
pretended to be exaſperated againſt his ſon; and 
carried his rejentment ſo far, as to threaten, to get 
* nnen diflolved. ye. Was as For IE 
1 7 


PHARSAMOND. 
word, he taking all the meaſures necellary for that - 
purpofe. 
Not long after, and at a that the father , 
was purſuing this affair with vigour, he was taken 
ill, and ſnatch'd out of the world. Tarmino, 
ſpite of his father's ſeverity and ill 8 having 
naturally a tender heart, was affected at the old 
man's death. His care now was, (aſter burying his 


5 2 ; 
* 
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parent) to ſolemnize bis nuptials publickly, and 


with the due formalities. He then ræwarded verx 
liberally all his father 's late ſervants, in hopes that 
ſome one of them would be able to inform him, 
concerning his father's contrivance in getting the 
child off, and the place where the latter then was. 


But the old gentleman had manag'd this affair with _ 


ſuch privacy, that not one of them could Selin 
the leaſt light into it. 

Tarmino and Perſiana a at this 
loſs ; and near eighteen . paſſed away, without 
their having any other off. ſpring. During this in- 
terval, the infant, who was carried off, had been 
brought up in a place about fifty miles from their 
country ſeat, at a farmer's, whoſe wife took cate 
of the child, I will not inform you how Tarmi- 
no's father came to hear of this farmer ; let it ſuf- 
| fice when I tell you, that I was this * and that 
I am a woman. | 

Päharſamond, firuck hes amazement at theſs 
words, cried : —* How ! you are not a man — 

| 1 am not indeed, Sir, (replied the anchoret ;) and 
you ſhall ſoon be told the motives for my aſſuming 
this diſguiſe.— Heavens F ( cried our knight, 

enraptured with an adventure that abounded with 
the marvellous; and which approach'd him, (as it 
were) to thoſe ages, of the tenown'd knights, who 
frequently met with the like ;) Heavens! how 
© ſurprizing- is the fate of ſome men ] But go on, 


x (lovely female e ;) I am impatient to 20 
e 


112  __PHARSAMOND. 
the concluſion of ſo remarkable a ſtory. Ihe 
fair anchoret then proceeded in manner following, 
"After ſpending; three years at the farmer's to 
Ohoſe care I had been committed, chance direct- 
eld to our village, a company of ladies and gentle- 
men; and my foſter- father rented ſome lands un- 
der one of the latter. This farmer had a pleaſant 
garden, which the whole company choſe to dine 
in z thinking that fo delightful a ſpot wou'd add to 
the pleaſures of their repaſt, I was in the garden 
When they all came in. Now it bappen'd, that 
Hneof thoſe ladies, the Counteſs of * * , who 
as advanc'd in years, and had no children; > faxios 
me, aſt' d my fofter-father whether I was: his 
daughter? He replied very naturally, that I was 
net, and went on as folows.—— I really don't 
know who are her parents. A certain ſum was 
given me, three years fince, to take charge of her; 
and 4 promiſe —— ſhe ſhould be ſent for a- 
way ſoon. As no one rama for that purpoſe, cha- 
tity and pted me to keep her, and 
to treat rey as Ido my own children. 
The farmer after this frank declaration, ſet — 
in tos favourable a light, certain good qualiti 
— all which, (he declared) ſeem'd to prog- 
noſticate that I thould one day be a moſt amiable 
woman. The whole company look'd upon 
_ this adventure as very ſingular, upon. which they 
n to diſcourſe with me; and twas (very pro: 
bably) the extraordinary circumſtance with regard 
to my birch, which ſtruck the lady in queſtion ſo 
greatly in my favour. She then took me in her 
arms ; when ſhe was fo partial, as to fancy I Sould 
one day be very handſome, and ſeem'd. N ins 
behaviour, To make ſhort, ſhe 
told the ladies and gentlemen round her, that ſhe 


would Te e houſes where the fog 
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ts conſole” the gob d penfänt, gare hin ſome ma- 


her £64; and carried mie to her ſeal? ſixteen miles 
from this place. 


ndeckleſs to tell you; that in changing (as ; "hs 


_ For oY, years. I imagin'd myſelf her daugfiter;* 
a 


farmet's; And all the ſervants in the houſè were 


had fo long been a ſtranger. 
ing of, all e people in the rteighb6urhood” of 


F OS. at tt odd ERewad 


_ tle beauty. A great number of perſons; of vas 
nous ha 
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bios cen g ere im che fame füünner af! 5 hs 


if T r A The farmer con- 


_ ſefiredto'patt ks go me; but not (as F was informd 


23 5 without ſome regtet. Thecoutiteſs,” 
ney; and, the fepaſt ben ended; ſie took me in 


Thved with this lady all Tas fe venteen. 
my maſter, my carriage and Habits cffang'd by in- 
ſenſible degrees; fuch an education being beſtowd 
upon me, as ſuited the daughter of a pefſon of the 
firſt rank. Tho our Houſe Was twelve mites from 
tlie neateſſ town; L yet was waited upon by ſuig- 
in and dancing na ers; and 'the progreſs I made 
under both, made the cqunteſs extremelꝰ well 
Pes with the care ſhe tobk in bringing me up. 


ſhe always calling me ſuch, without” ence hinting 
at the manner in which ſhe had taken me from the 


qrder d, upd 7 8 of being turnid away, not to 
eve nie the leaſt information as to-this matter. 
Education ha infpit'd ine with that tenderneſs for 
the old lady, which chiſtren ufüally Have for a mot ; 
ther; but chance, in whoſe diſpoſal T always was? 
i laſt acquainted ine With every thing to Which 'Þ 


During tlie hors time that T have been beste. c 


my good lady, were wholly taken up weich d. 
verſions and porte of various kinds. Fwas 
now ati untverfal holiday, and every one was 
employ'd* in forming new parties of pleaſure. 
J was then fear fixteer, and could boaſt dme ts 


already . a 
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to me as ſuitors ;; but none of theſe had yet, made 
ſio ſtrong an impreſſion, as to make nie ſenſible 
that I bad a heart to beſtow. They would divert 
.me, indeed, but without affording me any real 
joy; whilſt I, without diſcovering the leaſt pre- 
ference for any one in particular, treated them all 
in ſuch a manner, as did not bereave them of the 
hopes, that they might one day touch my heart; 
and this hope cauſed them to rack their inventions 
| for new ſubjects of delight, merely to entertain 
me. - The good lady to whom 1 had ſuch obli- 
gations, was overjoyed at my prudent conduct 
on every occaſion; and I obeyed her implicitly. 
in all things. The great regard I paid to her ad- 
vice, increaſed ill more her fondneſs for me; but 
the time was drawing near, when I ſhould vio- 
late, on. occaſion of a luckleſs paſſion, the ex- 
act obedience I bad til N ſhewn to all her com- | 
mands. 
Among theſe various diverſions in which I "AE 
ed perpetually, my gallants propoſed acting a tra- 
gedy, and inſiſted that I ſhould play the principal 
female character. The novelty of this entertain- 
ment pleaſed every one; and it being mentioned 
to the counteſs, ſhe conſented to it at once. 
The parts were chen given out to us, the chief 
whereof, were a prince and princeſs, who, Ting 
ſtruck with a violent paſſion for each athes ; 5% 
jealous king at whoſe palace they were then ſup- 
ed to be, endeavoured to ſeparate them by for- 
cible methods. The part of the princeſs was Mt: 
into my hands; on which occaſion I was deſired 
to name, among the ſeveral young gentlemen of 
our acquaintance, the perſon whom I ſhould de- 
fire, might act the prince, I gigled at this pio- 
poſal, and begged I might be allowed, till the 
morrow, before I determined ; and laughing on, 


added ant, in order to chuſe with the greatet 
: Jullice 
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juſtice, it would be neceſſary that all ſuch young 


gentlemen as might be candidates for the part, 
ſhould meet next day at our houſe; and that then, 
after my ſurvey ing them at leiſure, either hea- 
ven or my own heart would inſpire me in ſo im- 

portant a choice as was that of a lover. The 
counteſs was preſent at this conſerence, and eve- 
ry one laughed at my declaration. All the young 
gentlemen who met at our houſe, became, from 
that inſtant, much more affiduous in their addreſ- 


ſes ; but I declared, that. I would not. ſuffer my 


ſelf to be prejudiced - in favour of any one, 1 


the moment ſhould happen, which was to deter- 


mine both that perſon's fate and mine. This de- 
claration, which was pronounced with the ſame 
air as I had aſſumed at firſt, put an end to their 
ſeveral addreſſes, and now their eyes only employ- 
ed all their art, in order to obtain the preference, 
(if poſſible) by their filent language; and after 
the company had debated long enough on my pro- 
poſal, and the anſwer I made, I was called upon to. 
keep my promiſe. The hour of aſſembly was agreed 
upon, after which they all retired to their reſpective 
homes. i . 

As ſoon as we were pers to « our - houſe, the 


counteſs aſked whether I ſpoke ſeriouſly, when 1 


had engaged to give the preference to one young 


| gentleman. I replied, that I only joked, and 


would be far from executing what I had pro- 


miſed. That though I ſhould be forced to declare 
for one in particular, I did. not know which of. 


them to point out, as they all pleaſed me alike ;, 


or in other words, were equally indifferent ta, 


me. 

She applauded me for entertaining o prudent a 
reſolution ; adding, that if the young gentlemen. 
ſhould inſiſt upon my declaring, I ſhould 15. that 
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-pretended choice was made merely at den- 
ex atid to divert” the company; and that 25 
ſhouts: be greatly puzzled, was I forced to give 
the preference to one, among a ſet of 3 
whofe merit was equal. I aſſured the counteſs, 
that I would pay the moſt exact obedience to 
her commands: but ( alas ]) no perſon ought” 
— be laviſli of his promiſes, in matters of this 
1 

One of the ladies of the company, of the pre- : 
ceding evening, had a ſon about twenty, who for 
ſome time had been ſtudying the law at Paris; 
and, for that reaſon, had not yet made his appear- 
ance among us. 

This youth happened to arfive at his mother's” 
| houſe; the: very night that the promiſe in queſ- 
tion had been made. *T'was then vacation time, 
and he was come to ſpend it at his mother's. 
This lady, who had no other: child, and loved her 
ſon almoſt to diſtraction, informed him of the a- 
greement, and that I was to make choice of the 
principal male- performer. The young gentleman 
bearing. this, begged his mother to let him be a 
candidate. She complied at at once, and this witft- 
the greater ſatisfackion, as there was not, in all 
this company, one that exceeded him in the no- 
bleſt qualifications, both of mind and perſon. 

* This youth, overjoyed that he ſhould: arrive at 
ſo auſpicious a juncture, went, next morning, to 
viſit fore young. gentlemen in the neighbourhood ; 
when he informed them of his intention to ven- 
tare in the choice which was to be made. The 
other young people, (being each prejudiced in bis 
own favour,) were no ways intimidated at this 
new candidate. They met, and proceeded toge- 
ther, to the counteſs's ſeat, with the reſt of the 
« oth 3 who were as much. delighted with the 
| thoughts 
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e of this ſingular diverſion, AS. the Eager y 


young gentlemen could poſſibly be. 


I appeared, burſting into' a laugh, as I came 


in, at my reflectipg on their credulity, _ As the 
cCounteſs had taught me my leſſon the x before, 
ſhe ſeemed to join with the whole company, in 

urging me to declare, -when I ſtill refuled. The 


gentleman, lately come from Paris, was 


e introduced by bis mother, and deſired that I would 


permit him to be a candidate. I had taken no no- 


tice of him before; but I now felt, at ſeeing him, 
_ a ſecret pleaſure which the ſight of no man had 


ever raiſed in me till then. He appeared leſs eager 


in his addreſſes than the reſt; J even fancied I per- 
ceived, that, if he were urgent in his compli- 


ments, (as the other candidates, ) this was merely 
for form ſake; and I diſcovered, by the drift of 
his diſcourſe, that he could have wiſhed chance 
might have decided on that occaſion, rather than a 
preference; he conſidering that as a choice made 

by the heart, to, which he imagined a_new-comer = 
could not have the leaſt pretenſions. The uneaſi- 


neſs he felt on this occaſion pleaſed me, and in- 
ſpired me with the like. I wiſh'd it ere poſſible 
for him to gueſs, that I was more delighted with 
bim, than with any of the reſt. In order to give 
my young gentleman ſome little notion of this, I 

Laid (looking at him with an air of good nature; ) 
I will not, (Sir) declare in favour of any. one; 
and if you can be concerned at the choice I ſhall 
make; you may be aflured, that you will not 
; have the mortification to ſee any perſon preferred to EE 
a F not, (young lady, ſays he haſti- 


y,) but that T ſhall be concerned: "Tho? b ut juſt 


now arrived, I perhaps may be: more ſtro1 fly af- 
_ fected than any ather man; I therefore, will urge 


vou no farther, , becauſe I have. more cauſe to fear 


than * reſt of the — 


5 


# 
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In the mean time, the others preſiſted in ; calling 
out for the choice; when one of them finding 
me abſolutely bent not to make a declaration, de. 
_ fired that I would agree to an expedient which 
he himſelf had thought on this moment. Since 

ou are afraid, (ſays he, young lady,) of exciting 
Jealouſy; give orders that he among us, who may 
repeat his part ſooneſt, ſhall have the honour of 
acting with yu. T his young gentleman proba- 
_ bly flattered himſelf, that his great ſtrength of me- 


mory would obtain him the prize. At this pro 


poſal, the young gentlemen ſuſpended their in- 
treaties for ſome time. I approved of the hint, 


and by this means got rid of importunities which 
no began to be ttoubleſome. They then con- 


ſulted together; and, at laſt, agreed unanimouſly, 


N that the prize ſhould be beſtowed on him who 


ſhould repeat the part in queſtion firſt. 
Scarce was this expedient agreed to, but the 


young gentleman juſt arrived from Paris ſaid . 
That ſince the preference was to be given to him, 
© (among them) who ſhould ſooneſt ſay by beaft, 


the part in queſtion; there conſequently would 
de no occaſion for a ſecond meeting, in order to 
declare the victor, ſince he could repeat the patt, 
about which the conteſt aroſe; he having per- 
formed that part at a friend's houſe in Paris, 
where this tragedy had been acted. And there- 
fore, that as his fello candidates had themſelves 
enacted the law, they could have no room to com- 
plain; whence he no ways doubted but that I-would 
declare in his favour, as I had agreed to name that 
. perſon as conqueror, wh ſhould firſt repeat this . 
part. 
I will confeſs I was overjoyed, that the chance 
which had made him learn it, ſhould tally ſo ex- 


Oy with my inclination. I did not now " fm 
ont 


— 


ſorrows. 
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From the leaſt reply from his brother candidates ; 1 
haſting, (perhaps with an imprudent eagerneſs) to 
declare that he had won the prize; and conſequent- | 


I/ that it was him I choſe, 


. His rivals, ſurpriſed at an — * which at 


once cruſhed all their fond expectations in the 


birth, were ſtruck dumb at this deciſion. Imme- 
diately they all beheld him with an envious Fs 3 
and were almoſt tempted to quarrel with the | 
tleman who had propoſed ſo fatal an 83 | 
He himſelf ſeemed vexed to the ſoul. However, 


no one conteſted the choice ; and he it fell upon, 


(whom I ſhall call Ociantes,) was appointed to 


act the part of a, prince, with me, in the trage 


in queſtion. We now gazed at each othet; w 

1 fancied I ſaw, in his eyes, the pleaſure that this 

fon. him; and I doubt not but that mine told 

him the ſatisfaction which I myſelf felt likewiſe. 
The converſation was now. carried on far leſs briſk- 


the leaſt cauſe to be Tala at this : lent” ; and 
that they ſhould not be any ways affected with a 


choice, which chance alone had directed. 2 
vnoyv ſeemed to acquieſce with my reaſons. We 


: 36 Þ 


then gave out the other parts; and after havi 
fixed upon a, day for the rehearſal, the com- 


pany withdrew, and 1 continued alone with my 


J 0 not dare, at firſt, to aſk. whether her lady- 
Jhip was * with 2. conduct on this a 
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She ſpared me this trouble; and the mapner i 

Wich the delivered herſelf, ba opel le n 
The was ſatisfied in general, with my whole beha- 
viour. She objected only to one thing, 
Was, that L had named Orjantes too paffüy. A 
"young woman, (ſays ſhe, ) cannot diſcover too 
"much. reſerve aud indifference on ſuch occaſions. 

[She continued to obſerve, that IL. ought to haye 


*potwithſtanding their 
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permitted the young gentleman to pronounce, Who, 
g t ealouſy, , would probably 
have ated agreeably to the dictates of juſtice; 
and ſhe aſcribed, in a great meaſure, their uneafi- 
(els to the baſty manner in which 1 ha, niade 
 Seclaratqn. . 210 herfelf was pet 
Juaded, my impetuoſity *was merely the. effect of 
careleſſneſs; but that T muſt take more care for 
the future. I will confeſs, that I was ſurpriſed 
at her great ſagacity, in taking ſuch notice of my 


SY 


wever, that the h ef- 


eagerneſs in making the declaration; and T'my- 


{elf bad forgot it, ſo ſudden and involuntary was | 
f 


the impulſe which had given riſe to it. However, 
F replied, that I probably m 
an end to a contel, 


young gentlemen ; but that he migbt be aflured, 
this was the ſole reaſon, why J had behaved in ſuch 


LIL 
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cquld not forbear reflecting, the whole eyening, 


ſenſibly, that I took a pleaſure, in thinking on 
. Oriantes.  'I was ſo little acquainted with the paſ- 
ſion of love, that I abandoned myſelf without the 


leaſt reſerve, to my firſt. ſenſations. 8 1 went to 


* 


2 


bed, impatient for the return of the day, as 7 


—— 


| that I nt haye” been 190 
haſty on this occaſion ; but that it was wing 


We then talked no more on this ſuhject; but 
on all that had paſt; when T perceived, "very | 


%% ͤ on 


would give me the pleaſure of ſeeing my young 


bs gentleman again; I not doubting but that he would 


pay me a viſit. He came accordingly on the 1nor- 


row, but not till after dinner, the laws of decorum 


not permitting him to ſee me in the morning. The 
counteſs was then not at home; an affair relating to 


her eſtate, having oblig'd her to go three or four 


miles from her ſeat; ſo that Oriantes found me 
alone. The reception I gave him ſhow'd, that L 
was highly delighted with his company ; and I can 
aſſure you, that nothing I had ever met with in my 
life, gave me a more ſenſible pleaſure, than that 
of ſeeing myſelf with him, without any other wit- 
nefſes but ourſelves. At his coming up to me, he 
ſeem'd in ſome conſuſion, which prevented his 
obſerving mine; however, we ſoon recover'd our: 
ſelves. Heavens ! what a converſation had we, and 
how greatly did it inchant us both ! our eyes made, 


reciprocally, a thouſand proteſtations of the moſt 
tender paſſion, before we dar'd to pronounce it 


with our lips. I will not give you the particulars 
of our converſation, ſuch pleaſing thoſe only who 
are the actors in them. He mention'd to me the 


chance which had procur d him a felicity he would 


have preferr'd to all ſublunary ones, tho? it might 
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— 


have been the lot of another.“ The anſwer 1 


made, ſeem'd to hint, that I only wiſh'd he then 
ſpoke the truth. He underſtood my meaning; and 
thank'd me for this, in words overflowing with ten- 


derneſs. My heart conſpir'd but too ſtrongly, to ren- 
der theſe teſtimonies he gave me of his paſſion per- 


ſuaſive. I now imagin'd, that I ought no longer 
to harbour the leaft doubt with rega | 


cerity of his intentions; however, I made him a 

Night anſwer z but then, how eloquent were my 
eyes — What ſhall I ſay farther ?—He made me 
an offer of his heart; he afk'd whether I wou! 
accept of it; he fell at my feet. I bluſh'd, I trem- 
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bled. I now was no longer able to obſerve a ſi- 
lence, which, tho* eloquent, ſav'd my modeſty the 
trouble of making a declaration with my lips,— — 
Riſe, Oriantes (faid I ;) I ought to bluſh with con- 
uſion. No one of your competitors, ever ſince 

the vows they made of loving me, has hitherto had 
the advantage of making ſo free a declaration as 
you have. You arrived but yeſterday ; and yet, 
you now venture to declare a paſſion for me. Still 
| I have not bid you be ſilent; I liſten to you; you 
fall down before me, and I cannot even feign anger. 
Save me, (Oriantes) fave me from the confuſion 
Which: both your conduct and mine ought to fill 
me with! Why cannot I perſuade you, that you 
ſhould {till doubt whether I really have an inclina- 
tion for you! But, alas! this is no longer in my 
power. You perceive how dearly I love you; this 
conqueſt was tco cheap, and you will too ſoon be 
Hhabituated to the certainty of being charm'd in your 
favour. Take back therefore, (Oriantes) that heart, 
and let me be at reſt. I am not my own miſtreſs, 
and muſt ſhape my will after that of my mother's, 
Be perſuaded, however, that nothing in this world 
could give me ſo much delight, as for her to con- 
ſent to the love I have for you ; but it-is fit we 
both ſtop here.—*Twas now impoſſible for Ori- 
antes to conceal his joy ; when the greatneſs of his 
paſſion inflam'd me ſtil] more.—He begg'd I would 
give him leave to ſwear eternal conſtancy. I have 
forgot the ſeveral particulars I faid to him on this 
occaſion ; however, we at laſt agreed to love each 
other, and to conceal our flame from all the world. 
As we had been near two hours together, I begg'd 
him to withdraw ; I expecting the counteſs every 
moment, and he obey'd. I then went and ſhut 
myſelf up in my chamber, where grief, pleaſure, 
fear, ſhame ; in ſhort, a thouſand different paſſions - 
prey d upon me at once. But when perſons ** in 
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love, the reflections they make, in their own mind, 
have a ſtronger effect upon them than the pre- 


ſence of the object beloved. I felt within my 
ſelf, that I doated on Oriantes: I knew no other 
_ pleaſure than that of gazing upon him, of pre- 


ſeating my heart, and of hearing him offer me 
bis. By this time the counteſs was returned 
home, when I ſaid that Oriantes had been to pay 
her a viſit. My lady ſeem'd to give little atten- 
tion to this, it being natural that he ſhould come 


as carefully as I poſſibly could, all my fond im- 
pulſes, and this I did very happily at firſt ; but 
thoſe impulſes grew afterwards ſo ſtrong, by the 
pleaſure I found in ſeeing my lover perpetually, 


that they were ſoon diſcovered by an) one, who 


took the leaſt pains to examine me. - 
I were needleſs to tell you the ſeveral things 
which paſt, till the time of performing the tragedy. 


I ſaw Oriantes every day, and frequently alone. 
And now the day of playing was fix d. If it might 
not be look'd upon as vanity in me, to obſerve 
bow much Oriantes and I delighted all the ſpecta - 
tors, I wou'd affirm, that no actors ever play d 


their parts with greater energy than we. But how 
prodigiouſly were thoſe who beheld us, miſtaken 


on this occaſion ! Our fondneſs one for the other, 


was ſuppos'd to be the effect of art only; and yet, 


I believe no paſſion was ever painted in more ſtrong 


and lively colours. Both of us found ſo delicate 
a pleaſure, in vowing an eternal conſtancy, before 


| thoſe from whom, at another time, we ſhould have 


concealed it with the utmoſt care; that I am of 
opinion, no two hearts ever ſpoke with leſs reſerve 
than ours; by the bliſsful opportunity indulg d us, 
of performing thoſe parts, as tho they bad been 
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and ſee us. With regard to myſelf, I concealed, 


. 
. A e n= A «=, \ * - 4a 2 * * * — ä 4 _ _ 
"Y +40 than N % __ _ 2 8 . 7 A* ORE IIA ex 5 . egos 
— a | is 5 : p «3 F os l 4 | 7 * \ 3 N 8 * y * 7 . 8 
* — N 4+ wp 4 A As LOR: ry = 
* 2 k 1. Y 
n 4 * 2 3 BK; Dy. vv 


oY IN Ie; ge ra 6 _ 9 
PF 


_ . 
by > 
A 

7 

* 

, 

> 

z 


en, wi 
»% 4% 6 wid 


m4 PHARSAMON'D: 


n paar . r — muy 3 WF 
N . DL , g 5 te 0 
N 8 " 
7 * 4 


ble for bim ever to be happy ä 
His mother, without diſcovering the leaſt ſurprize, 
only obſerv'd, in the ſofteſt manner, that he was 


4 tation Which I wy robby cou'd not reſiſt, I 


A thouſand compliments were afterwards paid 
us, for our feigning ſo very ſuccefsfully; and ſo 


many pleaſant things were then faid to us, that Ori- 


antes and J could by this means, ſpeak with great-. 


er familiartty, in preſence of any one, than we 


dar'd to do before. He ſtyl'd me, on every occa- 
ſion, his princeſs ; whilſt I always call'd him, (a- 
greeably to the tragedy,) my lord; and this is now 
become ſo habitual to -me, (continued the fair 
anchoret,) that I gave you the ſame title, when I 
rſt addreſſed you; and I beg you to let me raſa 
call you ſo. 

Four months more paſſed, ent any one's 


perceiving the mutual paſſion with which we were 
 inflam'd ; but at the end of that time, Oriantes, who 


now had finiſh'd his ſtudy of the Law, grew 
melancholy and penſive, the characteriſticks that 


diſtinguiſh thoſe who are prey d upon by a violent 


Paſſion, And now his mother, who doated upon 


him, griev'd at the gloom to which he was a prey, 

enquired feveral times the cauſe of it. Oriantes 
made ſome difficulty, at firſt, to gratify her kind 
curioſity; but at laſt, as ſhe one day preſſed him 
more earneſtly than wuab; this darling ſon, after 
fondly claſping his: indulgent mother, confeſs'd that 
he lov'd me; and added, that it would be impoſſt- 
without me. 


as yet too young to form ſuch an engagement; and 
that, ſuppoſing my mother, (the old lady,) ſhould _ 

ive her conſent; he yet might, afterwards, regret 
3n vain his loſs of liberty. I had infinitely ra- 
ther, (ſays he, with the greateſt warmth,) deplore 
my Fu. of liberty, (if it were poſſible I cou'd de- 


Plore it, when given up for the ſake of ſo dear- 


ly beloved an objeR,) than languiſh in an expec- 
therefore 
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therefore; (dear, dear Madam, ) conjure you, whom 


I reverence more than any thing in the would, to 
let me be happy. Lou know that I am well — 


and heir to great riches ; ſo that if you will but be ſo 
gracious, as to inform the mother of her whom I a- 
dore, of the mighty paſſion I have for her daughter, 


ſhe ſurely will not oppoſe what only can make me 
bleſt. Oriantes's mother thought, that it would be 


to no pu rpoſe for her to endeavour to divert him from 


his paſſion, She therefore promis 'd to ſpeak to the 


counteſs about it that very day, and was as good as 
her word. I was taking the air upon the terraſs When 


| ſhe return'd home ;. which gave the lady in queſti- 
on, all the time requiſite for propoſing our marriage 
to my imagin'd mother. 


Thbe counteſs was ſurpriz d and „ at this 
compliment. The match would, indeed, have 
been quite ſuitable, had I been her daughter; but, 
ſpite of the affection ſhe had for me, twas no 
_ eaſy matter for a perſon, on this occaſion, to go 
ſuch lengths, as to deprive heirs of an inheritance 


which was their natural right-; merely for the ſake 


of one no ways related to her, and to whom ſhe 


was bound by no other tye than that of a generous 
compaſſion. Accordingly juſtice would not per- 
mit her to heſitate a moment on this occaſion; but 
as ſhe had a real love for me, and was unwilli 

to divulge my obſcure birth; ſhe form'd a reſolu- 
tion, which without ſubjecting her to any engage 
ment, ſatisfied this good lady in ſome N 0 
The counteſs therefore, after returning the ki 

eſt reply to this propoſal. added, that before 
wou'd give a poſitive anſwer, ſhe muſt firſt ſound. 
my inclination. in private; and that, ſhou'd ſhe 
find me diſpos'd like her ſon, ſhe then would cer- 
tainly conſent, with joy, to our nuptials. , 


Oriantes's mother, after this aſſurance had been 


_ given her, withdrew ; and flew to her ton,. whom 
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"the inform'd of the auſpicious news. My young 
lover did not doubt of ſucceſs, as the deciſion of 
this affair depended on me. 

But now the counteſs, who had poſtpon'd i it for 
no other reaſon, than to inform me that I was not 
her daughter; and to engage me, by the diſco- 
very, to declare that I wou'd not-marry, for ſome 
time, came to me in my chamber, whither I was 

retir'd. The uneaſineſs which appear d in her 
countenance, and her precaution in ſhutting the 
door after her, (looking firſt to ſee if no one could 
overhear us, all this ſeemed to forebode evil; and 
made me conclude, that ſhe was going to acquaint 
me with ſome very diſagreeable particulars. I 
even aſk'd her, with an air of confuſion, what ſhe 
was going to do; when her ladyſhip, coming up, 
3 a chair cloſe to mine, and ſeated herſelf. I 

2 d at her in great perplexity, when ſhe at laſt | 

Frohe her ſilence, and ſpoke thus. 
I have ſome ſtrange matters to tel] you, (y 
_ dear girl,) which you would never have been let 
into, had you liv'd a thouſand years, but for an 
"accident that happen'd juſt now. Know that 1 
"ſympathize beforehand with you, in the grief with | 
which you muſt neceſſarily be ſeiz d, but can con- 
*ceal nothing from you. Oriantes is fallen in love 
with you; and I am ignorant whether or no your 
affection be reciprocal. I conſequently cannot fay, 
whether you have given him any hopes.  How- 
ever, you might have done this without incurring 
the leaſt guilt ; and I doubt not but that all the im- 
' 4 Pulſes of your heart, were directed by wiſdom. 
Lou naturally imagin'd that your birth and fortune 
were upon a foot with his; but it is high time J 
undeceive you concerning this ſuppos'd "equality, 
which, very propably, may have miſled you.— 
"Know that you are not my daughter, nor can 


tell you who you: are. 
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- Heavens ! (cried I, pale and in the deepeſt con- 
fuſion ;} O my good lady! I imagin'd you to be 
my mother, and you, (alas,) are no ways related 
to me My ſighs and tears prevented my 
ſaying a word more. I then fell back in my chair, 
without ſhowing ſcarce the leaſt ſigns of- life. —F 


am greatly afflicted, (ſays ſhe, taking me in her 


arms, ) to ſee you in this deplorable condition; but 
be comforted, my dear child. If you are deſirous 
of being ſtill called my daughter, and of always 
ſtyling me your mother, you may do this as long 
as you live. Can you be fo cruel, (my lady; 
ſays I) as to inform me of theſe dreadful particu- 
lars, without telling me whoſe child I am ? | 
Pray who are my parents? (good my lady ;)— 
=- To whom do I owe my birth ?———She 
then related, how ſhe had found me, and likewiſe 
what ſhe had been told by the farmer, who had 
brought me up till three years old; after which 
ſhe continued her diſcourſe as follows. 
Oriantes is then in love with you: for this I was 
told by his mother, who went out juſt now, and 
deſired my conſent for you to marry him. I de- 
ferr'd giving a poſitive anſwer, upon pretence that 
I wou'd firft adviſe with you about it. Methinks 
you cannot expect that my affection, for you, 
ſhould be carried fo far, as that, (forgetting thoſe - 
. who are united to me by the ties of blood) I ſhou'd . 
bequeath to you, an eſtate devolv'd to me from my 
anceſtors, and which conſequently ought to deſcend 
to my family. However I promiſe, to have no 
leſs regard for you, fo long as I tive, than if you 
were my own child; and you may expect great 
things in time to come, both from the natural ge- 
neroſity of my temper, and from the ſtrong love I 
have for you. The only return I aſk, is, that you 


 . would take advantage of, and comply with the ad- 


vice L-have to give you. Be, therefore, hencefor- 
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ward, more on the reſerve with reſpect to Orian- 


tes; behave to him with that cold civility, which 
rids us of thoſe whom we are deſirous to ſhake off, 


In a few days I'll ſend you five or ſix miles from 
| Hence, where you ſhall ſtay ſome time, in order 


that abſence may compleat the cure which your 
eoldneſs ſhall have begun: and as I am to give his 
mother an anſwer to morrow, [I'll tell her that, af- 
ter informing you of the defire Oriantes had to 
make his addreſſes, you conjur'd me. to let you 
enjoy your liberty; whence, (I ſhall add,) I con- 
cluded that you had an averſion to marriage. 
All the time that the counteſs was talking in 
this ſtrain, the tears ran down my cheeks; but, 
particularly, when I was told the reply ſhe deſign'd 


” to make, on the morrow, to Oriantes's mother 
| twas then, (great gods ) that my reaſon fled me 


in an inftant, and was ſucceeded by black deſpair. 
——— What's the meaning of all this? (cried ſhe ;) 
are you griev'd, (my dear girl,) at the anſwer [ 
am to make? Is it poſſible that you can be ſtruck 


with ſo violent a paſſion for Oriantes ?!———Tis 


but too true, (my good lady, replied I, ſqueezing 
her hand in mine 3) Yes, yes, I do love bim, (mo- 
ther,) for this name is ſo dear to me, that I ſhall 
never ceaſe calling, you by it. An equal ſympathy 


has united both our hearts; and it was in purſu- 


ance of my advice, that his mother open'd herſelf 


to you. I do not defire you to leave me your 
eftate ; the education which you have beſtowed on 


me, and the pity you indulg'd me at the time 


when my condition was deplorable, are poſſeſſions 


fo valuable in themſelves, that I cannot deſire any 
thing greater; but be ſo good, (dear, dear parent, 
as to compleat your kindneſs to me. Know that I 
am diſtractedly fond of Oriantes, and that he burns 


with no leſs violent a flame for me. Alas ! he 


wou'd die, ſhould he think I had refus'd to 2 
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very high regard. I have for you: farewel.- — 
Saying theſe words ſhe left me, when poor I flaid - 


paſſion; and I compar'd the perſon whom Orian- 
he lov'd, with her who would appear before him 


py creature, -who owes, entirely, all that ſhe ſeems 
to be, to the compaſſion which a good lady had for 
her; and who, but for this compaſſion, wou'd 
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him. Ah no! I cannot prevail with myſelf to put 
my lover to ſo ſevere a trial; I am perfectly well 
acquainted with the extreme tenderneſs of his ſoul, 
for which reaſon he deſerves a quite different re- 
compence. I have only one favour to beg, which 
is, that when Oriantes's mother ſhall come to mor- 


row, to know your reply; be pleas d to ſay, that 
you ſpoke to me, but that I had not yet taken my 


reſolution ; and that I deſir'd to anſwer her ſon 
myſelf. Heaven will be ſo gracious, between this 


and next morning, as to inſpire me with ſuch a 


reply as it may be proper for me to make. The 
counteſs liſten'd to me with the greateſt attention, 


and ſeem'd to pity me from her heart. My dear 


girl, (ſays ſhe,) as you are exceedingly prefling, - 
Tit do what you defire, but II now leave you. 


Reflect at leiſure on all I have ſaid. Be only ſure - 
of this, (and don't forget it,) that I'll love you for 


ever; and now make one noble effort to merit the 


2 


alone in my chamber, 2 {ad prey to the moſt Lil | 
ling anguiſh. *Twould only tire, ſhould I tell os 


the various reflections I made on this occaſion: At 


laſt I went to bed, but could not ſhut my eyes all 


night. I water'd my bed with my tears; and re- 


gretted my want of an eſtate, and the uncertainty 
of my birth, no farther than as they influenc'd my 


tes, in beſtowing his affection on me, had thought 


the next day. —— How gloomy will be his 
thoughts, (ſaid I to myſelf,) when, inſtead of a 
young gentlewoman, of a good family, and a con- 
ſiderable fortune, he will find, (in me,) an unhap- 
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| perhaps have been now reduced to the extremes of 


poverty! A young woman quite nameleſs, without 
one relation, and with not a ſhilling in the world. 

Reflect, (my good lord,) how horrid an idea I 
muſt then have entertain'd of my ſituation. 

By this time *twas day light, when Oriantes's 


mother came, as ſhe promis'd, to enquire my an- 


ſwer. I know not, (ſaid the counteſs) what may 
be her deſign, I not having been able to draw any 
thing out of her, by which I cou'd gueſs her 
thoughts; ſhe only deſiring leave to ſpeak to your 
fſon.—— Very well, (fays Oriantes's mother ;) Il 
bid him go this afternoon and pay her a viſit; 
whereby we poſſibly ſhall know, to morrow, what 


js to be done; and provided (Madam, ) you do but 


approve of the match ſo well as I do, and things 
are found ſuitable, I hope my ſon will be entirely 
pleas'd. You may be perſwaded, (replied the 
counteſs) that I ſhall be perfectly well ſatisfied with 


all you do, in caſe the ſentiments of my daughter, 


happen to correſpond with mine. | 
The lady, after pronouncing theſe words, went 
away, and the counteſs came to me in my cham- 


ber. I was then in a moſt deplorable frame of 


mind, upon which her ladyſhip did all ſhe cou'd to 
conſole me; and, for this purpoſe, employ'd the 
fondeſt careſſes, and the moſt tender expreſſions ;. 


but, alas! *twas not poſſible for her to ſoften the 


Tigour of my woe. In a word, my diſpondency | 
was fo great, that I had not power to ſpeak a word, 
and anſwer'd no otherwiſe than by ſighs. Dinner 
was now ſerv'd up in my chamber, when my lady | 


ſent away all the ſervants ; ſhe-being unwilling that 


they ſhould ſee me on this occaſion; Dinner be- 


ing ended, word was brought, that Oriantes was 
Come to viſit me; upon which, the counteſs order d 
Him to be introduc'd into my chamber, and imme 
dlately left us together. My lover, who had been 
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told my reply, by his mother, was tortur'd with 
the deepeſt anguiſh. He could not conceive 1 

reaſon why I ſhou'd deſire to ſpeak with him; 
all that now remained, for our concluding the —— 
tials, was my ſaying yes, which he imagin'd it 
would be impoſſible for me to refuſe doing. On 
this account he trembled all over at his coming 1n, 
The inſtant he caſt his eyes on me: Heavens ! 
(cries he,) what do I behold! What is it can 
have diminiſh'd the luſtre of thoſe ſoul-delighting 
eyes? Why has this paleneſs over-ſpread your 
Cheeks? ah! why ſo much ſorrow on this coun- 
tenance ? how deadly are theſe omens ? (lovelieſt 
of the creation!) what am I to think of all this? 
O free me from the dire pangs I feel! Can I be- 
lieve what I ſee ?!—Oriantes, Oriantes, (faid I 
to him, ) the ſad ſtate in which you now behold me, 
is the effect of the moſt juſt grief. Alas! my woe 
is paſt all deſcription; and never wretch was ſo un- 
fortunate as I. Gods! (cried he,) what expreſ- 
ſions are theſe ! tell me, (thou deareſt creature,) 
what is it that can thus pierce your foul] with an- 

guiſh ? pour out your whole heart before INC, — 
Pray ſit down, (25 ays I,) and interrupt me not. 
: then ſpake to him as follows. 

You have lov'd me, (Oriantes,) and you ſtill love 
me with a paſſion which was one day to form my 
ſole felicity, but, alas! tis all at an end. That paſſion 
which inſpir'd me with the ſtrongeſt, the moſt fin- 
cere affection for you; that paſſion, continued with 
ſo many vows and proteſtations, muſt be no more. 
No more! (cried he, in the deepeſt agonies ;} 
tear, O tear then, from my breaſt, the . which 
it ingroſſes entirely, ſince I cannot live a moment 
longer than I am permitted to love - My 
good Oriantes, (faid I,) I beſought you not to in- 
terrupt me. Perhaps your pangs may be ſoften'd, 


* but have dhe patience to liſten to me. 
X *I was 
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Twas not without reafon I obſerv'd to you, that 

ou ought to love me no longer: know that your 
33 is concern'd, as well as that of the lady 
who gave you birth, and even the fate of her on 
whom you deſign to beſtow your affection; all, 
all, cry aloud for you to love me no longer, and 
prove the abſolute neceſſity for this. Be ſo indul- 
gent therefore only as to hear me. You fondly 
imagin'd me to be the counteſs's daughter; but, 
(woe is me!) fo far from my being ſuch, even I 
myſelf am ignorant who it 1s that gave me birth, 

A farmer, who likewiſe was a ſtranger to this par- 
ticular, and to whom ſome money had been given 
to bring me up, gave me to the counteſs at her re- 

queſt, This good lady has brought me up hither- 
to, as her daughter; and I never knew but that I 
was ſuch, till your addreſſes to me, caus'd her to 
diſcloſe the whole ſecret. I have ſaid enough to 
ou. Farewel, (Oriantes,) alas! farewel, for ever! 
I am no longer worthy of your regard ; the only 
thing I can claim is your pity, and this I muſt beg 
you to indulge me. *T would be impoſſible for 
words to deſcribe how juſtly I may claim it; how 
dreadful my fate is, and how dearly I love you (at 
this inftant,) ſpite of the eternal obſtacle to our 
paſſion, which I have now told you. Once again, 
farewel. Alas! the more I behold you, the more 
I muſt adore you. Fly me, fly an unfortunate 
wretch, whom you cannot love with honour...  ' 
Whilſt I was thus a prey to the moſt bitter at- 
fliction, Oriantes had ſeiz d one of my hands, which 
I endeavour'd iv draw back, but in vain ; he hav- 
ing got ſaſt hold of it, and ſeeming quite out of his 

| fenſes, When I had done ſpeaking, his head fell 

on that hand, when bedewing it with his tears, and 
ſighing as though his heart would break ;—Inchant- 

ing creature! (ſays he, ſoftly, and in a tone of de- 
ſpair,) death ſhall only ſeparate, ſhall tear me from 
n : 8 you, 
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you. He repeated theſe words a multitude of 
times. Gods ! what tongue could deſcribe the im- 
pulſes of our ſouls on this occaſion ! at laſt Oriantes 
recovering his ſenſes, ſeem'd to have taken fome 

mighty reſolution.— Hear me, {ſays he,) either for 
the laſt time. or elſe to determine you to fee me 
for enn ]xĩk : 8 

I. know not, (continues he) charming angel ! 
who you are, nor do I deſire to be ſatisfied in this 
particular. As I love you from my ſoul, merely 
on account of your numberleſs charms, I prefer 
you to any of your ſex, how conſpicuous ſoever 
for family- or fortune. Farther, the obſcurity of 
your birth, ſo far from leſſening you in my eſteem, 
only endears you the more. Yes, (peerleſs maid !) 
I love you a thouſand times dearer for that very 

reaſon. Twere impoflible this ſhould be other- 
wiſe, as you have inſpir'd me with the ſtrongeſt 
paſſion, which increaſes every time I view that ge- 
nerous countenance z as well as when J reflect on 
your moſt. engaging carriage, which you doubtleſs 
muſt owe to the parents you ſprung from, and not 
to education. In a word, (ſweeteſt creature 1) 1 
ſwear to love you, ſo long as heaven ſhall permit 
me to draw this vital air. Talk not to me of the 
farmer who firſt took-pity on you; of the counteſs's 
charitable favour, nor of the ignominy which you 
imagine this will bring upon me; diminutive objects 
all! trifling conſiderations! which cannot make 
the leaſt impreſſion on a heart you have once 
touch'd, From this moment I give up all claim 
to my patrimony and to my family. I will pre- 
ſerve nothing but you, and you ſhall be all things 
to me. If therefore I am dear to you, fly me not; 
or be aſſured, that you'll have cauſe to reproach 
yourſelf with being the occaſion of my death, 
ſhould you take the leaſt ſtep to break off from 
me. I you ae to bid me either live or die. 


Now 
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Now conſider whether you ought to put a period 
to my life, rather than prolong it, when it will be 
devoted to you only. 5 EE OY 
Il will confeſs, that I was quite charm'd, with 
the warmth and generoſity of Oriantes's paſſion, 
I wept, but my tears did not proceed ſo much 
from grief, as from joy to find him ſo inexpreſſibly 
kind. During ſome moments I felt, (ſo mighty is 
love,) a ſecret paſſion in the ſtrange adventure, 
which inform'd me that I was a poor foundling ; 
as this circumſtance. gave Oriantes an opportunity 
of proving how dear I was to him. | | 
Is it poſſible, (ſaid I,) that all I have faid, ſhould 
only increaſe your fondneſs for me ! Heavens ! is it 
juſt that a heart ſo generous, ſo conſtant as your's, 
ſhould be won by an ill fated wretch, who knows 
not her birth ?—You are then fo indulgent, (dear 
Oriantes, ſays I,) as to put your life in my hands, 
ſo that it is in my power either to prolong or end 
it. Now can you once imagine, after all I have 
heard, that I can balance a ſingle moment to pre- 
ſerve it; a life the ſole ſupport of mine, and with- 
out which the greateſt bleſſings would become in- 
ſupportable to me. O! yes, I will preſerve that pre- 
cious life; and be aſſur'd that you commit it to 
the care of one, to whom it is dearer than even to 
her from whom you ſprung. You muſt, you ſnall 
live, ſince your days are in my diſpoſal; but then 
you are dependent on a mother, who will be in- 
form'd how mean the creature is, whom you con- 
deſcend to love; for the counteſs, who (as I ob- 
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will immediately enjoyn you to ſhun me. Your 
refuſal to comply, will inflame her vengeance, the 
dire effects of which will fall on my head. Imme- 


diately the counteſs and ſhe, will unite in perſecut- 
ing me. However, imagine not that fear will ever 


be capable of leſſening the fondneſs I have for you. 
But I conjure you (adoreable Oriantes !) before 1 


run the hazard of all the dangers, which I both 
foreſee and defy, to reflect on the peril to which 
you yourſelf will thereby be expos'd; conſider, 
(conſider, I ſay,) that you depend wholly on your 
mother; that your diſobedience will ſhow too evi- 
dently, your diſregard for her; and that the only 
fad fruit of your diſobedience to her will, will be 
the loſs of her affection, and that of the eſteem of 
every one.— I ſhould have proceeded farther in my 
remonſtrances, had Oriantes permitted me to do it, 
but as they were altogether diſpleaſing to him, he 
wou'd not let me ſay a word more, but interrupt- 
ing me, ſpoke as follows: Be aſſured that I intend 
not to diſobey my mother in any reſpect, I being 
perfectly ſenſible of the reverence due to her; be- 
ſides, thoſe only offend, who diſobey when it is in 
their power to do otherwiſe ; but you know very 
well, (dear creature!) that I am no longer my 
own maſter; and conſequently, that whatever my 
actions may be, they will claim pity more than an- 
ger. After all, my entreaties and my tears may 
perhaps make a ſtronger impreſſion on my mother, 
than we dare yet hope for. However, let the worſt 
go to the worſt ; and though ſhe ſhould continue 
inflexible, I again declare, that my paſſion can ne- 
ver be extinguiſh'd but with life. 
Oriantes ſaid a thouſand things more; and 
furely no lover ever diſcover'd more fondneſs, or 
greater regard, than he indulg'd me; whilſt I, in 
return, promis'd to comply with all his defires. 
Alas! ISmagia'd that he, who gave me his heart 
„„ without 


; bl 
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without the leaſt referve, had a juſt title to mine. 
We then conſulted together for expedients, in order 
to prevent this incident from being made publick; 
vainly flattering ourſelves, that ſomething might 
ſſibly intervene, which wou'd favour our paſſion; 
and after a thouſand mutual vows ang proteliatis 
ons, Oriantes left me. 


The end of the third P A RT. 
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HE moment after i was withdrawn, 

| the counteſs came into my chamber, to hear 
the things I had faid to him. What ſtrange effects 
are wrought, by love, upon hearts! The moment 
ſhe came in, 4 conſider'd her as an enemy with 
whom I muſt diſſemble; and all F had promis'd, 
all I ow'd her, was inſtantly eraz'd from my me- 
mory. Well, (my dear girl, fays ſhe, as ſhe came 


n 


up to me, ) what have you refoly'd upon? — Alas! 


madam, (replied I,) 1 made a full declaration to 
Oriantes; and tho? he proteſted, that the change in 
my circumſtances cou'd not any ways leflen the 
love he bears me; I yet am perſuaded, from the 
coldneſs and indifference with which he made this 
proteſtation, that his paſſion will not long be able 
to withſtand. the reafons that ſo juſtly called upon 
him, to baniſh me for ever from his memory. In- 
_ deed, I myſelf, (the better to impoſe” on her lady- 
ſhip,) was determin'd to pay an implicit obedience 
to all her inſtructions ; I being firmly perſuaded, 
that they would be dictated wholy by affection and 
good nature. 
During this interval, Oriantes ben returned 
home, his mother concluded, by the melancholy 
which appeared in his countenance, that F had not 
iven a favourable anſwer- to his addreſſes. This 
hr'd her with indignation, for the contempt, (asfhe 
imagin'd) in which we held her ſon. She took 
notice of it with great warmth, ſome days After to 


the counteſs; who aral that, inſtead of the 
| confidence 
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confidence which J had declared I had made to my 
lover, 1, on the contrary, had accus'd him of be- 
ing the ſole obſtacle to our marriage; let the mo- 
ther of Oriantes into the whole ſecret, and frankly 
told the manner in which ſhe firſt found me. The 
lady upon hearing my ftory, was all aſtoniſhment. 
She own'd, that ſhe had been greatly offended, at 
the cold reception ſhe ſuppos'd that her fon had 
met with, in his courtſhip ; and took her leave, 
with aſſuring, that ſhe wou'd command him, to 
never ſee me more; adding, that the beſt way to 
prevent our ever meeting again would be, for her 
ladyſhip to fend me at a diſtance from her ſight, 
for ſome time; and the counteſs promis'd to com- 
ply with her defires. Her ladyſhip kept her word, 
ſhe declared to me, this very day, that I ſhould be 
inſtantly remov'd from her houſe, Hearing theſe 
words, I ſhudder'd; my tears, (ſpite of my en - 
deavours to reſtrain them) ſhow'd but too viſibly 
how griev'd I was, at the ſad thoughts of baniſn - 
ment to which I was condemn'd ; but the coun- 
teſs expreſſed herſelf with ſo much ſeverity, that 
I did not doubt but ſhe would put her menaces in 
execution. I then went and ſhut myſelf up in my 
bed-chamber, to conſider what courſe it would be 
| Prgper for ine to take; but my ſpirits were in too 
_ a flutter, for me to fix upon any thing, my 
ſoul being wholly engroſſed by my ſorrows. 
In the mean time, the moment Oriantes's mo- 
ther was got home, ſhe inform'd her ſon of every 
particular the knew concerning me, imagining that 
he was quite in the dark as to this affair ; and that 
when he ſhould be told who I was, this would 
put an end to his paſſion at once. But Oriantes, 


on the contrary, had inform'd her of every thing; 


adding, that the obſcurity of my birth, W. no 
reaſon why I ſhould appear leſs amiable in hi e. 
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(doubtleſs. not poſſeſsd by me) which love had 
painted in his imagination. His mother, amaz d 
to find that my ſtory had no effect upon him ; 
aſham'd that her fon ſhould be fo great a ſlave to a 
paſſion, Which ſhe thought reflected eternal. dif- 

honour on him; after declaring, that he muſt not 
expect the leaſt fone from hae in caſe he contt- 
nued to viſit me; and that tho” ſhe had the great- 
eſt affection for him, it was not fo violent, as to 
make her conſent to a marriage which muſt bring 
eternal infamy - on their family; added a number- 
leſs multitude of refleEtions more, intimating that 
my birth might poſſibly be attended with the moſt 
contemptible, as well as moſt odious cit cumſtances; 
and concluded her diſcourſe, by commanding him, 
not only to lay aſide all farther thoughts of ſo dif- 
graceful a match; but likewiſe to never ſee me 

more, upon pain of feeling the moſt bitter effects 
of her reſentment. Oriantes riſing up at theſe 
words: — I will not, (ſays he, honour'd madam,) 
exaſperate you farther, by telling you how dearly 
I love Clorinna; I hope that time will mollify you, 
and make you compaſſionate the fondneſs with 
which I burn for her. Let it ſuffice that I ſolemnly 
declare, I bear al] poſſible reverence to you, (my 
indulgent parent!) but in regard to your conjuring 
me to forget for ever Clorinna; I ſhall only follow, 

in diſobeying you, impulſes that are wholly „ 5 
tary, and which drag me a long, ſpite of my- 
ſelf. —— — Proper care, (faid his mother,) ſhall 
be taken, to prevent the ſhocking effects of your 
weakneſs. Iphila (for that was the counteſs's name,) 
has promis d me to ſend her from her houſe. 
Abſence may, very probably, leſſen the violence 
of your love; and, at laſt, make you forget her. 
Heavens! (cried Oriantes in the ſtrongeſt 
agony,) is Clorinna to be ſent away from the 
 countely 's! and cou'd you yourſelf deſire, nay ſtrong- 


ly - 


have 
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I urge her removal? Alas! this will be deſtroy- 
ing the life you gave me. But I will return it to 


you; for know, that death will be an ineſtimable 


bleſſing to me, compar d to the anguſh of living 
without Clorinna. But I will fly, and prevent her 
being carried off. Adieu, Madam. Gods! re- 


ſtore to me my dear, dear Clorinna !. 


-  Oriantes, having pronounc'd theſe words, ar- 
nv'd at Iphila's in the utmoſt rage; when ſpying 
me,, at a diſtance, ſeated in the middle of the gar- 


den, on a turf which I water'd with my tears; 


How! (inchanting creature, ſays he advancing for- 
ward) is it you I ſee? and have I the exquiſite 


pleaſure of beholding you once again? I was told 
that you were dragging from this houſe; upon 


which I flew hither, firmly reſolv'd to carry you 
off, Or lofe my life, — What dr eadful r eſolution is 
this? (ſaid I;) For Heaven's ſake, (much lov'd- 
Oriantes, ) calm your tranſports; what would you 
have me do, after the ſolemn promiſe J made to ſee 
you whenever it ſhould be in my power? Ah 
me!] I did not think our enemies wou'd have pro- 
«ceded to ſuch violent lengths. What can I do? 
—— Alas nothing. I. poor. wretch, whoſe. only 
defence is ſighs and tears. 
ter d theſe words, we perceiv'd Iphila haſting to- 
wards us, and enflam'd with anger. — Ungrateful 
creature! (ſays ſhe, ) I find that you are not afraid 
of diſobeying my commands; tho* you are bound 
to me by ſuch obligations as you can never re- 
pay. Pennyleſs and an outeaſt as you are, what 


—Juſt as he had ut- 


can you expect from the young gentleman whoſe 


paſſion « you-.inflame? have you the leaſt claim 
-to 1 But, for my pity, what would 
come of you now, and what would you 

have been had I not given you ſhelter? Should 

| L abandon you, this wou'd be taking but half m7 
revenge for your black ingratitude to me. * | 


— . . .—í . Can 
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that the education I beſtow'd on you, (merely out 
of charity,) gives me a power over you, and this 
power I will exert; and after you ſhall have felt 
the moſt dire effects of my Juſt reſentment, Fl 
then complete my vengance, by returning you. 
back, to all the meanneſs; all the ignominy of the 
condition out of which I took you. 
| JT have infinite obligations to your ladyſhip (fays 

I in a tone mix'd with pride and reſpe&t). You in- 
deed have brought me up hitherto; and you threaten 
me with the ſevereſt puniſhment for my ingratitude. 
Your ladyſhip is to act as you pleaſe on this occa- 
ſion. Hitherto, indeed, Cod have recourſe to 
no one but you, madam. I myſelf don't know 
who were my parents. Perhaps too, the educa- 
tion you thought fit to beſtow upon me, may be 
far above my birth; nevertheleſs, what expreſſions. 
| ſoever you uſe, to convince me of the vileneſs of 
| my extraction, I yet may perhaps be nobly born. 
The words which you employ, .in order to fill me 
with confuſion, have a quite contrary effect from 
what you intended ; they inſpiring me with a cer- - 
tain pride, which proves the greatneſs of my de- 
ſcent. Now this pride fills me with all imaginable 
| gratitude for you; and if I cherifh this © gratitude, 
after the many bitter things your have here ſaid to 
me, you can expect nothing more. This is the 
only anſwer I have to make; and you now may 
exerciſe, as you ſhall think proper, all the power 
which you pretend to have over me. 
| Deareſt Clorinna, (ſaid Oriantes with tranſport) | 
this power ſhall never be employ'd againſt you, 
ſo long as life ſhall be indulg'd. me. Pray, 
dir, remember, (faid Iphila to him, ) that as you 
are in my houſe, it does not become you to talk in 
this ſtrain. ——As to you, (Clorinna,) follow me 
this moment, or I ſhall uſe force. Iphila ſaying theſe 


words, ſeiz'd me by the army andpuſhing me, ws. 


* 
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me to walk before her. Oriantes was going to 
oppoſe this violent treatment, when anger bereav< 

ing him of his ſtrength, we ſaw him fall in a ſwoon, 
As the counttſs had the higheſt regard for my dear 
Oriantes's mother, ſhe called out for ſome of her 
ſervants to take care of him; and then forc'd | 
me up into her chamber where ſhe ſhut me in. 

She judg'd that, as ſoon as my lover ſhould be 
come to himſelf, *twould be difficult for her to re- 
move me from the houſe, without ſome fatal acci- 
dent; for which reaſon ſhe reſoly'd to ſend me away 
with all poflible ſpeed. Coming about an hour af- 
ter into the room where I was contin'd ;— Follow 
me, (ſays ſhe,) in a ſevere tone.— I went after her 
without making the leaſt reſiſtance, or ſo much as 
uttering a ſingle word. I then was thruſt into a 
Chaiſe, unaccompanied by any perſon, when imme- 
diately we drove from the houſe. And now, the 
reflection, that I poſſibly might never fee Oriantes 
again, check'd all my pride in an inſtant. His an- 
guiſh, and the condition in which J had left him, 
griev'd me as much as the fad loſs I ſhould ſuſtain, 
by never ſeeing him more. I now fill'd the ſoli- 
tudes through which I paſs'd with my moan. What 
ſhall I ſay farther ? After riding four hours, we 
came into a wood, which we paſs'd through. At 
the end of this wood, I ſpied an old manſion, and 
there the chaiſe ſtopped. Immediately the two men 
on horſeback alighted ; I then was taken out of the 
chaiſe, and forc'd into the houſe ; when the houſe- 
| keeper opening a dark room that was well enough 
furniſh'd, he put me into it. I imagin'd, obſerv- 
ing the faces of thoſe that accompanied me, that 
my youth and my tears had excited their pity. ! | 
was going to ſpeak to them, without knowing what 
T had to ſay, when theſe men, (afraid, perhaps of 
the compaſſion for me, which was ſtealing upon 
Ss.) left me a moment after I had red to the 


7 


inſtantly overſpread with a deadly paleneſs. 
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chamber. Thus I found myſelf in an inſtant, quite 
alone; without aſſiſtance, without a companion, 


and (the moſt direful of all reflections,) without 


hopes of ever beholding my Oriantes, whoſe dear 


remembrance alone. kept me alive, and without 
which I ſhould have died with anguiſh. 


Suſtenance was brought me regularly twice a day, 
and I was as well fed here as I had been at the 


counteſs's. I ſpent about three months, alone, in 


this room, which plung'd me into ſo deep a melan- 


choly, that I found my ſtrength and health decay 

erpetually. Life was now become odious to me. 
TI would often call upon my dear, dear Oriantes, and 
ſtill found a pleaſure. in the name; which indeed, was 
the only one I enjoy'd in this place. 
You'll eaſily figure to yourſelf (good my lord, ) 


the deſpair with which my lover was ſeiz d, the 
moment he found I was gone. He had been a long 
time in a ſwoon, during which Iphila had given 


orders for his being convey'd to his mother's, whom 


ſhe inform'd, (by letter,) of all ſhe had ſaid to me, 
and the reaſon of her ſon's fainting away, As ſoon 


28 Oriantes was recovered, the firſt words he ſpake, 


were, to aſk where I was, As his mother flood 
near him, he, at firſt, turned away his eyes, that 
he might not behold her. But ſhe addreſſed him in 
ſuch melting language, that Oriantes in ſpite of the 


violence of his reſentment, expreſs:d it only 


bis fighs. His mother then ſhew'd him Iphila's lot 5 


ter, which. ſtruck him dumb, and his cheeks were 


1 
very poſſibly (ſays he,) ſhall never ſee her again, 
You now will be ſatisfied. He did not fay a 


word more ; however, his a air ſeemed to ſhow, that 
his grief was not ſo deep but that time might diſpel 


it. Alas ! his ſilence proceeded from the SE 


of deſpair ; he forming a reſolution within himſelf, 


to leave * en aud ſearch every where till = 
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had found me. Accordingly he ſet out next day, 
upon pretence of a hunting match. I ſhall not tire 
you with the particulars of his mother's dreadful un- 
_ eafineſs, the moment ſhe heard of his being gone 
away; all I will inform you of is, that chance, long 
after his departure directed him to the old manſion 
in which I was immur'd. He arriv'd there in the 
Bight; and it being the only houſe in that neigh- 
bourhood, Oriantes beſought the houſekeeper to let 
him ſtay there till next morning. This favour was 
not refus'd him; and he was permitted to lie in the 
very next room to mine. The wall which ſeparat- 
ed us, was not qo thick as to prevent thoſe (in one 
of the two rooms,) who rais'd their voices a little, 
from being pretty diſtinctly heard in the other. You. 
will naturally ſuppoſe that the houſekeeper, when 
he conducted Oriantes into this Chamber, did not 
know who he Was. I had got to bed before he 
came into this apartment, and heard bim walk. 
And now, a certain curioſity, (for which I cou'd 
not account) diſpelled, at this juncture, the deep 
melancholy which till then had oppreſſed me. I 
liſtened to the ſound of the feet, which I heard in 
this room; and from time to time, heard ſighs 
which excited my attention to ſuch a degree, that at 


laſt my heart felt the ſtrongeſt emotions. A mo- 


ment after, I heard words utter'd by a voice which 
made me ſtart. I found myſelf change colour on a 
' ſudden; when the confuſion into which the voice 1 
- overheard, threw me, forc'd from me likewiſe a 
deep ſigh. I now thought, that that perſon I over- 
heard ſtood ſtill, and liften'd alſo Heavens 
(ſaid I to myſelf,) what can this mean?) — I ima- 
gin'd that this perſon immediately after drew ſtill 
nearer to me. Gods ! (cried he, in the ut- 
moſt tranſports, drawing nearer to the wall) can 

be ſhe ? This muſt be her voice. 13 


9 A 
1 
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At the time that this perſon ſpoke, methougbt 
the voice I heard, did not differ from that of my 
Oriantes; a circumſtance which made me grieve 
ſill more for the abſence of that much lov'd man... 
And now, abandoning myſelf to all the anguiſh of | 
my reflexions, I only vented a few fad, involun 
ſizhs, and liſten'd no more. On the other hand,' 
Oriantes finding me ceaſe to ſpeak, went to bed; 


reſolving to enquire, next day, who was the per- | 


ſon, in the adjoining room, whoſe moan he had o- 
verheard. He even waited impatiently for day-light 3 
and, the inſtant it appear'd, he huddled on his 
clothes, and came down ſtairs. And now, without 
ſhowing the leaſt curioſity or concern, he deſired 
the houſekeeper to inform him, about the unfor- 


tunate woman that lay in the next room.— She is a 
young gentlewoman,. (ſays he,) who has been here 


theſe three months. She never ſtirs out, but aban- | 
dons berſelf wholly to her ſorrows. Can you 
tell me her name! (ſaid Oriantes.)— No, (replied 


the houſckeeper, with an air which ſcem'd to ſhow 


that he did not ſpeak truth ;) but ſhe is a moſt love- 
Iy creature, and was ſent hither by the lad to whom 
this manſion belongs. As ſhe is handſome, 

(replicd Oriantes,) I ſhould be glad to get a elimpſe 
of her, and I myſelf be unſeen. Sir, (lays 
the 5 J cannot permit you to go inta 


her chamber ; but this TI tell you, that ſhe ſome- 


times puts her head out of a window which looks 
into yon garden. Now all that you can do, in or- 
der to. ſatisfy your curioſity, will be, to ſtay an 
bour or two; and to take ſomè turns in the garden, 
where you will ſee her, in caſe ſhe ſhould come to 
the window. — I can ſtay, (ſaid Oriantes,) that 


time; and, it f you'll giveme leaves Pl takea break» 


— you. : 


+ Oriates Raid ſo long i in the houſe, and then went 


into the garden; a little after Gs 1 open d my 


. H window. 


window. My lover had hid himſelf in a tufted ar- 
bour, whence he could eaſily ſee me, without be- 
ing himſelf perceiv d. I now appeared, when he 
| knew me inſtantly. So great were the tranſports of 
his joy, that he had like to have betray d himſelf ; 
he, ar firſt being ſtrongly tempted to come out from 
the arbour, and ſtand under my window. However, 
-a reflexion or two check'd his ardour ; he conſider- 
ing, that he would loſe me a ſecond time, ſhould 
he diſcover that he was acquainted with me. He 
therefore put a reſtraint upon himſelf ; and as he in- 
tended to get me away from this place, it was ne- 
_ * ceflary I ſhould know of his being there, and that 
he had found me. To leſſen the ſurprize I ſhou'd 
be in, at ſeeing him again, he humm'd over a ſong, 
which we had often ſung together. I firſt liſten'd 
yery attentively, being now in doubt whether the 
whole was not a dream. Ah no! (ſays I ;) 'tis 
- he ! tis his voice ! he ſees me, tho' he himſelf be 
hid J- Scarce had I utter'd theſe words, when - 
he came from under the arbour ; not perceiving the 
amazement with which I had been ſeiz'd, at my 
knowing him. Heavens] (cried I, the moment 
he came forth, but not loud enough to be heard.) 
—— Oriantes then made a ſign to me, with his 
hand, to be ſilent; when advancing nearer to my 
window ;——— My angel! (ſays he) don't take the 
leaſt notice as though you knew me; and leave to 
me the care of getting you out of this houſe, — 
He repeated this two or three times; but ſpoke ſo 
very ſoftly, that I could ſcarce underſtand him.—- 
He now drew out his pocket book, and wrote ſome 
minutes. He then made ſigns, a ſecond time, for 
me to open all my windows; which being done, 
he threw a letter into my chamber. I perus d 
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#he dear paper, the contents whereof were theſe. 
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\ ou 22 ——_— 1 refſible anxiety 14 
1 right. I imagin d that 1 overbeard you, and 
was not e, Being firmly perſuaded that it 


could be noone but yourſelf, I reflected how to procure 


an opportunity of ſeeing you, as though it had been 
merely out of curioſity. No one, in this houſe thinks 
that I am acquointed with you, and I myſelf am not 
| known here. Feign as though you had not ' ſeen mes 
I. on the other band, will pretend to fet out; but 
ſhall find means io return, at twelve to night, into this 


garden, Chuſe notu, (thou i dal of my foul J) either; 


to trufl yourſelf to a man wha adores you; or elſe tx 


behold him lying breathleſs, and pierc'd with num- 
berleſs wounds," ſhauld you refuſe to follow bim. Be © 
ur d that I'll act with the utmoſt caution, and 
kage you in a place of ſafety. A friend's houſe, in 
this 3 will. be Jour N N 
Jour: e „ 


Conſul n my heart ! Haves ( ſays Ito myſelf, 
a heart that — for him only. Yes, I'll follow my 
adoreable Oriantes. Who ſhall withold me? Alas 1 
_ 2 hapleſs wretch, oppreſs d with evils as I am, may 
juſtly endeavour to free herſelf from them the firit 
opportunity. After _— this ſhort — L 


Have conſalted my heart, ( dearef G ) 1 5 


know you 3 1 love you; and am certain that 


Jour paſſion is g ee 7 n be _— to [ww 
you at midnight. 


The inſtant I had writ, I threw him my letter, 
which he peruſed with the utmoſt eagerneſs ; when 
I cou'd perceive joy ſparkling in his eyes. He then 
ſmiling, ſaluted me with an air of rapture ; and 

a: en, wou d retire, for fear of 
2 
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raiſing a ſuſpicion in the houſekeeper. He went a- 
way that moment, to his friend, to give him notice 
of his deſign; being reſolv'd to return under my 
window at the hour. appointed. Oriantes had be- 
ſore taken care to ſurvey the garden, which was 
fenc'd in only with a hedge. My window, was in- 
deed, a great height from the ground; but the ſFquel 
will ſhow, that he found a bn to chis, and 
every other difficulty. 
During this interval, Iphila's intention, in con- 
fining me in this manſion, was only that I might 


thereby be forc'd to lay aſide all thoughts of 0 
- *Fiantes. There us'd to come very frequently, to 


this place, a man, who always enquir'd (in her 
name, ) what I ſaid, and how I behav'd. On this 
occaſion, fo melancholy an account was given her 
of my condition, that ſhe was greatly mov'd ; up- 
on which ſhe reſolv'd to free me from my confine- 
ment; and endeavour, by gentle methods, to make 
me think no more of Oriantes. The very day that 
this dear man had diſcover d me, the houſekeeper 
recciv'd.a letter from Iphila, declaring that ſhe 
| Thould come that very night to this manſion, in order 
tw ſpend ſome days there. The houſekeeper did not 
form me of it, till Otiances was gone away. 
Alas | this circumſtance, which I could not poſ- 
fibly foreſee, is the ſad cauſe of all my misfortunes} 
This account which I receiv'd from the houſe- 
keeper, griev'd me exceedingly; I being afra as 
that the arrival of Iphila, would break all the m 
fures taken by Oriantes. I-now trembled for the 
idol of my affections; my heart having alwaysf fore 
warn'd me of every impending evil. 

I paſs'd the day in great anxiety. Iphila arriv 4 
in the evening, and came immediately into my 
chamber. The moment her ladyſhip beheld me, 
us burſt into tears, ſeeing the paleneſs of my face, 


=o my 9 a. She chen bern d a dug, 
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which ſhow'd that her: heart was really. mov'd to 


compaſſion.— Ah! my lady, (fays I after a. cold 
ſalute,) is it poffible you can betray ſo much weak- 


neſs, as to pity me, after having plung'd me into 


ſo many evils.— She anſwered me no otherwiſe than 


by embracing me, and holding mea long time claſp d 


in her arms. | 1 8 TY 
I will confeſs; that, ſpite of her tyrannical treat» 
ment, yet the habit of giving credit to all ſhe ſaid, 
and my having always call'd her by the dear name 


- 


| her. I now embrac'd her likewiſe, and mix d my 
tears with her's.--- I have perſecuted you grievouſſy, 


(faid ſhe 3) but heaven will bear me witneſs, (deary 
eſt daughter!) that my ſole view in this, was, to 
prevent my being forc'd, ſpite of myſelf, to withe 
draw. my affection from you. I imagin'd, as I had 
brought you up from your infancy, that this gave 
me ſome right over you; but be perſuaded that all 
I did was for your good. And now aſſure yourſelf, 
(my deareſt girl,) that I reſtore you all my fond- 
neſs, all my heart; whence I hope that you in 
return, would ſacrifice a paſſion which it wauld 
be impoſſible for you ever to gratify.—— Aiter 


have told you, concerning Oriantes's departure ; 
faces that no one could tell what was become of 
I made no other anſwer to what ſhe urg d; as 
well as to all which ſhe hop'd for from nie, than 
by venting many deep ſighs. But now, methought 


ber ladyſhip diſcover'd ſo great a tenderneſs for me, 


in her behaviour; and expreſs'd ſuch prodigious un- 


eaſineſs, on account of her ill uſage of me, that T | 


was almoſt ſorry that I had conſented to Oriantes's 
propoſal ; eſpecially as I concluded, that his attempt 
would be of no ſervice to me. However, I could 
not forbear wiſhing, preſently after, that his delign 
222 1777; . an_ 
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might ſucceed ; as I found it would be impaiible | 
for me ever to ts that ſacrifice, for which Iphila 


- . Contended fo ſtrenuouſly, Supper was brought into 


my chamber ; and it being very late when Tphila ar- 


riv'd, *twas almoſtmidnight before the cloth was 


taken away. I pretended to be vaſtly fleepy, in 


hopes that this would make the counteſs withdraw 


to her chamber ; upon which ſhe with'd me good 


night. 
As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Ic 4 my ande 


and was ſome time in doubt whether I ſhould follow 
Oriantes. From my window I could fee the ſtables, 
which form'd part of one of the wings of the houſe, 
when I found that all the grooms were up. This was 


a very unlucky circumſtance for me; to which I muſt 


add that the moon ſhone fo very bright, that I could 
perceive objects at a very conſiderable diſtance. 
In the midſt of theſe reflexions, I heard a ladder 


gently approaching-my window. Oriantes had got 


this Jadder brought from his friend's houſe, by two | 

men, who were with him in the garden. But, alas! 

nan accident follow'd, which was a thouſand times 

more grievous to me than my own death. I bis 

a ladder, which Oriantes and the two men were fix- 

ing againſt the wall, was ſpy d, in the moon-ſhine, 
by one of the ſervants — to the ſtable ; who 


immediately pointed it out to ſome of the grooms, 


when they ran and took up guns; after which they _ 


ſtole ſoftly forward, in order to. ae what m ji f 

lover was about. And no riantes, y dear ill- 

fated Oriantes had 3 Ley up then adder ; I | 

mn, and erf "hi go 
back; when one of the "abovemention'd fellows 
ceiving him, fir d his piece and ſhot him dead. 

he 4 men who had attended upon him, terrified 
at this ſad accident, fled away with all imaginable 


ſpeed. The ſervants now brought a candle, to ſee 
12 nN fallen from the ladder. One 


, J 
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birth to you. 
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of them had often ſeen my dear, dear lover, at the 


time when he us'd to come to Iphila's; and his 


dreſs ſhow'd that he was not a perſon who intended 


| to rob the houſe. 


By this time the report of the muſket had alaren's 
the hel family. With regard to myſelf, the mo- 
ment I ſaw Oriantes fall, I fainted away, and funk 
into an eaſy chair that ſtood by me. I know not 
what happen'd during my ſwoon, which continued 
near an hour; but when Ireviv'd, I found myſelſ in 
the arms of Iphila, who did all that lay in her power 
to comfort me. I open'd my eyes, but cloſed them 
immediately. Not long after, deep groans burſt 


from me, and'ſhow'd but too evidently the miſery _ 


of my condition. Iphila aſk' d me, why Oriantes 
had come there with a ladder. Leave me, 
leave me, (cruel woman ! fays I z) tis his dire 
misfortune, as well as mine, that providence gave 
Theſe were the only words ſhe 
could draw at me; upon which ſhe ordered me 
to be put to bed, and I then let the maids undreſs 


me. Grief had quite ſpent me, and deprived me 
of all motion. For ſeveral hours I was diſtract- 


ed. However, I at laſt recovered my fenſes, but 


this ſerv'd only to plunge me into {till greater her- | 


rors. I now look'd upon all thoſe who were en- 
deavouring to ſuccour me, as ſo.many executioners; 
and thought prolong'd*my life, only to lengthen 
my anguiſh. I now cou'd think of —— but 
death. Fbis form d all my hopes, and I conlider'd 
it as a bleſfing. N 


But now admire, my lord, the ape. 


255 ing effects of chance at the very time that I w 


in ſo dreadful a ftate, as made every one deſoair: of | 


my life; Tarmino,: the huſband of Perfiana, (I 


mean my father) arrived at Iphila's on a full gallop ; 


guided by a tranſport of joy, which had fondly 
Aaucr'd him with the hopes of meeting with 


H 4 | me 
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me at her houſe. Shou'd you aſk how he came 


0 was his daughter; liſten to me and you ſhall 
ear. 

The nurſe, whom my mother truſted with the 
are of me, at my birth, had been brib'd by Tar- 


mino's father. 
a » Which enabled her to live independent. She 


then left the place ſhe dwelt in, and was gone no 


one knew whither z previous to which ſhe had con- 


© Ggned me to that revengeful old man; after ſhow- | 


ang him a place whither (ſhe aſſur d him, ) I might 
be ſent; and that it would be impoſſible I ſhould 
ever be heard of more. Now this place was the 
- farmer's houſe where [I liv'd three years; and who 


had ſo long expected, but to no purpoſe, my being 


ſent for away. It happen'd that this nurſe, who 
had not dar'd to ſhew herſelf from that time, fell 
_. dangerouſly ill. During her ſickneſs ſhe bad ſent ã 


perſon to acquaint my father, that in ſuch A village Z 


(naming it,) was a dying woman; who could in- 
form him of fome particulars, with regard to the 


child he had loſt eighteen years before. This meſ- 


3 lage was brought to my father; 3 and you'll ſuppoſe 


tat he came, with all poſſible ſpeed, to this wo- 
man, whom he did not recollect immediately. She 
then told him her name.- 


Twas to me, (ſaid 
the nurſe,) that you gave your Child. Forgive, 
(good Sir,) a wretch, who, allur'd by money, was 

wicked enough to put this child into the hands of 
your mercileſs father. I concealed myſelf, to pre- 
vent my being examin'd ; and your daughter was 
carried to a farmer's who lives in ſuch a village. 


Twas I advis'd your father to get her convey'd 
thither. This farmer will be able to inform you 
- Where ſhe now is, 1 implore your forgiveneſs, 

{good Sir,) WOE and hope that bes = | 


0 find that this Clorinna, (whom he had heard 5 


e gave her a conſiderable ſum of 
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attended with no other conſequence, than the inſpir- 


ing you with the greater joy, to find your daughter 


ſo unexpectedly; and adorn'd with every virtue. 
— The nurſe ſaid no more, and ſome time after 
expired. 
"Ms father was ſo extremely impatient to ſee me, 
that he would not return home, till he had fiſt 
ſought for me; he ſetting out that inſtant for the 
houſe of the farmer who had taken care of me, 
and arriv'd at it next day. This honeſt man (now 
far advanc'd in years,) was ftill living. My father 


aſk'd him the requiſite queſtions, to which he re- 
turn'd the moſt ſatisfactory replies. He inform'd 


him of every particular relating to myſelf and the 
counteſs, whoſe name and place of abode, he alſo 
let him into. My father flew immediately to 


Iphila's, and arriv'd there pretty late. He there 


was told, that I phila had ſet out from thence not 


long before; in Ander to go and paſs ſome days at 


another of her country houſes, ſeveral miles diſtant 


from that in which he then was. He was inform'd 
where this houſe ſtood ; when fetting out, he ar- 

niv'd at it by five next morning. My father then 
alighted, with his fervants, in an adjoining wood 3 


and ſtay d there till it was time to fee Iphila ; aild fi 
after waiting ſome hours, he went and knocked at 
the gate of the manſion ; deſiring to ſpeak with the 
lady of it, on an affair of the higheſt conſequence. 


Word of this being brought to Iphila, ſhe came 
down, when he begg'd leave to ſpeak to her pri- 
vately. When they were alone: — 

(faid he,) you behold a Man to whom you have 


Madam, 


done the moſt important fervices your goodneſs 
could poſſibly have indulg d. I have infinite obli- 
gations to you; (he ſpoke in this manner, becauſe 
he had heard at Iphila's, * J ſtill lived with her.) 
In a word, (Madam, ) 1 owe you what is dearer to 


me than any other OY blefling, ſince you have 


H 5 been 


? 
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been ſo gracious as to preſerve my daughter. 
Words could never expreſs the ſurprize of Iphila, 
who ſurveying my father's features, thought ſhe 

diſcovered a ſtrong refemblance between them 
and mine; which perſuaded her that all he ſaid 
was true. Alas! Sir, (faid ſhe, turning up 
her eyes ;) what ftrange things are all theſe! poor, 
dear girl! you indeed, will fee her; I have 
preſerv d her for you; and will affure you, that 
the earth cannot ſhow a more amiable crea- 
ture. What a piece of news, (added ſhe) wil! 
this be for her ! But then, (good Sir,) how will you 
exclaim againſt me * your daughter is, indeed, liv- 
ing; and I can juſtly affirm, that I have us'd her 
as though ſhe had been my own child, ever ſince 
ſhe has lived with me. I have given her the belt 
education, and indulg'd her a maternal fondneſs; 
but alas! notwithftanding all I tell you, I cannot 
have the pleaſure of ſhowing her to you in good 
health. You will find the dear girl in a moſt la- 
mentable condition; you happen to come at 2 
time when my houſe is fill'd with ſorrow. A 
moſt dreadful accident has juſt now happen'd in 


Iphila, after this diſcourſe, gave my father a 
hort relation of my fondneſs for Oriantes ; the 
advice ſhe had given me; the endeavours employ d 
dy her to break off our engagement; and, laftly, 
the fad fate of my lover; with the deplorable ftate 
of my mind, and my extreme deſpair. My. father 
was. ſo inchanted with the thoughts of meeting with 
me agam ; and fo great were his tranfports, that the 
account which Iphila gave him of my wretched 
Kate, did not affect him fo ſtrongly as it muſt 
have done at any other time,--—--- Come, (Ma- 
dam, ſays he to Iphila;) let us go and try whether 
| he plealure of finding again a father, may REO 
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à lover from her mind; Jet us ſee, whether the 


tender impulſes of nature, will not compenſate for 
a paſſion for which ſhe burns for a man who is 


no more. Having ſaid theſe words, he intreated 
 IJphila to conduct him that moment to my apart- 
ment, and accordingly they both came into it. 


I, at this time, was ſo utterly regardleſs of the 
care which was taken to e e me, that I ſcarce 
turn d my eyes to look at thoſe who ſtood round 


my bed; ſo that I ſcarce took any notice either of 
my father, or of Iphila. He ward at me. Some 


beauty he thought he ſaw in me, and a reſemblance 


between my features, and thoſe of my mother, 
-whom he fancied then ſtood before him; theſe things 


ſtruck him to ſuch a degree, the moment he be- 
held me, that he cried in extaſy ;—— Dear, dear 
daughter! When, throwing his arms round  - 


my neck, as I lay in bed, he embrac'd me, and 
continued motionleſs upon my face. Iphila, moy'd 
at this affecting ſight, burſt into tears; during which 

I myſelf, tho' I had not yet look'd at my father, 
vas greatly affected. How forcible are the ties of 


blood! My fond parent bedew'd my face with 


his tears, and utter d a few words which ſighs 
interrupted. My heart, as I held him faſt, 2 
ter'd ſtrongly in my boſom - After folding 
him for ſome time in my arms; — My dear, dear 
father (ſays I,) none but yourſelf, none but a pa- 
rent, could raiſe ſuch emotions in me. I then 


fainted away a ſecond time. And now my father, 


being recovered from the mighty jo which bad 


engroſs d all his ſoul, took notice of my feeble 
condition. Sunk to deſpair, he obſerv'd this to 


Iphila; and thought that I was going to expire.--- 
Fatal joy]! (faid he;) Ah! Madam, ſhould 


have prepar'd her for this interview. Was ſhe in 
a condition to embrace a parent ! Nane this 


dear hapleſs creature, * 'd with y_ and 
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breathing her laſt, could ſhe have ſtrength enough 
left, to fuſtain the mighty efforts with which her 
fondneſs for me muſt inſpire her ſoul ? Thou God, 

| who haſt reſtor'd her, didſt thou ſhow her to me, 
fo exquiſitely charming, only to deprive me of ur 
Yor erer! 

Whilſt he was thus pouring forth his wen, a 
medicine I took, recover d my ſenſes, but not 
my ſtrength. Perceiving my father in agonies 
as he lay by me, I turn'd my eyes, with a lan- 
guiſhing air, towards him. 'Thofe about me 
plainly perceiv'd, ſpite of my weakneſs, the ſtrong 
indications I ſhould have given him of my affecti- 
on, had I not been ſo prodigiouſſy ſunk. I now | 
endeavour'd to put forward my hand, in order to 
graſp his; when this beſt of fathers, pereeiving 
my intention, advanc'd his own; upon which 1 
carried it gently to my mouth, and kifled it a thou- 
And times. My father, orerjoy d at my tender- 
neſs, repaid it with words that were ine xpreſſibly 
ind. Do all you can (ſays he,) my ſweet- 
eſt girl! to recover your ſtrength and overcome 
your ſorrows. You now ought to live for the fake 
of a father, who fhould be dearer to you than any 
other object in the world. Ah! make him the 
dear returns of fondnefs ; live, my darling child. 
Whilft that he was thus breathing the fondeſt 
affection over me, I ſqueez d his hand in mine. 
I gaz'd upon him, to aſſure him that, ſpite of the 
faid anguiſh of my ſoul, I, at this inftant, was 
ſuſceptible to no other impreſffon than that of the 
exquiſite joy of beholding him again, and of be⸗ 
zung once again bleſſed with his company. | 
He ſpoke to me ſome time longer; and ** : 
him in a dumb (as it were) but very emphatic 


A belt, they left wy chamber. 


T „% aa 


language. Every one perceiving that 1. was in m—_ 
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l know not what converſation my father and 

Iphila had together. As to my ſelf, twould not l 
de in the power of words to expreſs how ſtrongly 1 

J was affected with this fo unexpected meeting f 

my father. There is no doubt but the reflection, 

that I ſhou'd now be out of the power of Iphila, 

contributed as much to this joy, as the happineſs 
of ſeeing him. Nevertheleſs, ſpite. of the pleaſure 
+I felt, in conſidering that I ſhould be freed from the 
tyranny of Iphila, (whom I now could not think Ky 
of without horror;) the fad death of my much» == 
lov*d Oriantes, made me reſolve to abandon my»  YB 
ſelf for ever to my forrows. His mother was 
ſoon inform'd of his tragical exit, at the news of 
which ſhe was inconſolable; and continued ſo till 
Some time after, my father imagin'd that I might 
leave this place, without endangering my health. 
Accordingly .. he reſolv'd that we ſhould ſet out, 
weak as I was. He gave infinite thanks to Iphila 
at our departure, declaring that he could never re- 
turn the kindneſs I had receiv'd from her. That 

lady then embraced me with tears in her eyes; 
and feem'd to be as much griev'd at parting with 
me, as if I had been her own daughter: Whilſt 

1, on the other hand, return'd her fanineſs, as 

well as I cou'd. — We then fet out on our jour- 

Reyes: + 8 333 

— T now was got to my father's. He had to! me, 

as we travelled, that my mother had been dead 
ſome years, which affected me no leſs than if I 

had known her. I ſpent fix monihs in my father's 
houſe, refleQting for ever on the {ad fate of my 
adorable Oriantes. The only things I now had 
remaining of that worthieſt of men, were his pic- 

ture and ſome letters, the dear pledges of his love. 
My good father employ'd his utmoit endeavours 

to diſpel my perpetual melancholy; but alas! = 
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138 PH ARS AMON D. 
ſures, ſo far from eaſing me, ſerv'd only to make 
me regret ſtill more the loſs of my inchanting 
Not long after, as I was ſent into the world, to 
ſerve as an example of the ſevereſt rigours fate cou'd 
exerciſe; a fall which my father had from a horſe. 
in the chace, brought him to his end, after lying 
ſick ſome time. Thefe lamentable accidents, ſuc- 
ceeding one another, made fo deep an impreſſion 
on my mind, that I could not bear either the 
Place of my birth, or my acquaintance. The 
only conſolation now left me was, the thoughts of 
"retiring to ſome ſequeſtred place, where not a foul 
might know me. Accordingly I fold part of the 
poſſeſſions my father had left me, which amount- 
ing to a conſiderable ſum, I left his houſe diſguiſed 
in the manner you now ſee me; accompanied only 
by a female ſervant, who had waited upon my 
mother, and whoſe temper was very much like 
mine. After roving ſome days, in no other view 
than that of flying, as it were, from myſelf, chance 
conducted me to this abode. I was delighted with 
the fituation; and as this ſolitude ſuited the ſorrows 
"which engroſſed my ſoul, I refolv'd to dwell here, 
in cafe I could have an opportunity for it. The 
owner, Who reſided here, and did not know me, 
fold me his houſe, I have now been a twelve 
month in it. The only pleaſure I have taſted hi- 
therto, has been to gaze on my huſband's pic- 
ture; and to peruſe his letters, expreſſive of his 
ſſion for me. All that remains for me to fay, 


being in this retirement, nothing has given me 
greater ſatisfaction, than my having had an op- 
portunity of obliging ſo agreeable a gentleman as 
. yourſelf. I will even own, that I was greatly 
ſtruck with the bare ſight of you. Your features 
very much reſemble thoſe of the dear * | —— 
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(added Clorinna) is, to aſſure you that, ſince m7 
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your figure is exactly the ſame; and I am firmly 


peaſuaded, from the E ſeveral circumſtances, that 
you glow with all his honour and fidelit 7. 


* Canclufim of the fury of the Anchoret, + 


 FOrLORINNA. ended here her ſtory, after 
2 pronouncing theſe laſt words in a moſt tie 
tone. Pharſamond, who, all the time they ſat at 
table, had obſery'd the great attention with which 
our fair anchoret ſurvey'd him, imagin'd he had 


. b 


gueſs'd the reaſon why ſhe employ d ſuch tender 
expreflions. He now wifh'd ſecretly within himſelf, 


that he might be indulg'd an opportunity, in this 
place, of ſignalizing his fidelity for Cedaliſa, in the 
ſame manner as his maſters (thoſe great models) 
had done on ſuch occaſions. This wiſh, which 
was involuntary, might probably give riſe to the 
graceful anſwer he made to Clorinna. 
« overjoy'd, (ſays he, ) to bear any reſemblance 
© to a gentleman, who was able to move ſo ftrong- 
© ly, a heart like your's ; and I wou'd it were in 
my power, not only to revive, in you, the re- 
© membrance of fo dearly beloved an object, by 


_ © a faint ſimilifude of him; but alſo to gratify you | 
o am - 


© fond delires, by reſtoring him to life. 


greatly oblig'd to you, 7 Clorinna, with an | 


Fair in which prudence and folly were mix d,) 
for this teſtimony of your kindneſs. *T'is not 
* neceſſary, in order to excite all my gratitude, 
that you ſhould bring him to life; and I ſhall 

* taſte an infinite pleaſure in beholding him, in 
© you, if you will but indulge me that happineſs 
* ſo long as I ſhall deſire it.'—+* This melancho- 


Illy pleaſure, (replied Pharſamond, ſhaking his 


| * head,) would ſoon be ſucceeded by ſatiety. But 
the ſatisfaction I enjoy in your company, makes 
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166 PHARSAMOND. 
me forget (fair lady,) that it grows late; and 


© that I deprive you of the repoſe, which: you 


£ would have taken had I not been here. 
© I have long been a ſtranger to reſt (ſays ſhe, 


© as they walk d together ;) and I cannot ſay whe- | 


© ther I ſhould prefer it to your converſation; 


how pleafing ſoever this repoſe might be. 
By this time they were got to the garden gate, 
ha 


I know not what anſwer Pharſamond gave to this 
freſh attack on his heart; but am perſuaded. that 
it was ſuch a one as became the nobleſt cheva- 
lier. Good night,” (my lord, ſaid our beau- 
tiful anchoret, as ſhe parted; J. go to bed. Take 


© that reſt which it will be impoſſible for me to 


© enjoy; and remember that you owe me the re- 


© cital of your adventures.” 
 Pharſamond, as ſoon as the fair-c one had end- 


ed, took leave of Clorinna, and retir d to his | 


chamber, 
Well, (gentle reader,) are you ſatisfied. wich 


this ſtory of our fair anchoret?------ I was ſome- 
times, (will _ anſwer,) greatly puzzled— What 


does this ſignify? if I have extricated myſelf well, 
the more praiſe I ſhall deſerve. When a perſon 
rambles he knows not whither, if he happens to 

ide himſelf tolerably, he deſerves applauſe more 
than thoſe who travel with a map. TI can aſſure 
you (be this ſaid without vanity,) that I ſhall not 
- de 2 little delighted wich myſelf, if I can but get 

Pharſamond away from hence as ſucceſsfully. Let 
us therefore proceed under the direction of chance. 
To which of the two ſhall we go firſt, to Clo- 
rinna or Pharſamond ?—— Let us foeak a word 


or ſo concerning Clorinna; and this being done, 
we will make a tranſition to Pharſamond, whowil 


not be tired with waiting for us. 
Corinna, after bidding Pharſamond good night, 


A Went into her bed- chamber, where ſhe Was * 


* * 5 Ty i 
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ed by her confidant, the (ſuppos'd) beautiful youth, 
the ſight of whom had made ſuch an impreſſion on 
Clito, as cou'd not be term'd either love or friend- 
ſhip. The diſguiſe which this fair-one had aſſum' d, 
might poſſibly have given riſe to this mixture of 
impulſcs. | | 
The name of this confidant was Eliſa. Her 
mind was very near of the ſame caſt with that of 


her miſtreſs; and the reader may have obſerv'd,. 


that that of Clorinna, was a compound of reaſon-and 
extravagance. To abandon her native country, with 
a reſolution to travel the world over, in order to ſooth 
her grief for the loſs of a man ſhe idoliz d; to ſtop, 
and ſettle in ahouſe, merely becauſe it Rood in a beau- 
tiful ſolitude; to diſguiſe herſelf in a male habit, and this 
merely thro' an excels of tenderneſs; theſe ſeveral 
things cannot be conſidered as the actions of a di- 
ſcreet perſon. I myſelf look upon them as being 
2 little maddiſh, and a critic may think them quite 


ſo; and paſſibly will take me likewiſe to be di- 


ſtracted. E'en let him; for this will give me ho 
pain; but there may, perhaps, be as much folly 


in his gloomy diſpolition, as in Clorinna's turn of 


mind, and that of his moſt humble ſervant, the 
author. To return therefore to my ſubject. Elia 
wou'd not have follow'd a woman, of Clorinna's 
turn, had not her own reaſon been - tinctur'd with 
_ folly. This young woman, if we except the in- 
cidents relating to her birth, had met with as many 
. occaſions far ſorrow, ariſing from love, as her 
. miſtreſs, Mars had torn her lover from her 
arms; a cruel war having fore'd him to bid adieu to 
the ſoft ſound of rural pipes, to march and hear 


the ſprightly clangor of trumpets; I mean, that 


this hapleſs ſwain had ſery'd his ſovereign, and em- 
- bark'd fo far in his quarrels, that he fell gloriouſly 
in the field. This doleful news had been carried, 
but too faithfully, to the weeping Eliia, a young 
oY | EY ” country 
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162 PHAARS AMON D. 
country girl, whom Clorinna's mother took into 
the houſe, ſome months before ſhe died. Clo- 
rinna happen'd to arrive, juſt at the time when the 
death of Elifa's lover was til] recent. And preſent- 
Iy after her father had left the world, Elifa and her 
_ miſtreſs form'd a ſociety, as it were, of deſpair; 
and were reſolutely bent to fly from places, which 

call'd up the idea of their paſt, ſad misfortunes, 
This is all I ſhall now ſay concerning Elifa's tory, 
The moment this confidant ſaw her miſtreſs en- 

. ter:—* You have been walking a lang time, (Ma- 
dam, ſays ſhe).— Dear Elifa, (replied Clorinna,) 

my ſoul is ſtill all tumult, occafion'd by the re- 

lation I have been making to this ſtranger, of 

© my numberleſs calamities. But now tell me your 

real thoughts: what's your opinion of him? don't 

Ln ors think him vaſtly — lover's pictute?— 

I indeed thought ſo, Madam, at firſt, (replied 

I Eliſa;) and was perſuaded that you would be 
delighted with this reſemblance.” — © You don't 

| © yet know, (replied Clorinna,)) what an exquiſite 

© pleaſure this gives me. So exceffive was my 
© fondneſs for my dear, dear Oriantes, that this 
image of him inſpires me alſo with love. Yes, 
© deareſt Eliſa, this ſtranger appears charming in 
my eyes. Did you obſerve how beautiful his 
< perſon is? how graceful his utterance ! how no- 
ble his every geſture ! his contemplative and me- 
'© Jancholy turn of mind, heighten his other charms. 
© Theſe are the characteriſticks of a noble and ten- 
der ſoul, like to that which animated my ador- 
able Oriantes. Methought that he ſtood before 
© me, I imagin'd that I ſpoke to him. For ſome mo- 
ments, I could ſcarce reſtrain the fond emotions 
with which my heart was agitated. - From theſe 
© ſeveral indications, he might eaſily form a judg- 
ment of the diſpoſition of my mind. My dear 
Eliſa, I ſhould no longer complain of fate, [4 
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| abe ſo long made me the object of its ven- 
geance, would it only atone for all the evils I 
have ſuffered, by beſtowing on me the heart of 
e - I wou'd do whatever lay in my 
wer to move it. He ſeem'd to me confus d 
in the replies he made me; and I look upon this 
712 ag a good omen. He cannot have an 
opportunity of putting a bad conſtruction on the 
* tendernefs I ſhall diſcover for him; ſince the re- 
« ſemblance he bears to Oriantes, will naturally 
© plead my apology. I therefore may own the ex- 
© quifite pleaſure which his preſence gives me, with- 
out his blaming me for it. Heavens]! what hap- 
_ © pineſs have I in ftore, in caſe his ſentiments do 
8. but ſympathize with mine !* © - 
Don't fondly imagine, (replied Elia, ) that 
© this ſtranger will ſtay with us. Tis plain, from 
the gloom ſpread over his countenance, that he ei- 
© ther is ill treated by his miſtreſs, or has Joſt her, 
Ill treated! (ſays Clorinna,) ſay, rather is ador'd 
© by her; for were it poſſible for any woman to 
_ © behold him, without being inſtantly fir; d with 
© love? But (Eliſa,) do not forbode any thing ſi- 
_ * niſter.. Perhaps he may fly that miſtreſs. Let 
me ſtill continue in my error. I know not what vio- 
_ © lent lengths I may go, ſhould this ſtranger be ſo cruel 
_ © as to leave me. But no: I perplex myſelf with- 
out reaſon. He, perhaps, may love me, (tho 


© there ſhould be no reſemblance in the caſe) as 


much, (or perhaps more,) than I do him. 

1 You'll be ſo good as to tell me all this to- mor- 

_ © row, {ſaid Eliſa, half aſleep 3) twill ſoon be day- 
© light. - Be: ſo kind (dear ; Madan.) as to go to 

bed. I wiſh, as ardently as you can do, that 

this ſtranger may prompt you to leave this ſo- 

* litude; for I muſt tell you, that I am moſt 
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164 P H ARS AMON D. 

. Fivalin this place, that I ever ſhould have wiſh'd | 
to leave it. But I ſee that no one ought to make 
vos, theſe being too difficult to keep. Good 
night, (Madam;) I am ſo very ſleepy, that I can't 
c Tay a word more. How happy art thou to be 
., able to take thy reſt * replied Clorinna.— You 
«c quite tire me, (ſaid. Eliſa,) with your tattle. 1 

3 beſeech you (Madam) to go to bed. Eating (as 
the proverb ſays,) gets us a ſtomach; and there- 
- Jore going to bed may, perhaps, promote ſleep. 
—* I fleep ! (cried Clorinna;) alas! can perſons - 
in love take any repoſe? *—-< Be ſo good (dear 
Madam, continues Eliſa,) for my ſake, for the 
© ſake of my eyes which are half ſhut, as to feign 
© ſleep, and then be as diſtractedly in love as you 
© pleaſe. Good night, once again. Heaven grant 
5 that your tongue may lie {til} till next morning! 
.  Clorinna thought proper, at laſt, to comply with 
Elifa's intreatics, and ſaid no more; if we can call, 
ſo no mare, the repeating (at intervals) a thouſand 
times the words, Heavens / Gods / enforc'd by as 
many ſighs. Et FFF 
At laſt, bodily fatigue got the better of the ten- 
der tranſports of the foul. Clorinna fell into a2 
flumber, with a fond exclamation and a ſigh on 
her lips. Let us now therefore draw the curtain 
to give her an opportunity of taking her reſt; and 
return we to our illuſtrious knight, (Sir Pharſa- 
mond, ) whom I ſee walking haitily up and down his 
bed- chamber. He like another Sofia, is going to ſet 
his candle on the ground, to make a ſpeech to it, 25 
tho' it were a woman. He now lifts his hands up | C 
do heaven; he ſtops; he dras back; he cries à- | 
loud; and all this in honour of Clorinna, whom be I 
imagines himſelf addrefling; emboldened _ 5 
tender compliments ſhe had made him, at the cloſe of | 
her ſtory. Pharſamond imagines to himſelf aninex- YI + 
hauſtible fund of tenderneſs, which he ſuppoſes = 
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ceive him. How delighted is he with the thouglits, 
of making the moſt cruel returns to Clorinna's fond 
cated beforehand with the ungrateſul part he is re- 


_ © lifa, ingroſſes it entirely. In vain are all your 


= 
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is going to pour forth. Upon this he puts many 


queſtions to himſelf; and his replies to them occa- 
fion the great agitation of mind in which I now per- 
paſſion'—* No, no, (fair lady, cries he, intoxi- 


foly'd to act;) no, I am no longer maſter of 
my own heart; Cedaliſa, the inchanting Ceda= 


© endeavours to tear her adoreable idea from my. 


mind; my paſſion for her makes me inſenſibſe 


© to the extravagant foundneſs you diſcover for me. 
Let me ſet out. Cruel Clozinna ! what can you 
« hope for by withholding me? 
Leet us now, (gentle reader,) admire the reſem- 
blance between our knight's folly and that of Clo- 


Clorinna will force him to ſtay ; whilft the fair-one, 
ſuppoſes, that ſhould Pharſamond refoulve to aban- 
don her, ſhe would proceed to the moſt violent 

lengths, in order to keep him with her: let us ad- 
mire, (I ſay) how it comes to paſs, that the minds 
of theſe two perſonages ſhould be ſo exactly alike. 
But now Pharſamond grev7 ſo vociferacious in his 
exclamations, that he wak d Clito.—* Who's there? 
(cried the latter, ſtarting up, and rubbing his eyes.) 
As he ſpoke theſe words, he perceiv'd Pharſamond,, 
by the light of the candle. Clito them ſtole out, 
of bed, whilſt our Knight's back was turn'd to him; 
ſo that he could not ſee his ſquire, who, ſeiz d with, 
a panic, and ſtretching forth his hand, went to feel his 

maſter, Pharſamond then turn'd about z when, 

Clito, all over in a tremor, and pale as death, 
Cries aloud: - Thou madman ! thou devil! or, 


© whatever thou be, what canſt thou want? — 


© Gods ! (cried Pharſamond, ) what are you dreaming 
of! doſt thou not know me? awake! tis I! — | 
3 5 8 6 7 5 


* 


© thy maſter.”—Clito, at the ſound of theſe words; 
recovers; yawns ! and rubbing his eyes: What di- 

© abolical incantations (ſays he,) are you about, at 

© this dead of night? who is it you are ſpeaking 


to? With no one, my dear Clito, (replied 
dur knight;) I'm only talking to myſelf. Go to 
© bed again, or put on thy clothes, and I'll tell thee 
© what has happen'd to me.“ I have not leiſure 
for this yet, (replied Clito ;) and muft ſleep four 
© hours more.“ Well, een go to ſleep, (faid 
Pharſamond) in an angry tone; you don't de- 
© ſerve the honour I intended you. — The devit 
© take honour ! (ſaid Clito) when it comes at mid- 
© night, However, talk on, (my dear Sir ;) I hear 
you.. Know that the young anchoret, (fays 
* Pharſamond,) the poſſeſſor of this houſe, is a 
© young lady, whom luckleſs love induc'd to make 
© choice of this ſolitude for her abode; and the 
© ſuppoſed young man, whom thou haſt eat with, 
is her confidant.— What's this you tell me? 
© (replied Clito;) I am now more awake than the 
morning- ſtar; may I die if I did not take her to 
© bea woman, as ſhe and I fat at table together.— 
© Well, (good Sir,) I muſt beſeech you to pro- 
ceed; are they fallen in love with us ?” 'Y | 
© have all the reaſon in the world, (ſaid Pharſa- 
© mond;) to believe that the miſtreſs is really ſmit 
© with me.. Excellent (cries Clito,) 
© juſt as we would have it. Our quarters are 
© incomparable ; beſides, there is here no old 
_ © choleric dame Margaret, nor ill natur'd mother, 
© to turn us out of doors. Heavens be prais'd ! I 
_ © doat on feaſting and love, and we have both in 
© this place. There is not a ſingla ſquire, in any 
© one of our books, who, were he able to ſpeaks 
s but wou'd wiſh his maſter might be fix d in ſo 
_ © ſnug a houſe as this. How! (cried-Phar- 
* amond;) and would you adviſe ms. to r 
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* young, and ſkilful cooks ; to which let me add, 
© that the young lady of the houſe is vaſtly hand- 


© ſome ; now will not this tempt you 


Gods! (cried Pharſamond) I am greatly offended 


© at theſe words: How ſhall I renounce Ce- 


« dalifa ? © Now you are talking of Ceda- 


4 


© liſa, (replied Clito ;) this puts me in mind of both 
her and Fatima. Let me ſee. Sleep, and good 


© cheer had drove them quite from my memory: 


but I was in the wrong. They are the oldeſt in 
date, as to acquaintance, with us, and there- 
t firſt to go in queſt of them. This 


© fore we ough 
© is right. But then on the other hand, here are 
© two poor fond creatufes dying for us. I really 


am ſo much puzzled, that I know not what 


© courſe to take; and I would chuſe to reſide here, 
© rather than determine.“ No, no, Clito, 
* (ays the knight,) there ſhou'd be no doubt on 


© this occaſion, To me, the moſt ſupreme feli- 
city, without my Cedaliſa, wou'd have no charms, 


© ſt us therefore fly from this place. But 
* hark'ee, (good Sir, ſays Clito:) ſhould you ever 
get into an ugly ſcrape again, I wou'd beg you 


not to pour forth your moan to me; for be af- 


© ſured, that I'd have no more mercy upon you, 
© than on a bottle of wine, were I parch'd with 
* thirſt, Let me tell you, that our heroes of ro- 


© mance, how violent ſoever their flames might be, 


* woy'd not have been ſo very ſcrupulous as 


ůjou are, had there been ſuch charming houſes, in 


their 
n 
— ; : H 


P H ARS AMON D. 167 
dhe paſſion which the miſtreſs of this manſion diſ- 
© covers for me? and cou'd you ever think of mak- 
© ing this place your abode ?' ———< What a 
© queſtion you aſk me, (ſays Clito :) we are treat- 
© ed here like kings, our ſheets are whiter than 
* ſnow, and ſofter than velvet; the muftreſs of the 
' © houſe is a moſt amiable woman, and her conſi- 
© dant alſo: the two fair-ones idolize us; we are 
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their time, as that we are now in; 3 and © WE Th 
„gut methinks you-ſleep as you ſtand ;* 


and indeed Clito ſpoke the truth. Pharſanioad, 


was quite exhaulted, and could ſcarce keep upon 
his legs. 6. Thou art in the right, ſays our: 
© "chevalier ;) I really. find myſelf fatigued, and, 
_ ©. therefore will lie down on thy bed. With 
© all my heart, (ſays Clito:) ſleep will recover vou; . 
4 and, indeed, J am apt to think that you have been 
in a dream all the time you were talking to me. 
But take heart, (my dear Sir:) ſhut your eyes 
<..cloſe, and be fate not to open them, till I bid you.“ 
Our two ramblers now fell into a flumber; and 
I wou'd have obſerv'd, that they ſtrove who ſhould 
ſhore loudeſt, was I not afraid of debaſing the gran- 
deur, which ought to be inſeparable from a gentle- 
man of Pharſamond's dignity, even in the moſt 
indifferent action. But Whether Pharſamond and 
his ſquire fnor'd or not, "tis. certain that they. Lept 
21 ſix hours. 5 ; 
Our chevalier walk d frſt. Tas now broad 
day- light, when Pharſamond, impatient to ſet out, 
and travel in _ of his dear Cedaliſa, pull'd 
Clito, who, ſtr out his arms and legs, cried ; 
— Ah l. dear ſir,) you have wak' d me out of 
? the ſweeteſt dream ! ſurely the devil, who, (you 
know, ) delights in doing ill, puih'd forward your 
e hand. Twould be in vain for me to run farther 
in ſearch of What I held, for I probably may ne- 
ver get hold of it again. What extraordinary 
C viſion (replied Pharſamond, ) is this you was fa- 
c { wourld with ?'—< Lifen attentively to me, (ſays 
© he:) methought I ſaw Cedaliſa and Fatima in 
4 their kitchen; the latter of whom, having 2 


<-lighted candle in her hand, (whence you ma 


Dare chat it was night,) was peeping into ee 


de held a huge piece of bread, and cut me 
6 ſome 


„ CVEryY din, ta ſer for vKtuals. Each i 


knees. Then came Fatima, 
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© ſome flices ; enquiring, at the ſame time, after 
« your health. I then inform'd them of our ex 
« cellent ſupper laſt night. Plague! (ſays Ceda- 
« lifa;) ſhould he continue to be fed in this man 


© ner, He'll grow as fat as a hog. “ Fie, fie, (faid 


_ © Pharſamond, interrupting bim; 3) thou muſt ſtil - 
< be in a dream; Cedaliſa is too polite to employ 
© ſuch vile expreſſions. I Polite! quoth-a, (replied 
c Clito ;) poor girl, in the condition ſhe was then 
in, 'twas very natural for her to ſpeak fo. I 


© have been informed, that, ever ſince our 


« turn'd away from that houſe, her mother has 


© kept her upon bread and water; which was the 


reaſon why ſhe pronounc'd fo emphatically theſe 
words, „He'll grow as fat as a hog.” ! Finiſh 


© your dream, (ſays Pharſamond,) and this as faſt 
© as poſſible. To return to the poor famiſh'd 
creatures, (for Fatima, as I heard alſo, had been 


© obliged to do penance for our mad pranks; I 
© dreamt that they could find nothing but the piti- 


ful carcaſs of a fowl, and a leg of mutton (I 


mean the bone). They then put this carcaſs, 


© together with the bone, into a diſh,” when we 
* fat down at table. But alas! as we were juſt 


beginning to gnaw away, in puſhes dame Mar- 


garet, with a broom-ſtick, and levels it at my 


= ſhoulders, the moment- ſhe ſpied me. But ods- 


© faking! I parried the ſtroke, and ran after her, 


when we preſ.ntly came to blows. We fought 
_ * luftily, when I tore her cap off, and ſhe baw'd 


© out for her huſband to come to her aid. Me- 
„thought he was lying in bed, and cried feebly, 


that he had the gout ; which railing my Courage, 
© I forc'd dame Margaret to cry peccavi. The old 
_ * harridan, after wiſhing me to the devil and his 


* imps, (but this ſhe only mutt 8 fell upon her 


o giving me 4 
ts © violent ſlap on the backſide; 1 Ta after her, 
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15 PHARSAMON D. 
x -when the wind blew her down; and I had catch d 
c her by the heel, juſt as you wak'd me. 
A fine dream, indeed, (ſays Pharſamond,) and 
© full worthy of th thy diminutive genius! 
is there ſo; ugly in it? (faid Clito.) If I take 
« away (good fir,) the carcaſs of the fowl, and te 
mutton bone; will you then conſider, as nothi 
the holding our beſt beloved by the heel? 
Dreſs thyſelf, (ſaid the knight,) and let us think 
about ſetting out, Every moment's delay in- 
creaſes my anguiſh, for being abſent from my 
inchanting Cedaliſa. But ſhould you ne- 
ver mect with her more,” (aid Clito as he was 
putting on his cloaths,) © your anguiſh would 
increaſe prodigouly.. harſamond made no far- 
ther rep ply to the queſtions of Clito, who now 
© was vaſtly cheer d by his long ſleep, and his 
« hopes of meeting 8 a good breakfaſt. 
Both of them ſoon got their cloaths on; and 
Clito was at-the laſt button, when the confidant of 
the fair anchoret imagining, by the ſound of their 
voices, that they were up, came into their room, 
and approaching amond, ſpoke thus: - 
My miſtreſs (ſir,) is waiting for you in the par- 
< lour. She bid me go and aſſure you, that ſhe is 
£ impatient: to ſee you, and hear your adventures.” 
Ful follow you, (replied Pharſamond z) go on.“ 
 —* Come hither, (ors ys Clito,) come hither thou 
£1 beautiful . lito ſpoke theſe words with 
ſuch an air, as 7 5 the laß to underſtand, 
that he Knew, e was a woman, which made her 
| ſmile. Fell, (ſquire, fays ſhe,) have you 
© paſt the Niche well To © Yes, (lovely ſquares 
* replies he,) and very much at your ſervice, 
22 know, de T 25 always ſeiz d with a diſ- 
per when I wake. > What is it you want?“ 
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PHARSAMOND. 77 
lied Elifa,) you ſhall be cured preſently — 
$ « Follow me, good ſquire.'—* Make haſte, fly 
< then,” (my ſweet girl !) ſays he.—And now Clito, 
and the confidant, breakfaſted together; whilſt that 
Pharſamond went down into the n where 
T Clorinna waited for him. | | 
Corinna ſeem'd fix d in thooght, at his coming 
in; but the moment ſhe perceiv'd him, ſhe ad- 
vanc'd forward with an obliging ſmile.— May I 
enquire, (ſays ſhe my lord,) whether 3 have had 
© good night's reſt 4 Reſt (replied Pharſamond,) 
© was hot made for wretches ke me. What 
* misfortunes, (ſaid Clorinna) can poflibly diſturb 
© the mind of ſo admirable a gentleman as you are? 
To behold you, one would conclude that love 
has none but pleaſures in ſtore for you; and that 
© his pains could never annoy ſuch as reſemble 
you.“ I am oblig'd to you, Madam, (faid 
£ Pharſamond,) for this kind compliment, but have 
not the vanity to think I deſerve it. But fuppo- 
< ſing it true, that perſons, like me, muſt always 
attract love; is not this ' paſſion attended with a 
« thouſand diſquietudes, which the moſt happy lo- 
© ver may feel? Pll leave you ene to judge of 
this, after you have heard my N 
Pharſamond then enter d upon this ſad tale. 1 
don't think it neceſſary for me to begin it with _ 
him, as the reader has heard all he has to ſay. Our 
knight will, indeed, vary, (from me, ) in his rela- 
tion of ſome of the incidents. For inſtance, bis 
departure from Cedaliſa will be ſet forth in diffe- 
rent colours; and the baſe affront put upon him in 
her houſe, will be thought a noble violence, wor- - 
thy the adventures of the moſt illuſtrious knight. 
*Tis not that Pharſamond is a braggadochio, who is 
conſcious that the: adventures related by him are 
Builty * ———T—0—0—— it 
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may juſtly be affirmed, that (if on one hand, ) his 


head has loſt the good ſenſe it once poſſeſs d; his 
heart, (on the other,) has made ſuch acquiſitions: 
in generoſity, greatneſs, and probity, as more tan 
compenſate for the loſs of his underſtanding : If, 
therefore, he ſhould deviate from the truth, in the | 
account he gives of incidents, this muſt be aſcribed | 
to a defect of underitanding, and not as flowing 
from vanity. After all, either the adventures them- 
ſelves, or his manner of telling them, will be found 
entertaining; as for inſtance, his meeting with Ce- 
daliſa in the wood; his bloody combat in the gar- 
den; his wounds; his fainting away; and many 
other particulars, where his artleſs vanity may do | 


| him great honour. 


But I now hear him N his ſt. „ and per- 


ceive Clorinna oppreſs d with grief. be paſſion 


which Pharſamond diſcovers in the courſe of his 
tale, for his Cedaliſa, proves as an arrow to Clo- 
rinna's heart. Her glances ſeem to tell Pharſa- 
mond, that ſhe is — griev'd to find, that 
another object has engroſs d his ſou] ; and our che- 
valier, {to aggrevate her ſorrows Rill more,) con- 


cludes his relation, with vowing eternal conſtancy 


Ls his miſtreſs.— I muſt go in ſearch of her, 

* (Madam, ſays he ;) and free her from the capti- 
* vity, in which ſhe doubtleſs muſt be held, by 
the barbarous female appointed to guard her. I 
burn with impatience, to give her the ficangelt 
© teſtimonies of my paſſion for her.“ 


Alas! (m lord, replied Clorinna, with a lan 
© guiſhing air,) you perhaps may have loſt her for 


ever; ſo that all your care, all your pains, woos | 
© be ineffectual. Your enemies muſt have taken 
<4. meaſures: to defeat all your deſigns ; and there- 


fore, (my good lord) go not in — of a lady, 


© the meeting of whom is ſo very 


Precarious 3 


1 5 5 pa > J 
you! 


PHARSAMOND. un; 


© you,) has a heart you can never enjoy; but ſtay 
here ſome time, and ſpare yourſelf a trouble you 
©+gtherwiſe muſt be put to- The: tranquill.ty of 
© this abode will reftore your ſoul to its: wonted 
* calm, which you will not find in any other 
« place. I'II bs all I can to divert you. Solitary 
* ſcenes are your delight, and where could you 
© find one more delicious than that you are now 
in? I don't ſpeak of the company you will enjoy 
© here; but *twill be infinitely charming, if the 
* pleaſure I ſhall taſte in ſeeing you, can but touch 
« your ſoul.” —Saying theſe laſt words, ſhe caſt 
down her eyes. Pharſamond underſtood their mean=- 
ing, when ſuppoſing himſelf, (as well as he cou d) 
in the ſituation of thoſe renown'd heroes of ro- 
mance, who, by the fidelizy- they ow d to their 
miſtreſſes, were thrown into ſuch a perplexity as they 
expreſſed, either by ſilence or a ſudden bluſh. Our 
chevalier, (their faithful copiſt) for fear he ſhould 
fail in imitating them, continued filent a few mi- 
nutes, and then bluſh'd. Clorinna waited ſor his 
anſwer ; ſhe wanted a few words from him, and 
cou'd not be eaſy till he had explain'd himſelf.— E 
have not the leaſt reply I you, (my lord, ſaid 
© ſhe,) and yet you heard me. ITwould be only 
© loſing time, for me to inform you, in dark and 
* diſtant terms, of the inclination I have for you. 
4 Alas! the reſemblance you bear to the man 1 


once idoliz'd, revives, (unhappily for me ) in 


© my heart, all its wonted tenderneſs, Cou'd you 
but be ſenſible of the excels of this eee 
* and correſpond with it; you then would look 
© upon this heart as too worthy of neglected. 
* *Tis plain, (my lord) that I don't dilemble with 
* you. Be ſo good therefore as to explam-your- 
« ſelf. Muft I be ſo wretched, as to _ 1 
NY | ingratitude from you ! 5 
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174 P HARS AMON D. 
This declaration was too clear and diſtinct, for 
eee pretend ignorance any longer: but he 
knew how to oppoſe ſuch attacks as were but half 
declar d; he likewiſe cou'd combat thoſe which were 
open, and levelled directly at the heart: and the 
reader will find, that he imitated very exactly his 
noble models on this occaſion. = 
© I have heard you, (Madam, replied our che- 
valier in a grave tone, and ſtanding almoſt moti- 
onleſs:) but did not think proper to make any 
5 * xeply; hoping that my ſilence would diſcover to 
* you, very plainly, what I meant by it; but 


 _ © tince you will force me to anſwer, recollect the 


© ſeveral things I have told you; and fay to your- 
« ſelf, what decorum will not permit me to-utter 
before you. You entertain a paſſion for 
ſome fair - one, (replied Clorinna ;) 3 | 
granted; but then you are not ſure nding 
5 her; „ heart, ee 
2M of which will fave you all the pains you other- 
* wiſe muſt take, in ſearching aſter your miſtreſs. 
I adore theſe pains, (replied our cruel knight ;) 
and, were they to prove my death, this would 
be RY more agreeabl. 2 


c fore, 3 depart 29.26 this * Stop. not 
7a hapleſs wretch, whom ill fortune oppreſſes. 
* I would be impoſlible for my heart to reſiſt your 
c attacks, was it not intirely engroſſed by another 
$ object. Our knight then ſtarted up on a 


ſudden, as one - reſolutely Sd to leave the ' 


houſe. Now if the reader will but allow me a few 
moments, to make a ſhort tranſition to Clito and 
Eliſa, I'm perſuaded that he will ve no cauſe to 


| t of his indul ence. | 
MESS S | This 
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This pair of confidants were now. got into the 


kitchen. Some of the beſt wine in the cellar had 
been drawn for Clito, Who, himſelf, had taken 
care to lay a piece of meat on the gridiron. Af 
ter taking five or ſix draughts, the heavineſs, (uſu- 
al to people who have not broke their faſt) left 
him. By my life, ſweet girl? Y (fays he to 


Elifa with a bumper in his hand which he was go- 


ing to cole of an Hes Haney) s you have a very 
good birth here. *. To: compleat it, no- 
thing is wanting but a jovial young man 


_ © like yourſelf,” (replied Elifa, who was charm d 


with our ſquire's blunt manner of addreſs.) 


Confeſs the truth, you little Klessige, (replied 


bez) would you not gladly keep us here, was 


© it in your power to do ſo? but we are not like 


the reſt of our ſex; we haye already got our 
© cargo of love, and will ſubſiſt upon it as long as 
© we live.” © What's all this? (Mr. ſquire, 
© replied the confidant,) do you value yourſelves 
for your conſtancy. © How value myſelf 


for it? (replied he ;) pray who do ou take me 


for? don't you know that we knights and 
s ſquires, (for 4 no great difference between 


Aus, as to rank, ) make a vow. that we wjll-poſleſs 


* every good quality, diwali e particular? 


4 What a pox I indeed, will confeſs 
© that this is the moſt ſavage of all the | virtues. 
The ſquires of antient times muſt neceſſarily have 
* rr to practiſe it, in their very cradles; 


and I am perſuaded (fair maid, ) that ere they 


met in their travels, with faces beautiful as 
your s, their conſtancy ſat as heavy on — 
as a burthen of 825 hundred 
upon their ſhoulders. But then glory, (or hat- 
ever you may pleaſe to term it) is not a mere 
8 ſhadow ; and when we make a brave reſiſtance, 
in this reſpect * tis not on a trifling account. My 
14 , name 
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-* name will, one day or other, fly to the extremi- 
ties of the earth; and I cannot but ſay, I, am de- 

* lighted to think that people, an hundred years 
6 hence, will know my name; and ſhould you be 
_-© then living you'll bear witneſs to the truth of all 
I now fay,”= To what purpoſe is your 

w care for this, (faid the confidant, ) ſince you'll 
then be dead, and conſequently be quite inſenſible 
' 14-40 this honour or glory ? but good Mr, ſquire, 
mind me now: If you are ſtruck with any other 

woman; don't rob yourſelf of the pleaſure of de- 

r it. He fo good as to hold your 

peace, replied the ſquire ; ) farewel glory and 

« renown; if you go on in this manner. Cruel, 

n event woman! let me be glorious.'——* What's 
© this I ſee? (cried the — methinks you 
begin to ſoften, (Mr. ſquire ;) but could I * 
you to be in earneſt, I would love you four times 

as dearly as I do now.“ Lou love me 
then already? (replied he ;) Heavens! how migh- 

c ty a loſs ſhall I ſuſtain? ſure, no {quire had ever 
TY precious a wind- fall. But (thou heart of mine!) 
ſtill keep up thy courage; four or five bumpers 

4 more of wine, ds Fu. draw: thee out of 
this quagmire. . No, no, (good Mr. ſquire, 
: © aid the conſidant,) we will not part with you in 
© this manner. I ſee plainly that you do love me.— 

-* You don't fay true, tribe ridhe up 3) I will not 

do ſo much injury to Fatima; and if my heart can 
be ſo ſtupid as to entertain the leaſt ſpark of affecti- 

on for you, een let the brute 8 it; for 1 
ow” myſelf muſt declare off, and will have nothing 

to do with it., Twould be in vain for 
you to ſtruggle, (faid ſhe,) you will love me; 

and, if any ied is to be had to appearances, we 
» both look as tho? we ſhould hereafter be very fond 
Dn "of each other. " A+ en * 
r 
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© my moſt excellent knight | Sir Pharſamond, (cri- 
ed 2 ſquire,) did you but know the horrid dan- 


0 ger to which I am expos d, you'd fly hither 


* to my reſcue, and carry me on your ſhoul- 


| © ders. Should your mind be weak as mine, 


* *twill be impoſſible for us to have ſtrength to fi- 


niſh our journey. As to myſelf, my poor legs can 


«© ſcarce ſupport me. Wou'd the devil had this houſe 


f your's! were it not for this curſed abode, we 


© ſhould have got more bays, than would have 
£ ſerv'd the ſeveral cooks in Chriſtendom ——— 


All this does not ſatisfy me, (ſaid the confidant ;) 


tell me therefore at once, do you love me or 
not? Ves, dear devil of my heart, 
© replied he,) I do love you; be ſatisſied 3 this 
confeſſion, which wrings my foul more than 


© a thouſand pounds would that of an uſurer. 
Since you do love me, ſaid ſhe, (Mr. ſquire) I'll 
© be ſo frank as to declare, that I don't hate you. 
© Your maſter will certainly be ſmit with my miſ- 
© treſs, and we all four ſhall be vaſtly fond of one 


* another. What think you now of Jack * 


This wou d be charming, (ſaid Clito ;) and Ig 


© freely give ten of the ſtrongeſt hairs of my head, 
were it poſlible for my good maſter to be fore d 
© to take root in this houſe. I ſhould be proud to 
imitate ſo illuſtrious an example, but then you en- 


© tertain me with very poor hopes. We have all 
© the reaſon in the world, "(aid the confidant) to be- 


6 © lievey that my miltreſs will do every thing in her 


power to keep him here. I grant this, 
* (faid Clito ;) but my maſter is as courageous as 
a lion. I know him to a tittle. The object of 


his affection is in another place; and, rather than 


continue here, he wou'd go on crutches to ſeek. 
© her, However, a thought is juſt come into my 


- * head, which being put into: emncubions. will. force 


3 bin 
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_ © ſhould I have been?” 
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© him to ſtay. But then, mum Run; cut 


© the girths of our horſes. He'll be put to a ſine 


* nonplus when he is for ſetting out, and I'm of 
© opinion that he won't care to go upon the hoof; 
© there not being one example of a knight's ever at- 


© tempting to travel on foot; run therefore, and mae 


© all the haſte poſſible. Theſe words were ſcarce 


out of his hath) but the confidant ran to the ſtables, 


or rather flew thither. She then did every thing pur- 
ſuant to Clito's advice. But returning from the ſtable, - 


good Heavens! what a ſight did ſhe behold? —Her mif- 


treſs, all in tears, and uſing her utmoſt endeavours to 
ſtop Pharſamond, who would force himſelf from her. 


She flew to acquaint Clito with this; and inform'd 


him alſo of vrhat ſhe bad done concerning the 


Well (fays be,) ſince my maſter 


horſes. 


© cannot be prevaiPd upon to ftay here; for fear 


© Teſt he ſhould ſuſpect my having an underſtand- 


ing with you; the moment he orders me to ſad- 


© dle our horſes and follow him, you ſhall pretend 
© to ſtop me. Upon this I' make a violent ftrug- 
. — you ſhall tear my ſleeve. I'll ſeem quite 
© furpriz d to find our girths cut, and fall into a 
© terrible paſſion. I then will pretend to ſet out on 
© foot, pilgrim like, with a ſtaff in my hand. My 
© maſter won't offer to follow me, —— moſt 
neceſſary thing, in our profeſſion, is a horſe. 
© You ſhall ſtop us both; I'll let you drag me a- 
© Jong ; in a word, we'll leave the reſt to fate. 
See now, (you little dear hufly,) what I under- 
take merely for the ſake of oblging you. O love? 
< inſidious love! but for thee, what a great man 
No more of yout 
< ſpeeches, I beſeech you, ( ſays the confidant, } 
to love, but go to your maſter. I hear him ſtill 
«© contending with my miſtreſs. - Appear therefore, 
good Mr. ſquire. “ I will fo, (fays he 3) | 
ba But be fure & don't — I told you. 

1 "RX 


Wes I mean Pharſamond 
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Saying theſe words, he advanced into the 
8 and was followed a moment alter. by B 
when his own Sher ſaw 3 ſhe to 2 


Cruel man LESS 
+ man,) will got. my tears, will not 
rows, mY, you ! dear, dear Orig 
you, my lord, are his. v 


6 Clorinna ſpea ks ; turn, turn your eyes 9208 


me. 1 — !” (cried our knight, hearing 
_ theſe Fa EX, — * me from ſuch importunate 
© tranſports ! Let us fet out, (Clito 5 rouze, rouze, 
and ſaddle our horſes this inſtant. Lęaye me, (I 
* ſay;) a heart, like that of generous Pharſamond, 


is a ſtranger to falſhood ; 3. & alifa 0 oſſes - it, 
and ſhall do ſo for ever. 
| Whilſt Pharſamond was ſpeaking thus, bis ſtars 


was ſo very furious, that one — have tought 
be was going diſtracted; nor did he appear lels 
frantick in his geſtures. But how 1 (to 


him) was this perplexity tys and theſe fad extremities! 


no lady had ever given her knight a more . 8 


opportunity to prove his conſtancy. The tryal to 
which Clorinna put him, was. * with all the 
circumſtances ſuitable to an heroic adyenture- 
And now Clito, who had been commanded to 
get the horſes ready, return'd, leading them by a 
halter; and holding the il; in his hand, which 
be told e could no longer be made uſe 
f. Things are come to a fine paſs ! (ſays 
* he.) Here Sir; ſaddle, bridle, and mount your 


© horſe with this trumpery. om Gods ! furies f 


oF * (cried Pharſamond ; ] but tis no matter. In vain 
© you put my conſtancy to ſo ſevere a trial ; for 


know the ſhame .muſt all be your 85 ſince yo 


* will never be able to triumph over me 


Charming (good Sir, cried Clito;) let us 
'S bans thoſe eee who would Wed E 
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* off our glory's head. We, indeed; have loſt all 
- „ ee but "Only foll rather: than 
» fave our virtue. bellow the bri 
- 4 cs ample I ſhall fet you. 25 "7 
5 ng faid thefe words, he was preparing to 
leap on his nag, when the young confidant endea- 
vour d to ſtop him, as had been agreed upon between 
them, but did not employ ſtrength enough. 
120 fie! (whiſper'd Wo to ber,) your arms are 
© weakef than reeds. Exert vourſels, I fay,) my 
< good girl.“ I do all I can (replied the 
« confidant, in his ear 3) and I cou'd-not do more 
© unleſs I were to drub you, or ſcratch your facc.” 
Give, (ſaid he,) ſome thumps ares my | 
7 hat, call me all to pieces; ſtop my horfe.* 
This converſation between the confidant and the 
fquire was pretty ſhort, though it may be thought 
à little prolix. Clito feem'd to uſe his utmoſt en- 
deavours to mount on borfeback, whilſt Elifa ated 
her part to a miracle. O rogue! (fays ſhe,) thou 
© ſhalt not go. How can you both be ſo-ungrate- | 
< ful, (wretches as you are I) after feaſting fo de- 
licioufly as you have done at our houſe? | 
"Whilſt Elifa was thugs ſpending her breath, Clo- 
_ Fiana ſtrove to ſtop — who bawl'd to Cl- 
do, to open the gate. By this time all the ſervants 
were got together in the court-yard, amaz'd at 
what they ſaw and heard; they not knowing till 
now, that their fuperior was a woman dreſſed in 
man's clothes. They then imagin'd, by Clorinna's 
actions, that our two men had inſulted her; or elle 
that they muſt have uſed her ill, fince ſhe had en- 
deavoured to ſtop them. They now were come 
_ forward, when hs cook, with his grazy fifts, ſeiz'd 
Pharfamond by the collar 5 but our knight, being 
_ young and cigorom, flipt out of his hands; drew lis 
Ford and whirl'd it round like the fails of a wind- 


* r 
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; wpa fpit, when ſmiting Pharfamond's ſword with 
it, he broke it in two. Our knight, after this at- 
tack let fall his fword; when flying at the fellow, 
who was armed with the ſpit, he fore'd it out of 
his hands. How difgraceful a weapon was this for 
a knight, whom the nobleſt ſword ought to have 
arm' de! however, tw¾as - reflexion and judgr 
which prompted him to take up the ſpit on this oc- 
caſion; he being perſuaded that the heroes of ro- 
mance would have oo goed as he had done, if in 
the like circumſtances. | | 
This ſpit, therefore, wielded by fo powerful an 
arm, drove witty all the enemies, and Clorinna did 
not dare to come near him. Clito judging, from 
his maſter's anger, that he would not perhaps be 
elear- ſighted enough to diſtinguiſn him from an ene- 
my, ran and hid himſelf behind a wall; he calling 
to Eliſa, who, by this time, had given over her 
ſham ftruggle with Clito, for fear of receiving 2 
wound Gans the ſpit. The ſquire, all the time that 
Fuharſamond was flouriſhing his new weapon in the 
air, made a thouſand times ſigns to Eliſa, to run 
towards him ; and then as the wall hid him from his 
| maſter, take him-(Clits) by the throat; to give the 
| htter an opportunity of fainting away, which acci- 
dent, he hopꝰd, would oblige the knight to ſtay; but 
ſhe was too much intimidated by the ſight of the ſpit. 
Buy this time Pharſamond had no more enemies to 
encounter with, they all having fled his mighty arm; 
but then the pleaſure he felt, in this conqueſt overall 
his enemies, was too delightful for him to leave it fo 
foon. The inſtant his courage was properly heat- 
ed, in vain his enemies endeavoured to ſave them- 
Felves by flight; the anger which ſparkled in his 
eyes, ſupplying the place of an adverſary. The ſe- 
eret admiration in which he held himſelf threw a 
miſt before his eyes, and made him imagine ſeveral 
— 5 and he was not . till ms. 


ſtrengths 


PHARSAMOND 
= quite forſook him. But now, throwing | 
his eyes around, he perceived nothing, except doors- 
— open d, at which the vanquiſh'd ſcarce dar q 


to peep out their heads. Immediately Pharſamond = 


throwing the moſt dreadful glances round, call'd. a- 
loud for! his ſquire to lead the horfes out of the court- 
yard, and open the gates. But alas! no ſquire ap- 
pear d. Pharſamond was upon the point of threat- 
ning to pull down the houſe, when directing hi 
eyes to the wall, who ſhould he ſpy but Clito; but, 
(good heavens !) in what pgſture was our ſquirę 
ſeen ? even ftretch'd on the ground, and as a man | 
from whom life was fled. Pharſamond. thinking 
Him really dead, advanc'd towards him with an air 
of veneration, which he imagin'd due to a ſquire, 
whoſe courage, and zeal for his maſter's. ſervice, 
had coſt him his life. However, the arch wag was 
in as good health, at Jeaſt, as his maſter might be. 
Clito cou'd not prevail upon himſelf to quit fo very 
_ expeditiouſly, good quarters; and he was highly de- 
lighted with the young confidant ; though the arti- 
= employ d by him, to force his maſter to ſtay 
where they were, had been defeated by Pharſa- 
— . — — But Ole 
fo ſtrongly inſpir'd by the paſſion of love, and the 
Charms of good eating, that it was impoſſible but 
— eſt ſome expedients. He bad hit 
upon one that fail'd; and the reader ſaw him make 
ſigns to Eliſa, for her to take him by the collar, 
that he might have an opportunity of feigning a 
ſwoon. Eis fear had, indeed, render d his ex- 
pedient abortive. But then, what did he do? 
The moment that he perceiv'd his maſter's rage was 
cool'd, and that he did not lay about him fo luſti- 
I. be threw himſelf along the ground; taking it 
for granted that our knight, ſpying. him in this 
plight, would re that . nen ome 
deadly blow. 2 oo 
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And now Pharſamond turn'd his ſquire, to ex - 
mine in what part he might be wounded 5 when our 
knight was greatly ſur priz d not to fee the leaſt ſigns 
of blood, which was the only circumſtance wanting 
in the adventure; for it muſt be confeſs d, that a 
bloodleſs combat, tho ever fo dangerous, cannot 


be conſidered as heroic. . Pharſamond, was, at this 


|  inftant very ſorry that Clito, (ſince he was dead, 
huaad not been ſo glorious as that one drop, (atlealt} _ 
of blood ſhould flow from him. — Alas! | 
© ({aid our dolorous knight) my ſquire has loſt his 
life, in my cauſe, without enobling his death, by 
© ſhedding blood. But no matter; we are to ac- 
5s cuſe fate for it, and not his courage: and ſince 
_ © neceſlityforc'd, even aan oyſelf with 
2 moſt inglorious weapon; be ſur- 
<* priz'd, that "Clito's death. ſhould | "A as. BY diſ 
© honourable, than the defence the. great Pharſa- 
mond made?” _ 
Alfter theſe mournful accents, or rather this dirges 
which Clito found ſo very comical, that it had likg 
to have call'd him from the dead; our knight was 
ſome time in doubt, whether it would be proper te 
leave Clito where he found him; or lift him, as 
well as he cquld, on one of the horſes. But > 
tender affection he bore his {quire, prevail'd over 
the fear of what the vulgar might ſay, upon ſeeing a 
knight laying a dead body croſs his horſe. To 
this was an act 1 below the gravity and 
dignity of perſons of his character; he yet thought 
there were occaſions, when a haray i in condeſcend- 
ing, diſcaver'd more virtue than meanneſs. Having 
made theſe reflexions, he drew forward one of the 
horſes, and began to lift up Clito by the feet; but 
(alas J) as the ſpit, which he ſtill graſp'd, and did | 
not care to let go for fear of accidents, would 
wow! him the free uſe of his hands, Clito's — 
doune'd 
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boune'd hard againſt the ground. And now the 
violence of the blow recalling the pretended dead 
man to life, Clito roar'd out as loud as he could 
bawl. Immediately Pharſamond ſtruck with hor- 
ror, let him fall as though he had been a mill-ftone, 
This ſecond forc'd our hapleſs ſquire to roar 
out again ; but, to ſay rhe truth, he richly de- 
ferv'd all theſe knocks. In the mean time our 
Enight, whoſe hair ftood an end through horror 
(in caſe; however, his head was not ſhav'd, or that 
he did not then wear a perruque ;) our knight, (I 
fay,) found all his fear vaniſh, at this ſecond cry 
ſet up by his ſquire._—— © My dear, dear Clito, 
f ſays he,) what moſt nee wicked blow 
© could reduce thee to fo lamentable a condition ?” 


U —=—© Ah! good Sir, a clinch'd fiſt, thruſt into 


© this neck of mine, ieafloned fo barbarous a dif- 
£ aſter,” (replied Clito, exaſperated to find all his 

expedients defeated 3 and that he ſhould, at laſt, 
be forc'd to leave an excellent table, and the young 
confidant, )- © But come, rouze, Clito, (faid 
s Pharſamond ;) let us leave this manſion, and 
© mount as well as we can on horſeback'———— 


Indeed and indeed,” (faid the ſquire,) whoſe heart 


was full, as the ſquabble they had had, made it ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary for them to ſhift their quarters; 
c it muſt be confeſs d, that you have treated the 
good lady of this houſe very ill. No more 
© of your remonſtrances, (replied Pharſamond,) 1 
s have done but my duty.” 

Saying theſe vrords, he gaz d round, when bran- 
diſhing de the «; pit, whoſe diſgraceful form he 
| had forgot by this time, he himſelf went and open d 

the court-yard gate. Clorinna, at this fatal creak- 
ing of the hinges, put forth her en voice, which | 


* . 
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Pharſamond now found his heart mov'd, but 
not with an emotion of love. He only felt a gene- 
rous compaſſion, for the ſorrows. he had brought, 
involuntarily, on this ill fated lady. Do you 
« hear, fir, (ſays Clito, the tears almoſt ſtarting 
from his eyes,) that poor lady ! O how greatly do 
I pity her! ſee her waiting woman, fallen down 
© by her in a ſwoon ; otherwiſe ſhe would have _ 
© cried louder. Pox on the ſevere laws, .enjoyn'd 
© by lovers of former ages! How would they have 
been puzzled in fo deplorable a cafe * —Pharſa- 
mond was already mounted on his horfe, which he 
held by the mane. - But now Clito ſeeing, too 
Plainly, that all his hopes were defeated ; cried; 
Come, ſir, let us een go, ſince you are. reſolved 
upon it; but in all probability, the firſt hill we 
get upon, we ſhall roll down it like two barrels,” 
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grofs'd, by this laſt adventure, that he did 
not once think about leaving the ſpit, which 


he ſtill carried in his hand. The cook (who ſup- 
poſed, that our chevalier, as ſoon as he ſhou'd be 
got on horſeback, wou'd leave it at the door,) was 


come, the moment he heard him ride away, to 


take it in; but gazing on Pharſamond, who by this 
time was got at a conſiderable diſtance, he percciv'd 


that he ſtill graſp'd it. Oons ! (cries he to 
© the reſt of the ſervants,) not a mouthful of roaſt- 


| © meat ſhall we eat to day. See how that madman 
© there carries off my ſpit ! He holds it as fiercely, 


© on his ſaddle-bow, as though he were going to 


© run in the ring. He'll certainly be taken for 


c ſome miſerable maſker, attended by his ſervant.” 
Clito, like to thoſe who can ſcarce tear them- 


ſelves from what they love; and who endeavour, 


even in their flight, to enjoy ſtill a little longer the 


object they doat upon; could not forbear looking 


intervals, towards this dearly- beloved houſe; 


when he ſpied all the domeſticks, with the young 


confidant among the reſt. The cook obſerving 


Clito turn about, made figns with his hand, for 


him to delire his maſter to return the ſpit. The 
ſquire, 
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ſquire, imagining that the ſervants; called them 5 — 
Me were quartered (ſays he to Fehmarn. with 
the beſt people in the world; you v Very. | 
© knocking them all down, and yet they beckon y 
© to go back. I ſhall never forget that charm- 
ing pretty houſe, rough I were to liye — ; 
s of Mathuſelah.* “ 

Whilſt he was talking in this manner, Pharſa- 
mond's horſe, which was young and m 
took fright at ſeeing a heap of very white ſtones, 
Ihe creature began to fly up and down ; when 

Pbharſamond now run away with, did not. dare to 
jump from his ſteed, for fear of hurting himſelf. 
All he could do was to remove, by brandiſhing his 
ſpit, the boughs which impeded his career. Clito's 
horſe ſeemed, on this occaſion, to be the ſame, 

with regard to that of Pharſamond, as the ſquixe 


was With reſpect to the knight; for the inſtant the 


chevalier's courſer began to oallop:; is Hh aſtoniſh' d 
| Clito, who N the reaſon why his mages 
rode ſo ſwiftly, found his horſe run . 
and follow, Gu ſpeed, "the gagid-caurſs of: the cher 
valier's winged ſteed. 
lito, reſlecting that his neck Was in dagger, 
ſince his nag was running away with. him, cried a8 
loud as he cou'd bawl, to the knight to ſtop his 


horſe ; he not knowin g that Pharſamond was under | 


the ſame difficult with himſelf, Our cheyalier, 
on the other hand, endeavour'd, but in vain, to 
make Clito underſtand, that he was not maſter of 
his courſer ; the wind and the noiſe made by their 
horſes feet, preventing their riders from hearing one 
another. But now a pretty large houſe, ſtanding 
in a bottom, the court- yard door whereof happen d 
10 be open, put an end to the confuſion our ramb- 
lers were in; and at the ſame time to the mad ca- 
reer of — which ſtopp d 2 ſudden in 2 
this 2 eee, 
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The attitude in which 
ft holding the ſpit,) was very ridiculous. ' And 
now acountry fellow came forth, who ſetting up 


a a laugh, aſk'd the knight whether he was come to 


4 n their turkies ? 


Clito hearing theſe words, fell a lenſing: upon 


his obſerving the ſpit, which till then had been un- 
perceiv'd by him. This caus'd the ruſtic to burſt 
into ahorſe-laugh. However it had no other effect 


than to ſwell the knight's pride, and make him wield 


his mock lance with ſtill greater gravity. "A wo- 
man belonging to the fame houſe, hearing the two 
laughers, ran out; when, the inſtant ſhe caſt her 


eyes on Pharſamond and the ſpit, ſhe join'd'in con- 


cert with the ruſtic and Clito. She © burſts, ſhe 
weeps; and, every time ſhe looks at the Enight, 
breaks into a loud laugh. The mirth of the 
| country woman, drew two little boys from an ox 


ſtall; as likewife an old man, who was dragging | 


thence a cow, in order to drive it to paſture. I hey 


now gaze on our knight, thus completely equipp'd_ 


for a tournament; when the little W 3 

bhooting and la , till they al plit t 
fides. And as 2 che 1d man, he ſeemed to excel 

himſelf; be ſurveying Pharſamond from top to toe, 

and ſhaking his chin all the time. 

hut no all theſe waggs imagine, by Pharſamond' 

ation, that he is going to be downright angry 
his ſquire, the reaſon,” why thoſe clowns, a 


PENCE. Don't you fee the cauſe of it ? (r 


© Clito;) only look at the lance which arms ſo 


©-manfully your hand; a lance died red; but with 
© what? why with chickens blood, or that of 
© ſome other equally noble creature. Now pray, 


_ © who cou'd forbear tittering at fuch a ſpectacle? 


Our chevalier hearing theſe words, reco- 


ver'd himſelf; when the fight of an | 


arfamond appear'd, wo 


5 well as he himſelf, were ſo verry merry at his ex· | 
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bluſh can and made him laugh at the ſame; time, 
but with a ſort of gravity. ©, Here take it, 


(days he,) Clito; *twas abſence. of mind made me 


hold this weapon ſo long. I take it ! (replied 


c the ſquire,) what wou'd you have me do with 


it? e'en throw it on the ground, for we have 


Lou' re right, (cried 
Pharſamond,) who thereupon flung it from him. 


Where are we? (continues he;) Aſk whoſe 
_ © houſe this is. Our ſquire then alighted, and 


going up to the clown:— < Who does this houſe 


| belong to? (ſays be 5) It belongs, (replied 


the peaſant, who cou'd go no farther.) . Pharſamonds 


lance had made, at > fight, Fu an impreſſion 


upon him, as excited his whole attention. But on 


the ruſtick's perceiving the ſad plight their : horſes 
were in; whenever he attempted to cry, it be. 


longs. — (in anſwer to Clito's queſtion,) an incli- 


nation to laugh, cut his anſwer in two; and did ſo 
every time he endeavour'd to ſay, it belongs = 
Oh] oh! ſays Clito, (ſtaring at him 3) I ſuppoſe 
my hat's put on the wrong way z) and tis this: 
muſt make you laugh ſo. very immoderately,'——— 


At theſe ben the clown, who ſtrove, but all in 
vain, to reply, ſhow'd (by pointing, with his finger,) 


what it was that made him ſo vaſtly jocoſe. Clito 
underſtood his meaning that inſtant, upon which 


be turn'd his head to look at Pharſamond's horſes: 


when finding this ſpectacle altogether as whimſical 
as the other, he roar d as loud as the clown, and: 
this he did, till Pharſamond advancing, gave them 
to underſtand, . that he was quite tir d with their 


| nonſenſe ; and twas no wonder, indeed, that he 


ſhould have loſt all patience by this time. Such 


incidents were of too burleſquue a kind for our 


chevalier; his adventures oP not ſucceed one ano- 


r en with one that. 
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pleas' d him, twas attended with a thouſand trifling | 
ittle circumſtances, which no ways ſuited the dig- 
nity of his profeſſion. He reflected, that not a ſingle 
requiſite was wanting, for him to be in a plenary 
ſituation; I mean, ſuch an one as perfectly reſembled 
that of the famous knights of romance. His mi- 
ſtreſs lov'd him; ſhe was beautiful; and illuſtrious 
in her deſcent, as he verily believ d. She was in 

captivity; (the firſt article,) which might give birth 
to a thouſand ſituations. He was ſearching for her, 
la ſecond article,) whence the moſt tender difquic- 
tudes, and the deepeſt forrows: might ariſe. What 
was wanting, for him, to advance through every 
Rage of glory? And yet, he was forc'd to combat 
with cooks ! how ſtrong a contraſt was there, be- 
tween this adventure, and between the tender paſſion I 

which a Belle, diſguis d under a male habit, had 
diſcover'd for him at firſt ſight ! then, he had been 

forc'd to defend himfelf with a moſt infamous 
weapon, a ſpit! he had rode three miles, without 

a bridle, and with the reſt of his tackle in miſerable 

order. Theſe ſeveral things ſhock'd his pride; he 

not remembering to have ever read any particulars, 

in the lives of his illuſtrious models, which form'd 

ſo monſtrous an aſſemblage; the moſt minute ac- 
cidents they met with, being ever ſuitable to the 
dignity of their character. Pharſamond ſought for 
the reaſon, why his adventures Jhould eternally be 
chequer d with groteſque incidents; however, as, 
after ſtrictly examining his own conduct, he did 
not diſcover any circumſtance, in himſelf, which 
might occaſion theſe proveling incidents; he thenee 
thought ir but natural to ſuppoſe, that the mot 
illuſtrious lovers had been no leſs expos'd, than 
himſelf, to ſuch Might accidents ; that "theſe were 
almoſt-inſeparable from their way of life; and that 
the only reaſon. why they are not mention'd.in their 
leſpective hiſtories, was, that the authors of them, 


Bag 


in relating the lives and amours of theſe famous 
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men, had imagin d it incumbent on them to treat 


of ſuch particulars only, as belong to the great and 
the marvellous. In a word, that mankind were ne 


longer accuſtom'd to ſee lovers of their fort; and 
that he ought not to wonder, that as men were les 
accuſtom'd, than formerly, to the reſpect due to 
them; they thence ſhould give occaſion, (by the 


aſtoniſhment they diſcovered at beholding knights 


errant,) to the ſeveral comic incidents with which 


Pharſamond, (will ſome critic ſay,) is finely 


ftuated indeed, to have an opportunity of making 


ſuch ' deep reflextons,—— There 18 no doubt, 
but that a hero of his character, ponders on all 


things, and in all places. By the way, the reflexi- 


ons I put into our knight's mouth, were much ſooner 
form'd in his brain, than they ſeem to be when de- 
ſcribed on paper; for Pharſamond weigh'd, argu'd, 
and judg'd, in the twinkling of an eye, the many 
things L could not expreſs, without employing a 
muldtude of , OR 
During this interval, Clito and the clown, who 

had been half dead with laughing, at laft recovered - 
their phlegm; when the peaſant, to atone in the moſt 
generous manner poſſible, for his ridiculing Pharſa- 


mond, ſpoke thus to him:>—— Alight, good 


* Sirz the roads which lead from this place are 


+ bad; your horſes wou'd play you an ugly trick 3 
* you might fall with them, and ſo break your 


© necks, - Stop here ſome hours, and we will en- 


. © deavour to mend your tackle. In the mean 
© time, pray come into a room, and take a glaſs 
© of wine. The'people of the houſe are very civil 


At this invitation our knight, whoſe gloomy 
5 imprinted a ſavage air on his countenance, 


Lnil'd at the uſtick s civility; and I don't doubt 
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but that Pharſamond conſider'd this clown as a 
man of conſequence. He therefore accepted, with 
the utmoſt gravity, of the invitation, but fill 
continued on horſeback. Clito, ever ſince the 
word wine had been mentioned, thought each 
moment an hour, whilſt he was bound to his ſad- 
dle. But my good Sir (ſays he,) do you 
your horſe's ſaddle for an eaſy chair? 

© alight then quickly, fince you are defir'd to do 
ſo.— I waited, (replied Pharſamond, ) for your 
coming to help me down; every thing ſkull 2 
© be done regularly; and you ought never to omit 
duties of this fort.”—— Odzooks! (replicd 

© the ſquire,) I did not once think about it. I 
« « humbly alk your pardon ; and could. not imagine 


| © that. you wou'd have-dreamt of ceremonies, ata 


© time when both of us ate ſo wretchedly equipp'd. 
BgBut no matter. Come; jump. —Qons ! (ſaid 
© Clito, the inſtant his maſter was got down ;) 
and ſo you would have fat all night on horſekack, 
had I not been here to help you.'—— f this 
© had been the caſe, (replied the chevalier,) I ! 
© wou'd have done without you 5 but I muſt be- 
* ſeech you to have a better memory next time; 
and not be thus wanting in your reverence to 
me. The clown then gave their horſes to 2 
little boy, ordering him to lead them into a fable; 
after which he himſelf. conducted our ramblers in- 
to a ſort of hall or parlour, where N us'd 
to dine. 

This peaſant. manag 'd a large farm, belonging to 
the lady who own'd the houſe, and was not yet 
ſtirring. I wou'd ſhow you, (ſays he,) all. our 


rooms, (which are handſome enough) were not 
'* our lady, and her daughter, in bed. But in the 


mean time, I'll go and fetch you ſome breakfaſt.” 
—— Good! (ſays Clito;) I hed much rather 
* ſee vittuals, ads ES 
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„ Ab that inſtant for ſome refreſh« 


ments. Pharſamond had ſeated himſelf, and was 


wrapt in meditation. Every thing, (cries he,) 

© oppoſes my felicity] Fate ſeems to conſpire a= 
gainſt me, and to poſtpone the joy I cogent 

© in ſeeing again my „ 

© ſtancy will triumph over the ob 


vrhich I am attack d by my ſtars. “ 723 ky 


* ſtancy, (ſays Clito, interrupting him,) is of a 
quite different complexion from my appetite; for 


this, when perſecuted by hunger, is always weak> 


eſt. . You take ſtrange liberties! (replied Phar- 
© ſamond, riſing in a rage ;) you bebave very inde- 


7 let me tell you. Still you know how 


« you ought to act; and if I don't diſtinguiſh my- 


© ſelf from the herd of mortals, I do this merely to 


* ſee what. lengths you wou'd preſume to go in 
* your impertinence. But Pray no- 6: — 


J with it, or leave me. 


The ruſtic came in, juſt as Phar mond was 
ending his ſharp reprimand. The former brought, 


in one hand, a huge bottle of wine; and in the o- 


ther 2 loaf and — Clito in raptures at 25 
ſight, cried (taking off his hat;)— I 

© will be no offence, (good-fir,) ſhould I, —_— 
hungry, be ſo bold as to eat and drink before 


| © you „ chevalier made no reply to this 


1 Clito, interpreting this filence in his 
favour, immediately pour d forth a bumper; drink- 
ing ( firſt) to the health of the 9 who an- 
ſwered; Much good may it do you, and 
then to the knight. — Come, fir, (ſays Clito,) 
preſenting his maſter with a bumper which he had 
pour d out for him; © Let us ring our glaſſes; this 


L reconciles the ſtomach, as well as enemies. You 


© ſhall ſee. how ready I'll be, from this time for- 

: ward, to attend upon you at a whiſtle; and I will 

© not 9 even a bair's bead, in bh du- 
Vor. I. K Coe 


4 
© Do you come, (adds he,) from a e where 
© the farmers are lords? Indeed don't I ( 

6 


* 


* farmer, ) when eaten. 
As Pharſamond continued penſive all the time: 


© your butter good ? —-Indeed is it, (replied the 


— Nay, nay, (cries the peaſant,) dear, ſweet fir, 


© don't be vex d: I have got ſome old accoutre- 
ments; and will exchange them for your's, pro- 
© vided you'll give me a {mall matter to boot.'— 


My lord,” (replicd our knight very haſtily ; and | 
without conſidering whether the man on whom he 


beſtow'd that title, was really ſo or not ;) as my 
< gricfs will not permit me to converſe with wy 
a little 


.© perſon; I muſt beg you to let me muſe 
with myſelf. ”———* That you may (replied the 
„ farmer, taking off his hat;) and this will be an 
© infallible way for you not to quarrel with any 


+ one.” Then turning about towards Clito j—— 


replied 
« Clito ;) but the affair is, my maſter miſtook you 
© for another perſon.'—* For another perſon |! (ſaid 
< the peafant;) Do you know my good friend, that 
© I was within an ace, of being ſon-in-law to the 


© nephew of our pariſh prieſt; I mean, he who 


< was to have been fo, and who would have forc'd 


© me to marry his niece; but (body o'me!) I had 
© fix'd my love on limping Peg ; and fo preferr'd 

© her to all the riches and honour her kindred 
would have heap'd upon me.“ Odfſbodlikins! 


ace of be- 


'Y (cries Clito,) you then were within an 


oy + 
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© peaſant ;) and be affured, that I have refus'd — 


ty. Drink, drink, (cries Pharſamond ;) did 
you ever hear of knights ringing the glaſſes with 
© their ſquires ?*-----© I don't care for that, (my 
- © dear' fir, replied Clito, taking off both bumpers, _ 
© and belching;) humility makes men great. But 
Cs you may be AS proud as you pleaſe, | ſhan't re- 
& gard it But come, ( my kind landlord, 1 


— 
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« fers ſtill much more advantageous. I once was 
a handſome fellow; as you may ſee ;* (continu- 
ed he, ſetting his arms a kimbo, and ftrutting his 
legs.) I dwelt between four villages ; and all the 
girls living in them, made ſtrong court to, and 
were mad to have me for their huſband; but, 
faith and troth, I could not marry all the four 
« villages at once. That you cou'dn't, {cried 
« Clito ;) for where would you have found a houſe 
< large enough to hold all your family? How did 


© you do then? How I did? (replied th 


« peaſant ;) odsfleſh ! I have been ſo many years a 
« widower, that I have forgot how I did; but 
thank God for all things. Had you eſpous d 
« (faid Clito,) all the villages which made court to 
you, you mult have been marrying your whole 
life time, and your wives would have buried 
©. you ,'—* True, (replied the farmer, ) but I have 
brought things to ſuch a paſs, that I have got 
four children; and I fancy that a fever will ſoon 
carry off two of them.“ God reſt their ſouls? 

« (faid Clito.)—* What can't be cur'd, muſt be 
© endur'd, (replied the farmer,) I then ſhall have 
only two living; and, ſhould they go after the 
© reſt, why then I ſhall have no children at all: 
but we muſt thank God for all things. — In this 
« caſe, (ſaid Clito,) yourſelf only will be alive 
and you (very poflibly,) may go after the reſt 
but we muſt thank God for all things. 
© That's a different matter, (replied. the peaſant,) I 
am neceſſary to the world. Was it not for my 
6 care and labour, theſe lands round about our 
© houſe, would not bring in a quarter of the mo- 
ney they now do; you ſee that it is quite other= 
< wiſe with regard to my children. But let us take 
© a freſh ſup. Here's to you honeſt lad. Done, 
* (fays Clito,) pledging him 
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- By this time the bottle 
5 Gmond ſtarted up on a ſudden.——*< Farewel, my 
© lord, Cara hey buried in contemplation ;) Lok | 
by, oa tly oblig'd to you for all your civilities. 
ou only laugh at a poor man, (ſaid the far- 
mer,) however, if you want another glaſs of 
© wine, there is not a drop left.*-----< I have no 
© occafion for any, faid Pharſamond, venting a 
deep ſigh.-----< Odsfleſh! {cried the farmer, ) be- 
fore we part, I muſt treat you with a curioſity 
© we have in our houſe. You will be as glad to 
* ſee it, as I ſhall be to ſhow it you. What I 
mean, is a room fill'd with fine pictures. Folks 
© ſay, that they are worth as much as the gold of 
c guineas. Come along with me. Pharſamond 
followed the peaſant; who open'd the door of a 
room or little gallery, cover'd with pictures. 
Our knight admired many of theſe, which were 
_ originals by the beſt maſters.----How the duce, 
(will ſome critic ſay,) was it poſſible for Pharſa- 
mond, born and bred in the country, and whoſe 
| beſt companions were a ſet of half poliſh'd country 
gentlemen, to be a judge of painting? content 
yourſelf with ſuppoſing him an adept in love, and 
ſtop there.-----Hold, (good critic ;) ſhall I not be 
- — to hazard ſome things ; and muſt you be 
for ever rectifying the flips and ov that oc- 
cur in my book ? but I will take it for granted, 
that Pharſamond might have done wrong, in ad- 
miring, and preferring ſome pictures in the gallery. 
But then he admired. . I ſaid fo, and let that ſtand. 
I ſhould be obliged to change many particulars, was 
Ito accommedate myſelf to your taſte in nay 
"hong; Let us proceed. 
_ + Pharſamond therefore admired many; nd on „ 
were running over them all, he ras vaſtly. 


| ſurpriz'd to meet with the portrait in miniature, of 
- princeſs Cedaliſa. I know not by what —_ 


* 


was emptied, when Phar- 
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that of Fatima, her confidant, was found: alfo, 
hanging by that of her miſtreſs; and there is no 
doubt but that this picture of her's, was an elo. 
quent reproach for the inconſtancy of her faithleſs 


ſquire, whoſe heart was like a weather - cox. 
The moment Pharſamond caſt his eyes on Ceda- 
liſa's portrait: Heavens! (cries he,) what do 
I behod; permit me, (faid he to the farmer, ) to 
© touch it, to embrace it.*-----Saying theſe words, 


be leapt on a ſtool, and took down the pidture. 


Clito, who was wondring why his maſter was 
in ſuch extaſy, was himſelf all rapture, when he 
found that this portrait reſembled Cedalifa,— 
5 By my life (iays he,) here ſhe is, exactly as 
© when ſhe came into the world. But I never 

* thought her handſome enough to haue her picture 
* drawn. Ho bleſt are you, to have a miſtreſs 
* in painting by my troth, you now are as great 
as the greateſt of our -Errant.” . 

When Clito had done , Pharſamond 
cried :-----* Are theſe then the cs a 
* my deareſt princeſs,” is it you who appear L 
me? Gods! how will this adventure end? 

He then imprinted ten thouſand kiſſes on 8 
ture. run ay (fays he,) the maſter-piece of 
nature, for ſurely nature never gave birth to ann 
© thing more inchantingly beautiful] adorcable fir 
« dalifa ! I here repeat the vows I. fo often 
of loving you eternally. What greater i 
© could I meet with, than to touch you ? _ 
| © dear caeature, you gave me your heart; and 
© words could never - expreſs how precious it is in 
© my eyes. How wonderfully you talk ! 
(cried Clito,) who now was melted. by : the noble 
expreſſions our knight employed, on occaſion of an 
adventure, that reviv'd, in- 4 the * 
 confus ur's ens be tad of hervie love | 5 
8 2 


* 4 2 
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During this the farmer, who had liſten'd to Phar- 
5 CE s addreſs to the picture, was ſurpriz d at 
the knight's words, when * fancied he heard him 
declare, that the picture had given him it's heart,-- 
* This muſt be very extraordinary, (ſays he to 
© Pharſamond ;) how could this picture make you 
* ſo valuable a preſent ?” —Says Clito to Pharſa- 
mond ;- The farmer imagines that this pic- 
2 ture ſtretch d forth it's arms; and gave you it's 
© heart, juſt as we offer an Orange. *----- Says the 
* ſquire to the peaſant My maſter, (honeſt 
friend, ſpeaks of the lady who is like this pic- 
ture. Odds me! (cries the farmer ;) has he 
yonder, (I mean the living fleſh and bones of the 
$ ?. perſon who hangs there. in colours ; has ſhe, (ſay 
you, ) given her heart to thy maſter ?*---* Indeed 
£ < has ſhe,” (replicd Clito. )---< Oddsfiſh, if this be 
by Ow caſe,. ( the ruſtic) T have got a ſecret will 
: 33 you to the ſpeech of her anon; and you 
* ſee her . upon her legs, like a Crane.” 
-=--Pharſamond gave no attention to the farmer's 


words. ----< You don't believe me, (continued the 


1 peaſant,) and yet I promiſe that you'll hear her 
talk and reaſon like an organ. Clito after laugh- 
ang at the peaſant's compariſon, turn'd acciden- 

ally his eyes towards the place where hung the 
Portrait in miniature. "Dons! {cried he, ſtruck _ 
With joy, which. was excited by the novelty of the 
adventure more than by love :) See there my 
Sir! alſo, who ſmiling, a me how I do.“ Your 
7 girl !' (ſays the farmer.) Yes, my miſtreſs, 
c [replied Clito.] Fetch me a ſtool, quick, quick.” 
-----Saying which, he took one, jump'd upon ity 
and pull'd down Fatima's picture. 

Nothing could be more groteſque than Clito's 
Sgure on this occaſion, He knew not how to 
in, in order to expreſs his rapturous delight.--- _ 


+ Pleaſe to ſtep back a litde, Sir, r Rake his 
2 er 


* : 
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4. Maſter;) I did not interrupt you, vhilſt you 
were talking to your miſtreſs; I therefore muſt 


beſeech you not to diſturb me, now I'm going 


to chat with mine. However, before I ſay 
* word to her, I ought firſt to teſtify my joy 45 


careſſes. He did ſo, applying his mouth to 


the picture; when he ſmack d ſo affectionatehy, 


and fo loud, that his kiſſes echoed quite through 


the gallery. 
< You kiſs ſo very loud, (fays the farmer, ) 


6 that her check will be flat as a ſheet of paper; 


and your loud ſmacking might awake one of 
© the ſeven lleepers,'------ | © Be eaſy, (cried Cli- 


to, ) for heaven's fake” and do rok diſturb my 


« happineſs, Dear, dear Fatima, (adds he,) tis 
now that I know all your value; and I ſhould 


ſooner have thought to ſee myſelf Archbiſhop of 
* Canterbury, than to find you painted. But I 
* ſwear you ſhall be no loſer by it; for firſt and 
foremoſt, (lovely! Fatima !) this is for ever and 
for aye. I'II go in fearch of you, winter and 
© ſummer, to the world's end ; though” it were to 
rain ſwords, and I ſhould be dirty as A duck- 
4 hound. Nothing ſhall check my progreſs, in 


« queſt of a girl worthy of having her picture 


dran. I will not, (like my maffer,) ſwear to 
© love you eternally; our pariſh: prieft ſaying, from 
7 the pulpit, ſwear not at all. Satan, (you know, 7 


6 1s very wicked: and, were we to meet with a- 


nother houſe, charming as that of Clorinna's, 
4 my oath wou'd ſnap like glaſs. But I now love 


© you ſo. Nears that this ought to ſerve me for 
* thrice, in caſe I ſhould happen to forget you 


© juſt ſo many times.” 


Whilſt Clito was thus expatiating on the  conti- 


nuance of his paſſion, Pharſamond, whofe only 
Juxury was to feaſt on Cedalifa's picture, lays it 
on * breaſt; and ſurveys it with his eyes, which 
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| were ſprightly or tender, 3 the impulſes 
of his foul were either ſtrong or melting. All 


this time, the farmer gaz d alternately, on our two 
ramblers, wüh dumb aftoniſhment, mix d with a 


- Feſtrain'd deſire to laugh. But now Clito direts 


his eyes to the chevalier. The reſemblance in 
their adventures rais'd his courage; and made him 
_ conclude, that it was neceſſary for him to uſe the 
tame ceremonies as his maſte. 5 

Obſerving that Pharſamond hury'd, at interyals, | 


| his eyes fkywards, and then threw them on the 


ground; Clito in imitation of him, (but not a little 


3 aukwardly, ) ſtretches forth his neck, to look towards 


the clouds, and toſſes about his bead in a frantic 
manner. Twas extaſy to him, to meet with an 


| opportunity of. exerciſing his talents like his maſter. 


But now he is ending his geſtures and writhings. 
. His ſoliloquy to his miſtreſs's picture, had exhauſted 
- a great part. of his inclinations to love; and he 
waited, with ſome impatience, till his maſter 


_ * ſhould have ended his dumb converſation with Ce- 
-dalifa's picture. The farmer, who, by this time, 


Was tir d with their grimaces, cried to Clito: -- 
Why don't you ſpeak ? What mean all your 


.* bowings and ſcrapings to thoſe pictures? Odds- 


- Lech ? a am not I, who talk to you, and make 
© anſwers, worth a thoufand pictures, that never 
once open d their lips? Theſe words, being 


ke with ſome yehemence, awak'd Phaefhmond ; 3 


when he vented ſuch a ſigh, as ſeem'd to exhauſt 


is whole ſtock of tenderneſs. 
- py, (fays he, lying his hand on the farmer's 


How hap- 


4 ſhoulder,) are you, in poſſeſſing ſo invaluable a 


* treaſure i A mighty happinefs indeed] 
4replied the peaſant;) when Clito going up to 


him, and holding Fatima's picture in his hand 


* How dd, * "My nnn 


PHARSAMOND. tor 


ing an opportunity of gaz ing, whenever you 
2 will, on this exquiſite work.” © A migh- 

ty cauſe for ed (replied the peaſant ;) and 

© when I ſhall have ſtar d my eyes out, in beholding 
© thoſe two bedawb'd faces, what ſhall I be the 

© better for it? But gentlemen; to come to the 
b point.“ -< My Jord. (7995 Pharſamond, in- 
terrupting him, )- <O! O! (fays the ruſtic) 
rather call me countryman, or farmer; for thus 
"JF n Kane's oF perſons not acquainted with 
me. 

Pharſamond made no reply to this ftart, though 
very ungrateful to his ears; it being quite repug- 
nant to his exalted ideas. Could you 1 74 
us, (ſaid he,) thoſe two e ese, 
freplied the peaſant) provided you wou'd: lay 
nothing. They are not mine; and ſhould | 
© be miſſed, after I had let you take them, *twould 

+ preſently be ſaid that I had ſtolen them, and 

ou know what would then be the conſequence. 
> Ber tell me; how would you do?—--- That's 
no hard matter to ſay ? (replies Clito;) we need 
but Mlide the pictures in our pockets, and the 
© buſineſs is Pye, -—--- © Fair and foftly, (replied: 
the peaſant,) Oons I you drive Jehu like. You 
s muſt have come into the world without ceremo- 
ny, ſince you yourſelf uſe fo little with it. Theſe 
pictures coſt me three guineas a piece.*---* The 
* are not your s, by your own confeſſion, ſaid Ch 
5 to.'—— They were not mine, (cried the ruftic,} 
* a little while ago but I call them my own, 
„now I offer to fell them you. But, to to go on 
with our bargain; I tell you I won't diſpoſe of 
© them for a farthing leſs than three guineas a 

© piece.'-—--- © What trumpery is here! (fays Ch- 


|  * to;) three guineas each] (adds he, throwing the 


e end Bim. )—— Three nnn 1 
8 * 
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* the originals perhaps, may be worth fo much, 

tho I almoſt queſtion it.*--—-- don't ſpeak of 

the original, (aid the farmer: pray look in my 
face; do I look like a man who deals in the goods 
* you hint at? Jet the original alone. "Tis of an 


age to diſpoſe of itſelf.” 


© Whilſt our three originals were engag'd in this 
conteſt, two women; one of whom was ſupported 
by the other, enter'd the gallery. Pharſamond and 
Clito, when thefe females came in, had their backs 


towards them; when both the knight and his ſquire, 


M the wand of feet, Ly about. But 
Gods f how inchanted was our amorous knight, 


hen he perceiv'd that one of thefe women was 


Cedaliſa! They prefently knew one another; and. 
darted mutually, the piercing glances, which our 
romance-writers lend ſo liberally to all illuſtrious 


| lovers who meet unexpectedly. In a moment, a 


deadly paleneſs overfpread her cheeks. I paſs over 


the heart beatings, ſince it wou'd be imp-flibk 


to count them; I being perſuaded, that the love 
with which they burat for each other; and the de- 


light they felt, in meeting in a manner ſo ſuitable. 


to the impreſſion wrought on their hearts, made 


*theſe ſuſceptible, at that moment, of ſuch raptures 
as can be felt only by perſons reſembling them. 
For hearts inffam'd with a frenzy, like that af 
our renown'd pair, in what manner ſoever the in- 
Aications of their paſſion may appear; this muſt 
increaſe in proportion to the marvellbus of the ad- 


venture; and owe it's riſe more to this marvellous, 


than to the true reaſon which inſpires perſons, re- 
'Eiprocally, with love. 


Diſpatch quickly, (cries a eritic ;) you left our 


 Tovers languifhing, and pale as ghoſts, and for what? 
. Why truly to tire us with a diſſertation on the cauſe 
of their impulſes, and the number of them. But. 


& this any " to the purpoſe ? bt us therefore: 
| Know: 


# 
— 
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5 
* 


Kaow what became of our heroic couple. 


The critic is in the right. My perſonages a are ini 
ſo lamentable a ſtate, that it were cruel to deſert 


them at this juncture. But their paleneſs was not 
all. On one hand we behold Cedalifa, ſinking in- 
to the arms of Fatima; when her reclin'd head, 
and her mouth half open, may be conſider' d as 2 
fwoon, or rather the moſt paſſionate feebleneſs; 
Pharſamond, on the other hand; wou'd fam ap- 
proach, but has not the power to do it, ſo greatly 
weaken'd is he by love. The attitude in which he 
| ſpies Cedaliſa, is a ſhaft ſhot directly into his heart, 
which moves, ſoftens, and melts: him down to 
ſuch a degree, that he is ready to fall into the arms 
of Clito, who, on this occaſion, performs his 
duty, of ſquire, with as much grace as any of 
his predeceſſors. Pharſamond and Cedaliſa, now 
expreſs their reciprocal paſſion by eyes half open; 
the dying glances from which are the nobleſt pa- 
negyric on their conſtancy. I know not exactly, 
Whether their feebleneſs laſted, naturally, the length 
they continued it to. Tis probable our couple 
found ſo many charms therein, as prompted them 
to ſpin it out as far as they cou'd. I therefore ſhall: 
now leave them to all the extaſy to which ſuch 
an adventure muſt neceffarily raiſe them; and 
digreſs to Clito, who ſupports his maſter, tho* he 
himſelf is ſo enfrebled, that he can ſcarce ſtand 
on his legs. Fatima, on whom her lady lean d; 
Fatima, (I ſay,) though fir'd with a romantic 
frenzy, (but in a degree far inferior to that of 
Cedaliſa,) was in this reſpect, much more delicate 
than Clito. She fancied that, as ſhe had found 
her lover in ſo extraordinary a manner, ſhe ſhou'd 
make but half the advantage of the ſingularity of 
ſuch an adventure, were ſhe to content herſeif 


wich meerly ny od him, and Proteſting _ 
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dear he was to her. This reflexion was heightened 
by the example of her miſtreſs, whoſe feebleneſs 
delighted her fo much, that ſhe imagin'd, at their 
Hrft coming together, herſelf to be a ſharer in 
one of the farmers meetings, with which chance 
_ Jometimes bleſſes illuſtrious lovers. Fatima therefore, 
after ſhe had revoly'd theſe thoughts, perceiving 
a ſeat near her, to act the loves, but ina 
| fabaltern degree. For this purpoſe ſhe totters, and 
xeclines her head with an air of languiſhment; ſhe 
Half opens her dying eyes, whoſe glances are du- 
biouſly fix d on Pharſamond's ſquire. She ſeems. 
to draw back, and yet holds her miſtreſs in her 
arms: in fine, ſhe falls into a chair, but in fo lumpiſh 
2 manner, as denotes the moſt cruel languiſhment. 
Clito perceiving this, found a gentle emotion riſe 
in his boſom. And now the burleſque part of his 
character, yields to a confus'd remembrance of 
| _ what he had read in romances. He is melted, after 
His. manner; and is enough fo, to reflect, how 
he muſt act, in order to ſhow that he himſclf is 
inſinitely charm'd, both with his finding Fatima, 
and with hes ſenſibility. Thus perplex'd, he firſt 


ventures at a ſigh, which echoes through the gal» 


lery. He next turns his head, to ſee whether be 

may dare to fall as Fatima had done; when be 
perceives. a bench behind him; and thereupon in- 
ſtantly meditates the fall, by way of reply to that 
of his beloved, and which may equal him to bis 
maſter. He now lets his head ſink; be ſhuts and 
opens his eyes with inexpreſſible volubility. He 
attempts to reel, but ſeems drunk. Leſs accuf- 
tom d to fuch motions, as from the eſſence of a 
tender paſſion, his feet drag him backwards, quite 


do the bench; but, at his taking the laſt ſtep, 


he contriv'd matters ſo ill, that he ſtruek it with his 
foot, and kick*d it Shen Along with it came 
gur ſquire, who fell heavily on be ground, _ ; 
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his maſter in his arms: Pharſamond now bounces 


his head fo hard againſt one of the feet of the bench 
es, that lay ing aſide, at onee, all his methodicat 


feebleneſs, he ſets up a ſhrill cry; whilſt that 


our ſquire, hurt in another place, gen bis 
grief by roaring out, I am dead. 


This was a ſad extremity for Cedaliſa, who was 
not ſo weak, but that ſhe could fee her much Jov'd 


chevalier ſprawling on the floor. The condition 
ſhe is in, whether real or fictitious, expreſſes, inthe 


ſtrongeſt, and yet moſt tender light, the extaſy ſhe 
feels in meeting again with her lover. The extaly _ 
has taken away her ſtrength ; her feebleneſs is a 


half ſwoon ; and this feebleneſs wou'd ſeem a meer 
feint, ſhould ſhe riſe and aid Pharſamond. She 
prefers the pleaſure, of topping her part in this ro- 
mantic adventure, to that of ſuccouring her knight, 


who feels but too ſenſibly the blow he had given him- 
ſelf; and who reſiſts the pain it gave Rm, thro* a 


kruple for mutual weaknefs. 


But methinks the farmer is ſtill in the enllecy* * 


and that we left him there a ſpectator of all theſe 


incidents. The half faintings or ſwoonings, great» 


ly ſurpriz d him at firſt; but the fall of the bench, 
with that of the ſquire, turn; d his ſurprize into the 
ſtrongeſt fits of laughter. How ill fated are our 
two lovers! for in another age, a thouſand officious 
hands, a thouſand admirers of their heroic paſ- 
ſion, wou'd bave flown to their afliſtance 3 but 
for ſo many incidents to paſs under the eye of a 
peaſant, is like throwing pearls before ſwine. Won- 
drous effect of chance! the nobleſt adventure in 
the whole round. of nature, dt the ruſticity 
of a clown! 
| Our farmer therefore Hughs till he almoſt burſts. 
Die dances round and round our knight and his 
fquire, He ftares at them, and ſneers in their faces. 
IR however, his muſcles began to recover — 
Natur 
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natural ſtate. All parties had, by this time, been long 
enough in a ſwoon, but no one dard attempt to re- 
cover them from it. T was expected that ſome perſon 
might come for this purpoſe; or that the charitable 
farmer would aid the charm, by helping up one of 
the four. But this clown behav'd ſo, as made the 
cloſe of the adventure reſemble the beginning of 
it; I mean, that he ended it in as burleſque a man- 
ner as it began. © So-ho ! my lord, (cried 
s he to Pharſamond 5 and you his ſervant; what 
© have you planted yourſelves there, like ſo many 
| © trees, to ſhoot forth again? but Odds my life, 
© if you don't get upon your legs, I'll refreth each 
© of you with a pale of water, to make you blof- 
© ſom the ſooner.” Finding, after he had ſpoke 
thus, that none of them ſtirr'd, he went up to 
Clito, whom fate ever expos'd to ſome unhappy 
accident, and pull'd him by his hurt leg. The 
Iuckleſs ſquire's pain was much inflam'd, by this 
ſtretching of his limb, when he roar'd aloud : — 
O the devil take you! vou have broke my leg? 
c then ſat upon his backſide; and gaz'd at 
his maſter, who hardly dar'd to fetch his breath, 
for fear that the leaſt noiſe ſhould debaſe the adven- 
ture. Will you riſe, Sir, (ſays he, ſcratch» 
ing his head ; ;) we have deen ill a pretty while, 
© and may be well now, This ugly affair had like 
to have colt me my leg ; but my take care, ano- 
© ther time,. how I l; ſaying which he roſe, and 
put forth his hand to Pharſamond. And now the 
Knight turning about, and ſighing, cries :. 
Heavens] where am I 7“ Stretch'd at full 
length on the ground, (replied Clito z) © So pray 
© riſe, for you lie in a very indecent poſture. 
Saying theſe words, he took. his maſter by one of 
his arms,. and lifted him up. Pharſamond, being 
now got upon his legs, walks towards Cedaliſa, f 
e ſquire. Twas * time for him to 
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20 and recover her from ber weakneſs, ſhe begin- 


ning to be tir'd of it. Is it you, (dear crea» - 
s ture, cries he,) whom [I ſee? are — your love- 
ly hands I now touch; he, having hold of one of 
_ © them:) anſwer me, (faireft of the creation 1) 
Odds bodlikins, cries the peaſant, J if Mrs 
« Betzy does not ſpeak, tis a fign ſhe is not alive; 
for the tongues of women never lie ſtill, till they 
_ © are dead.” Hold your tongue, (fays Clito, 
© ſoftly to the clown.) Odds fleſh |? (cries 
he,) © I myſelf am not dead; and I never ſpeak 
© (mind me!) but when it is proper. Ce- 
daliſa interrupting the peaſant: My dear 
Pharſamond, (ſays ſhe, „ her eyes, and 
gazing on bim with tenderneſs;) * How 5—.— 5 
have I ſuffer'd, ſince our cruel ſeparation ! 
© Thus are all women, (ſaid the clown, ) when 
© they have loſt any thing, they are more active 
than a dog in a wheel. However, I don't pre- 
© tend to make a compariſon ; ; for I have — 
ſay, that compariſons are odious, and I know Mrs. 
© Betzy is not a ſhe-dog, But take this away, and 
& *tis al the ſame. One e y my wife, (and by the 
© way ſhe is dead, for which heaven be praisd,} 
© loft her needle as ſhe was mending By OM 2 
© ings. The jade! (God reſt her ſoul!) I was go- 
© ing to ring a fine peal in her ear, thinking, (Odds | 
s bodlikins ) that ſhe wou'd have burnt out all the 
© candles in the village, in ſearching after it?) at 
© laſt (wou' d you believe it?) ſhe found. this nee- 
£ dle without her looking for it, juſt as Mrs. Bet» - 
Zy has met with you her ſweet-heart.” > 
Whilſt the Clown was running on in this wild 
manner, Pharſamond and. Cedaliſa expreſs'd their 
joy by the ſtrongeſt tranſports. Fate, (cri- 


2 | 


© edthe chevalier,) has at laſt brought us together; 
© whence I now forget all my paſt ſufferings. 


- - 3 did not loſe 
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time. —— Ah! my princeſs, (ſays ben (foe 
- © dreamt that you wou'd one day be ſuch 5) you 
© ſce me, I fee you, and we fee one another.*—— 
Upon this, obferving that Pharſamond kneel'd bes 
fore Cedalifa, he thought it his duty to do the fame, © 
but was not ſucceſsful in his imitation.  -Pharſa- 
mond only claſp'd the knees of his fair one, who; 
| Her head fondly reclin'd, gaz d at her knight; and 
figh'd. But Clito did not allow himſelf time to 
_ eonfider how his mafter behaved on this occaſion 3 
for falling on his knees, or rather throwing him» 
ſelf on the ground, he then, inſtead of claſping Fa- 
tima'ẽ's knees, fnatch'd at the feet of bis beloved, 
who, afraid of what afterwards happen'd, wou'd 
gladly have taken them out of the way of his ll 
judg'd r 
? Bur alas ! the motion the made, i in 4 s 
back, only brought them nearer to the amorous 
Clito, who applied his lips eagerly to them. But 
was it poſſible for love to meet with amore ſhame- 
ful reward! Theſe feet, the dear object of the ſquire s 
tranſports, were ſhod with two dirty flippers, which 
beſmear'd moſt, unmercifully, his face. This un- 
lucky accident forc'd him to draw back, when his 
tranſports were moderated in an aur; the dirt 
having much the ſame effect on his Jove, as water 
when pour'd on fire. To this was added another 
150. circumſtance. Clito was one of thoſe wo 
their noſes on their ſleeve ; he never uſing a 
chte, except when lent him by perſons with 
whom he was in company; and nature had taught 
kim, that a man who wanted to blow his noſe, 
need only employ his fingers for that purpoſe. But 
how ſhould he behave on this occaſion ? The dirt 
wou'd dry on his face- He therefore firſt wip'd 
it, with his hands, which did not carry off above 
Half the load. But now ſpying his miftreſs's white 
petuicoat; * that this wou d 1 
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quite clean, he laid hold of it, and rubbed away. 
The fair waiting-maid bluſh'd at his freedom; dirt 


and the ſnowy white of a pettieoat, making loch a | 


contraſt as a woman wou'd gladly avoid. 

Laud! (cries ſhe;) what are you about? - why 
you have entirely fpoilt my petticoat ! you in- 
- £ deed have done the biekned; ; and the evil, for 
© the preſent is paſt all remedy. Nothing but waſh- 
ing can cure it. * I'm very forry,” (re- 
plies the {quires whoſe face was ſtil daub'd in ſome 
places ;) But I left our houſe fo ſuddenly, that l 
had not time to provide myſelf with hardker- 
Saying theſe words he riſes up, 
when he found that his hands were ſtill dirty; but 
this was a thing below his notice. The ſad Fatima 
now takes up her petticoat ; pulls a-knife out of 
her pocket, and ſcrapes off the heavieſt pieces of 
dirt; during which her joy, for meeting again 
with Clito fo RT is n few mo- 


ments. 


Moſt women wou'd be chant in'd, at the ſooll- 
ing of their geer, (be this ſaid by the by;) I fay 
moft women, hop far of diſguſting the whole ſex ; 
and this word mo, fhould make fuch as read this, 
to rank themſelves in the number of thoſe except- 
ed; and there is not a ſingle fair-one, but will ap- 
z ply the exception to herſelf, tho' my cnticiſm is- 
equally levelFd at them all. But to return to 
our neat ſubject. 
Clito, who, ſpite of all his [any bad not . 
yet got either his face or hands clean, is reſolv'd to 
go through this adventure in the moſt tender and 
engaging manner. For this purpoſe, ſnatching Fa- 
tima's hand, he imprints a long ſtreak of mire up- 
on it. Heavens! (eried ſhe, ,) < touch me 
not, for you are all over dirt.” Forꝑive 
me, once again, (faid the fquire 3) I did not con- 
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ſpect te you.“ 
ſhe, ) I am fore'd by ſad neceſſity, to ſubmit to 
hear every thing they ſay. Theſe familiarities 
* e indeed monſtrous; but 1 muſt bear with 
them.“ 


clean; after which they 


« run into the küchen and rub myſelf clean vibe 


* difh-clout.* . / + + 


- Theſe words were: Garin out of Clito* 8 8 


4 — Pharſamond and Cedaliſa roſe alſo, with an 
intention to leave the gallery. Our farmer had 
been. preſent at theſe ſeveral converſations, which 


were not ſo prolix as they may appear to the rea- 


ap 
der. Odſbud ! (cries be) I'm; heartily glad 
that you are all four acquainted. But harkee ; 
be ſure don't you go and tell Mrs. Betzy, that I 
©. offer'd to {cl} her, in painting. 
of Betzy y, which Pharſamond and Cedaliſa then firſt 
took notice of, forc'd a bluſh from them both. Bei- 


The name 


zy, was not a name ſuitable to a hero like Pharſa- 
mond; it being incompatible with that grandeur 


which ſhou'd- be found, in all things, relating to 


Tis but too 


lovers illuſtrious as our pair. — 


plain, dear princeſs, (ſays Pear from 
2 what juſt now ſhock'd my ear, that the peo- 


©. ple of this houſe, are often wanting in re- 
Alas! Sir knight, (ſays 


Whilſt they. v were . in "this 8 they 


walk ' d into a room, in order to inform each other 


of the ſeveral things paſt during their abſence; and 

to conſider how they ſhould conduct themſelves 
for the future. Fatima, in the mean time, took 
Clito into the kitchen, where he made himſelf quite 
went into the room whi- 
ther Pharſamond and Cedalifa were retir'd, in or- 
der to make the necellacy enquiries, and to lay their 


heads together. 
I ſhall not trouble my reader with the detail of 


the converſation which paſs'd between theſe four 


wth ſons 5 in, in my opinion, being more tire- 
ſome 
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 fome than ſuch. deſeriptions, tho, the diſcourſes 


themſelves had been ever ſo entertaining; and if I 
myſelf may have attempted ſuch, I therein imitat- 
ed Homer. That great poet ſlumbers ſometimes, 


and I fleep. However, our four characters are gat 
together in a room, They had been long parted; 


they have ten thouſand things to fay ; ten thouſand 
meaſures to take: and *tis neeeſſary for them to 
converſe together. Let us therefore, (gentle rea- 
der) liſten to them. You will naturally ſuppoſe, 

that Pharſamond and Cedaliſa refinꝰd on all the ex- 
alted ſentiments which a noble paſſion can inſpire. 
Cedaliſa, whenever her knight was going to too 
great lengths, wou'd reſtrain him, by aſſuming 


that air of noble ſeverity which us'd to check the 


renown'd lovers of antient times, and ſtrike them 


with awe and reverence. In the ſame manner, 
{but leſs noble, ) Fatima kept down the amorous 


ſallies of Clito. In a word, after the ſeveral Par- 


| ties had devoted the firſt moments, to the rapture 
of declaring how dearly they lov'd- one another; 


they related the various things which had befallen 


them cver fince their ſeparation. Pharſamond told 
all his adventures, but in diſguiſe, (as it were,) and 


very comformable to his own ideas of things; on 


which occaſion, Clorinna's mad paſſion for him, 


cou'd not be forgot; and indeed he dwelt a con- 


ſiderable time upon it. Cedaliſa liſten'd to him 
with that earneſtneſs of attention, which romantic 


rſonages indulge to thoſe who are telling a tale. 
harſamond related his ſtory, in a ſtyle ſuited to 


the condition in which Cedaliſa imagin'd herſelf. 


He ſpake flowly ; and, orator like, turn'd his eyes 


towards Heaven, every time he utter d a word de- 
ſerving it. When he was come to his converſation 


with Clorinna in the garden; this ſpot, (in his account) 


was adorn'd with every circumſtance which cou'd 
fit it to the beauty of the adventure. He deſcrib'd 


a calm 


r PHFARSAMON'D.. 
a calm night, lighted by the moon. This terreſtri- 
al paradife abounded with walks, made by trees, 
thro* which the filver rays of this planet darted. 
The leaves were mov'd by a gentle zephyr: Ina 
word, this night was accompanied with that charm- 
ing horror, which inſpires love, and is adapted to 
the condition of one who has loft the idol of his 
foul. He proceeded to the impetuoſity with which 
Clorinna had reveal'd her fondnefs for him; and 
deſcrib'd it in thofe terms which ſo juſtly paint the 
fury of a paſſion, when victorious over reaſon and 
the heart. Cedalifa, at theſe words, vented a dec? 
ſigh, and ſtopp'd him; for ſhe wou'd have acted 
her part very injudiciouſſy, had ſhe not interrupted 
her knight on this occafion.—< Gods! (cried 
ſhe,) you make me tremble all over. Was it 
poſſible that the paſſion which this woman di- 
© cover'd for you ſhould make no impreſſion? —— 
Heavens! (ſaid Pharſamond,) how barbarous is 
© this ſuſpicion ! No, (dear creature !) her paſſion 
only increas'd the love with which I ſhall be in- 
©* flam'd for you, till death; and ſhould Cupid 
offer me the hearts of the Iovelieſt princeſſes inthe 
© world, (together with that of Clorinna's) all this 
© would not be able to leſſen my fondneſs for you.” 
Pha ſamond having faid thefe words, which ſpread 
joy and tranquillity over Cedalifa's countenance, 
purſued his ſtory. He ſpake of the battle he had 
been engag'd in at Clorinna's ; expatiated on the 
total defeat of the enemies which his paſſion had 
ſtirr'd up againſt him, as alſo on his triumphant 
fally. He indeed did not mention the ſpit, the inſtru- 
ment of his victory; but I can take upon me to 
affirm, that our knight really forgot, on this oc- 
caſion, his having ever wielded ſo very ignominious 
a weapon. He clos'd the narrative, with his arrival 
at the houſe where Cedaliſa then was; thanking 
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over and over, for having directed his 
Cedaliſa on the other hand, inform'd our kni e 


* how diſconſolate a manner ſhe had paſt the —. 
and nights, ever ſince her loſing him. In her rela- 


tion, ſhe every now and then beſtow'd the epithet 


cruel, on that good natur d woman her mother. 
But we had better hear the young lady herſelf ſpeak 


a few moments, for this will add a ftronger pathos. 


to the relation. How was I tortur'd, after 


you left me l' (cries Cedaliſa, and I ſuppo le the 
has already ſaid fomething :) I firſt expreſs'd my 


« oriefs by complaints, which .my mother's anger 


£ cou'd not check one inſtant. My mother did all. 
© that lay in her power to force me to blot you 


from my memory; and proceeded to ſuch lengths, 


© 2s to: endeavour to conſtrain me to marry the 


© knight with whom you fought ; but all her efforts 
£ were to no purpoſe. 


At laft, the reſolv'd to confine me, in hopes 


© thereby of making me change my mind and ac- 
6 . * I was thruſt into a dark room. Will 


my bluſhes let me continue? I not only was de- 


© priv'd of my liberty, but ſhamefully fed (and that 
_ © very ſparingly) with the coarſeſt victuals. I fax 
© ſhamefully, ſince my ſtruggle ought not to have 
* made my mother deſcend ſo very low ; and it 
was never known that forcible methods, how 

violent ſoever, employ'd_ againſt perſons of my 
figure, were unaccompanied by a certain ſuitable 


„ grandeur : But what cannot love effect, on hearts 
* generous and tender as mine ! I oppos od this out- 


age to the utmoſt. Finding myſelf treated in ſo 


„ gnominious a manner, I wou'd ſometimes -whiſ- 
per to myſelf, that poſfibly thoſe whom I ſup- 


pos d e be my Parents, were not ſuch. My 


You, Madam (fays 
I,) have an abſolute power over my perſon; but, 
with regard to my heart, it ſhall never be byaſs d. 
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© Heroic ſentiments, my heart which differ'd . 
widely from theirs, my carriage, in ſhort ev 


| = thing perſwaded me, that thoſe” I thought my 


parents, had got acquainted with me by meer 
© accident. Tis impoſſible, (wou'd I fay to my- 
ſelt,) that this woman ſhou'd be my mother! 
No, no, Inced no other proof than the diſſimili- 
tude of our ſentiments. At laſt ſhe grew weary 
of perſecuting me, as this was in vain ; ſhe tak- 
ing me out of my confinement : ſometine after 
| which, I was carried to this houſe (my mother's 
alſo.) In all probability, I was remov'd to this 
place, in no other view than, if poſſible to drive 
you from my memory: but (thanks to provi- 
' dence 1) chance has eluded the craft of cur ene- 
mies; and J again am bleſt with you, ſpite of all 
obſtacles. My mother is not here now; ſhe go- 
ing yeſterday to her other houſe, and will return 
hither to morrow. I therefore, (Sir knight,) 
know not if I ought to rejoice at our meeting, 
ſince this charm, will, in all probability, Be very 


' ſoon diſſolv'd. 
- Here Cedaliſa ended Ber lamentable narrative. 


To complete it, there wanted only ſome boxes on 
the ear; but this was puniſhent fo very ignoble, 
that her great ſoul wou'd not permit her to mention 
it; tho? *tis certain that our young heroine, was, 
every now and then, cuff'd by her mother, who was 
leſs ſcrupulous as to the manner in which ſhe pu- 


niſh'd her daughter. 


When Cedaliſa had ended bet tale « My in- 

© chanting princeſs ! (fays he,) 'twould not be 1 
the power of language, to expreb the rage with 
8 which I am fir'd, 2 thoſe who have us'd 
© you ſo ſhamefully ! but now, all my reſentment 
< mult yield to more important cares. Since fate 


7 * angel) has been ſo * as to bringus to- 


» 


E 
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*. ts take SPED 7's [ph it's a: 
Expoſe yourſelf no longer to the groveling treatment 
c of a woman, who, (as you juſtly obſerve,) cannot 
bly be your mother. Doubt not, (fair in- 
« 3 !) but that providence, which ſurely. 
made choice of you, to ſerve as an example to 
mortals, of the great, the myſterious conduct of 
Deſtiny ; will one day inform-you, by means of 
ſome extraordinary incident, who are your true 
parents. Your doubt, whether you ſpring from 
the woman who has behav'd ſo ill towards you, 
is an inſpiration you ought to cheriſh; ſuch 
thoughts arifing in the boſoms of thoſe only, on 
whom Heaven has ſtamp'd the nobleſt characteri- 
ſticks of dignity. I will own farther ; I have a 
thouſand and a thouſand times, whiſper'd (to 
myſelf,) the ſame with regard to my parents, as 
you obſerve concerning your's. Ah ! what ſhall 
either of us believe, wou' d we not credit that in- 
ternal light, that pierces the thick cloud in Which 
our extraction i is involv'd; and gives us a full per- 
ſuaſion, by certain ſecret impulſes, concerning 
our exalted birth? this woman, (you ſay,) under 


ES R K nm K „ 4 " ab. HO a GH Gn K „ hn „ „ 6 * 


1 whoſe deſpotic power you now groan, is not at 
preſent in this houſe, but will come hither to- 
A morrow, Let us therefore make a proper advan= 
tage of her abſence. - Tis certain, indeed, that 
5 my valour wou'd ſurmount all the obſtacles which 

85 cou'd be oppos d to it's glorious efforts; but then 

8 found unforeſeen, unlucky accident might check 
Is it's progreſs, Now, whilſt nothing ſtops you, 
* take a reſolution (deareſt princeſs !) to follow me; 
= let us go to places more worthy of you, there to 
4 * ſecure yourſelf from the inſolence of your perſe- 
*. cutrix. Rely on my conduct; firmly aſſur d 
74 that all my actions will be directed by eternal 
2 © reſpect. We ſhall not want an aſylum; for know 


„ dat princes, (the IEP princes og earth,) * 
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Ne, proud to offer you one, and think themſely of 
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© infinitely honour'd in ſerving you. Letus there- 
fore, (dear angel!) ſet out.'— Ah! Sir knight 
{cried Cedatifa”y l an heroic tone and geſture, 


and ſuch an affectation of magnanimous modeſty, 
as was requilite to the part, which her enthuſiaſm 


prompted her to a&t;) © Ah! my lord; if the 
s 5 Gnbodings; with regard to my real birth, do not 
6. deceive me, reflect that perſons of my rank ought 
© to yield to death, rather than venture at the ſtep 
© which you require me to take. No my lord; [ 
© will not caſt ſuch. a blemiſh on my ſpotleſs. cha- 
© rafter 3 Heaven will interpoſe in my favour, with; 
out my being forc'd to have recourſe to guilt. 
Let us therefore wait till it ſhall determine my de- 
ſtiny. Had Pharſamond perus'd a certain tra- 
« gedy, where we f (if I miſtake Re the tos 
4 ne lines, 


e truſt entireh to the fate of FORO „ 1 
TR Se perbags, _ vet revenge 


© you. ; 


Had our knight, (I 9 e this, L doubt not 


A's have made the application. As to 


myſelf, who am perſuaded that 4 brain is leſs 


a addled than that of our hero, (tho' fo great a one,) 
J cou'd not reſiſt the itch I had to quote this diſtich. 


With regard to Pharſamond, he repiy'd in a far 


| mare -reliyous ſtrain.— It is our duty, adorable 


<. princeſs, (ſays he, ) to wait for the deciſion of 
Heaven; but Heaven never works miracles in our 
< favour, except we ourſelves endeavour by pains 
© and' foreſight, to forward them. Providence, to 

attract reverence, needs only diſcover to mortals, 
the progreſs of the moſt extra adven- 
"ons 5 nn our WR muſt ee 


K 


5 N wy 
2 *. , * * * 1 ” 
„ 5 
29 99 bs 


now inſpires me in your favour ; and the coun- 


i ſels I give are ſuggeſted by it's will. — With. - 
horror, muſt I view the propoſal you make me? 


{faid. Cedaliſa, with a fluctuating air, denoting a 


faint, but methodical reſiſtance ;) For in heroic. 
.< ſouls, every impulſe of the heart ought to be ſo 
as that weakneſs may always triumph, (but al- 
4 moſt imperceptibly,) over pride. Now who 

cou'd be a greater adept in ſuch matters than Ce- 


daliſa? this being the ſoul (as it were) of her love. 
No! my lord, (added ſhe) to the words I be- 


fore put into her mouth ;) © No! I cannot com- 


< ply with your propofal : my pride, together with . 
| the diftinguiſh'd character which nature gav 


| £ me, by my birth; all, all oppoſe your wiſhes 
in this reſpect. Mention it therefore no more, 
© (good my lord ;) but let me deſerve, by an 
© ever prudent conduct, the attention which hea- 
7 ven may pleaſe to indulge me.“ 
£ it is ſo, Madam, (ſaid Pharſamond,) PII have 


Since 


done, and will urge you no farther; continue 


therefore here, perpetually expos'd to freſh in- 
© ſults; give to your miſcreant enemies, an op- 

5 portunity of ſeparating us, for ever! farewel. 
- | muſt- leave you, and indeed all the 
moments I paſs here, will be ſo many darts, 
© againft which I wou'd' ſecure my Tad heart, 
© fince you are determin'd to ſee me no more. 


+ Gods! cou'd I have imagin'd, that the violent 
* paſſion with which I burn for you, wou'd one 
6 e an unceaſing torment to me! adieu, 
Madam; I fly, (ſince you will have it ſo,) ta 


© end, far from your preſence, a life which my 
© valour, and heaven together, might, perhaps, 


have render'd conſpicuous; had not it's progreſs 
been check d, by it's being my ill fate to adore 
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* an. ungrateful woman. © Cruel, I 
man! (cries Cedali. a, venting a deep fieh, ) what 
l —— do you require of my love? thrice hap- 
Eo. leſs paſſion, muſt all things be facrific'd to it? 
but I have done, (my dear lord ;) and will truſt 
« you with my deſtiny, ſince you triumph over 
© all my arguments; yet remember, that this heart, 
© whoſe reſiſtance you overcome, is ſuch an one 
.* as you, (by reſpec and ſubmiſſion,) mult pre- 
'© ſerve; for ever. 1 therefore, on the promiſe 
you make, abandon myſelf entirely to your 
conduct.“ — © Deareſt princeſs! (cried the 
= amorous knight,) *tis now I certainly know you 
* love me, and that : But (gentle reader,) 
1 did not intend to ſpin out this converſation be- 
tween Pharſamond and Cedaliſa to Such a length, 
it being too extenſive already. . 
Ve writers! promiſe nothing; and, above all, 
Fwear not to perform; for often, the very things 
Jou promis d, are thoſe which are leaſt complied 
with; and where we are made to expect the no- 
pleſt beauties, we ineet with the Habe. deformities. 
: As to you, Mr. Critic, who poſſibly may 
fa that this converſation is ſuperfluous; I wou'd 
| pr 5 you, as a friend, to throw away my book; 
for ſhould you be ſo idle, as to find fault with eve ry 
thing worthy of cenſure in it, your criticiſm wou'd | 
be as extenſive as my work, and thus require a 
Critique alſo. But why ſhould I fancy that this 
converſation is too prolix ? on the contrary, I ſay, 
that tis of a fit length; and I wou'd ſtake and wa- 
ger, that there is nothing improper in it, except 
the digreſſion. But to return to our ſubject, 
which I own is not always carried on with a proper 
ſpirit; tho I hope to content my readers e er we 
end. 


Such then was the diſcourſe Sn our r heroic 
yr. who now aal d pot to ſet out til 5 


* 


* 
0 


* 


inclos d grove, or in a wide extended 


- T will naturally be ſuppos'd, that neither Dame — 
Margaret, her husband, nor any ſervant of tho 
huouſe met, on this occaſion, with our pair of lovers 3 


for the placing Pharſamond among ſuch dangerous | 
enemies, wou'd have been throwing him into the 


lion's den. Each of the houſes, belonging to Ce- 
daliſa's mother, had it's reſpective domeſticks. 


T hoſe belonging to the place where we now are, 


were not acquainted either with Pharſamond or his 
ſquire; whereby Cedaliſa had a good opportunity 


of paſſing the day with her inamorato, u 


ſuppoſition that he was a friend of her mother's. 
Our couple were to ſteal away in the night; by pre- 
valling, if poſſible, on ſome one of the ſervants 
to provide them horſes; or by taking them, them 


ſelves, out of the ſtable, ſhou'd there be an op- 
portunity for it. Fatima and Clito were then call'd, 
and inform'd of all the meaſures which had beers 
taken; when Cedaliſa gave her waiting-woman the 
neceſſary orders. Dinner being ready, Fatims 
went, with a natural air, to prepare the ſervants 5 

in order that they might not be ſurpriz d, at the 


very hearty welcome our gueſts wou'd find. The 
farmer, who had been an eye-witneſs to the ten- 


der languiſhments which ſo remarkably diftin= 


guiſh'd the unexpected meeting of our lovers, 
contented himſelf with laughing; with won@ring 


at the mighty fondneſs between them; and was as 
much deceiv'd as the reft, The victuals being 


brought in, our hero ſat down at table with his 
miſtreſs; during which Fatima and Clito, as infe- 
rior perſonages, eat apart. The repaſt being end- 

ed, our four lovers, went and walk'd in a ſmall 
rden, for 
which,) 


it may be either, (I cannot exactly 


but am oblig'd to chuſe one of the two. Were 


I ſpeaking of lovers, agreeably to our modern 
cuſtoms, I ſhould fix them, on a terraſs, or in 
b . 1 A room; 
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à room; but in romantic ſubjects, the only places 
proper for lovers to walk in, are gardens, groves 
or foreſts ; ſo that, were it neceſſary for me 1 
give them an airing, a thoufand times a day, 1 


Ahou'd be forc'd, (except I ventur'd at an inno 
vation) to make one of the three places above- 
mention d the ſcene, 


E T 
be, to change them to deep ſolitudes, and bound- 
leſs viſtos ; intermixing them with planted groves, 


and fuch like. But, after all, this diſguiſe wou'd 


Se pretty much like that which Monſieur Jourdain's 
maſter of Philoſophy, gave to the compliment the 
ity ſquire attempted to make to a marchioneſs: 
I ſhall therefore obſerve, that our two 
Zovers went into a large grove, and were follow'd 
by Fatima and Clito. But how greatly were Ce- 
Gait and Pharſamond delighted. on this occaſion! 
Twas here he enjoy'd, at full leiſure, the rap- 


curous ſatisfaction of meeting again with the idol 


of his ſoul; but of meeting her with ſuch circum- 
Nances, as chance ſeem'd to have indulg d him, 
in conjunction (as it were,) with his own ideas. 


Even his preſent ſituation was inchantment. To 


de alone with his ador'd Cedaliſa; and where? in 
ſhady allies; places form'd, by nature, for paſſions 


of this kind. Both our knight and Cedaliſa, walk . 
Fome time without opening their lips: a ſilence 


indeed truly myſterious; and alone expreſſive of 
9 fon that mutually inflam'd their hearts. 
Our Feige ſeem'd to take every ſtep in ca- 
erg He aflum'd a reſpectful air, but of a dif- 
ferent kind from that ſeen among us; it being wor- 
thy both of him and his worſhip'd fair- one. Ceda- 
ſa acted her part, no leſs admirably, in this dumb 
ſcene. She walk d with an air of modeſt pride; 


4 ker its thot grave and ks en which had 


| T . Fs 1 
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2 "Pharſamond ,) to pretend tha 
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0 5 prodigious an effect on the e pair g 
that both of them called to mind, (but confuſed- 


- ly, ) a thouſand ſituations, like to the preſent, of 


Enights and princeſſes; were ſo ſweetly inchanted, 


that they Enciel themſelves to be exactly like 
_ the illuſtrious perſonages read of in romances. 


After they had walk d a little way, Pharſamond, 


fd with e and wrapt in romantic 
frenzy, politely let go Cedaliſa's hand, which he, 


till then, had Bold of. He next ſpit, to give ha. 
ſelf an opportunity of ſpeaking more emphatically ; 
when, after this ſhort preparation, which, to ſuch . 


of my readers who have a juſt idea of matters of. 


this kind, will appear as a prelude to what was to 
follow ; our chevalier fell upon one knee, and thus 


addreſs d his princeſs Cedaliſa; whoſe mind, (nom 


at uniſon with that of her lover, ) Teceiv'd the 


 Enight's compliment, with that air of habitude, or . 
rather indifference, which perſons diſcover for 
things that are familiar to them. 


* 8 rinceſs ! (faid our heroic main). 
- how wal find San to thank you, for the 810 

© rious returns you make to Pharfamond's paſſion © 
0 no, 4 5 madam !) I am not ſo üngfates is 
- ful as to fancy that it will be poſſible for me S. 
«ver to do any thing, {a will not ſay to equal,) 
© but even to come near the obligations by "which 
I am bound, for the favours ou indulge. me. 4 


Iwill be extremel neceſſary r me to ſerve, 
(by the by,) that ths reader, on ee For the 


word favours, mult not give a looſe to his imagi- : 


nation. He. is to know, that prinees of rot 
have a ſtyle paculiar to themiſcly ; a a, by the 


word favours, is here meant indneſs,, the 4 Xing. 
fynonimous.— roceed we in our 1 
Ii therefore no ways. intention, a a 
cer ſhall ever be able 

* return your 8ü8dnets. I burn for you with” a 
L 3 © ſtronges 
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© fironger paſſion than ever inflam'd a mortal breaſt... 
©-Permit me, (dear madam,) to expreſs myſelf. 


thus. My heart is all I have to offer; and be. 


© affured — as your goodneſs is infinite, my love 


for you will be equally boundleſs.'——— Our 
chevalier, after this ſhort ſpecch, caſt down his eyes 
modeſtly, waiting for the anſwer of his harangu'd 
pfinceſs; who aſſum'd a nobly-tender look, by 
way of prelude to her reply; for the reader is. to 


khow that each ſex, in this ſpecies of love, employs 
different methods, tho? of the like tendency, —@— 
Pharſamond was all this time on his knees. — 
Generous knight, (replicd Cedaliſa, ) the priceleſs 
< price with which you repay the ſentiments of my 


heart, is enough to fatisfy the moſt ambitious. 


princeſs upon earth; tis 8 only one worthy of 


# © us both, and which. 1 befeech you to preſerve me 


4. eternally. Be not therefore, hereafter, afraid of 
< declaring that you love me; I being as much de- 
© lighted to hear, as to imagine, thoſe fond words; 


© and know, that it will be impoſſible for you to 
©-pronounce them, ſo often as I ſhall wiſh to hear 
them. In this manner our generous pair 
utter'd the two firſt periods of their harangue. 


Twould tire the reader, was I to go through with 


itz; ſuffice it that I obſerve, the reſt was of a piece 3, 
und our knight, when Cedaliſa had doue ſpeaking, 


took one of her hands which ſhe preſented to him, 
and kiſſed it reſpeQfully. On — occaſion be dif- 


| Tover'd much more diſcretion than moſt of our 


Juvenile inamoratos, who, in an inſtant, find the 


ſecret of kiſſing greedily, and as tho* they wou'd 
pull to pieces, the hands of their miſtreſs, when-. 


_ ever 2 got hold of them. But (giddy, raſh 
youths !) imitate Pharſamond ; his — 7 his awyful 


manner of addrefling, ſhows much more fondneſs 


tman an inconſiderate heat of paſſion, 2 5 often 
weakens and ago hou.” __ 
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What does this heedlefs ſcribler himſelf-mean? 


will a young impetuous reader cry: how unſeaſon- 
able is this reflection of his ! e'en let him make 
love after his way; but then let him leave us us. 


Hold, (gentle reader;) I have reaſon to 
criticize the public. In my opinion, an impetuous 
love is infinitely. below a reſpectful paſſion; and, if & 
might venture to utter a bad maxim, 1 wou'd ob- 
ſerve, (to you who think my critique improper 3) 
that the moſt infallible way of attracting love, is to 
gain the heart; and awake it in that tenderneſs, 
whoſe ſeeds, are always there. I cou'd urge farther, 
(to your inamoratos,) that your impetuoſity has 
no other effect than to raiſe a ſhort liv'd paſſion, 
vhich can never ſatisfy perſons. of a delicate turn of 
mind; a paſſion, the impreſſions whereof affect 


the ſenſes rather than the heart, which ſhou'd be 


the only object (at leaſt the principal) of your con- 
gqueſt. But to return to the reſpectful Pharſamond. 
Some evil ſpirit muſt ſurely be for ever at my 
- elbow, and ſuggeſting theſe ill-tim'd reflections; 
and thus make me drop my chief perſonages, in- 

| ſtead of bringing them upon the ſtage, - 
After Cedaliſa had indulg'd ſo much favour to 
Pharſamond, ſhe made a ſign to him, which no 
one but himſelf cou'd have underſtood ; our che- 
valier inſtantly knowing, that it ſignified a permiſ- 
ſion for him to riſe. They then ſtruck farther in- 
to the wood, where I ſhall leave them to all the- 
extaſy of a paſſion which chance had ſo highly fa-- 
vour'd, and ſuited ſo admirably to their inclinati- 
ons; in order to digreſs, a few moments, to two 
ſubaltern characters, (I mean Clito and Fatima, ) 
who follow d their ſuperiors, but at a little diſtance. 
Ihe ſtay which Clito had made in the houſe 
of Pharſamond's uncle, at their return from 
the firſt day's adventure; the good cheer, he met 
| With at Clotinna's, and 8 inder 
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by her waiting-maid, with Pharſamond's* | 
eombat; all theſe things had a little deadned the 

romantic ideas which his brain, (in proportion to 
it's capacity,) had imbib'd : but then his unexpett- 


ed meeting with Fatima; the picture and even the 
Actual preſence of this girl, bad reviv'd all theſe im- 


preſſion in their full-ftrength. Let me add, that: 
alſo was excited by Fatima, whoſe ſon} ill pre- 
ferv'd it's tenderneſs, occaſion'd by the: conſtraint 


ſhe had ſhar'd with her miſtreſs ; and the misfor- 


tunes which the knight had brought upon them 
both. They already had enjoy'd one converſation, 


in which they mutually taſted the ne — 


from an agreeable ſurprize. 


Clito was then entertaining his miſtreſs. with 4 


daſſionate gravity; whilſt Fatima, on the other 
, roſe to a fondneſs of the ſerious kind; fo that 


"0 might be ſaid, that our ſubaltern couple, weren 


(within a hair's breadch) the wes of their heroie- 
fuperiors. 

Whilſt Pharſamond was falling e on his knee, in 
order to addrefs Cedaliſa; Clito, who took notice 


Of his maſter's attitude, thought it ſo charming, and 


fo nearly reſembling what he had heard concerning 


ther inamoratos in the like circumſtances ; that,; 


quite intoxicated with love and pleaſure, he fſur- 


| priz'd Fatima, by proſtrating himſelf on a ſudden, 


and in the middle of a phraſe, which did not ſeem 
to promiſe any ſuch concluſion. However, this 


| Curprize laſted but a moment; and only long e- 


Bough to raiſe bis imagination to ſuch a pitch of 
extravagance, as was requiſite for him to ol 6 
this ſudden and unexpected compliment. +. FLA, Ie». 
I might as well continue ſilent, (eye Clitoz 
Ifting up his head; as though he had been going to 
gaze at the weather · eoek of the higheſt ſteeple,) 
* As to pretend to inform you, how overjoy'd I 
ee your * * for 8 
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© blig' to employ many words to expreſs this, F 
© nevertheleſs, (madam,) ſeem to have ſaid no- 
thing; ſo greatly does my tender heart overflow 
< with particulars, which it will be impoſſible for 
© me to explain; I yet doubt, that you have good 
© ſenſe to ſcruple the truth of all T wou'd gladly ſay”. 
© to you. Thus FI conſole myſelf, by the fight of 
© all your rare perfections, without regarding how 
J ought to defcribe what I feel; to do which, 
© (madam,) would be equally. difficult, as for 2 5 

< weak arm to draw up a bucket of water from a 
* deep well. I make uſe of this ſimile, hoping 


| © that it may pleaſe; and that you will admit it in 
lieu of the many fine things which I wou'd . 


© utter, but cannot for the foul of me.“ | 
Fatima, had this ſpeech been pronounc'd in a 


leſs heroic voice, and unadorn'd with the obligi 


title abovemention'd, muſt have thought the mile 
ſomething, mean and vulgar ; but the word, Ma- 


aum. with which the enthuſiaſtic ſquire had grac d 


his fair- ohe, ftunn'd her to ſuch a degree, that her 
hands ſhook with a gentle emotion; and her cheeks” 
were inſtantly ſuffus'd. with the moſt delightful” 


red. And now after Clito, (who ſtill held his 
neck ſtretch d forth like a erane,) had done ſpeak 


| Inge 


My lord, (fays Fatima,) you need. 
not 2 uſe of words to prove your paſſions 
for me; it being — diſplay'd by the ten- 
our journies, and the 
« great trouble I have put you to, ſhow the ex- 
© cels of your fondnefs for me, infinitely better 


that purpoſe.” 

p moment, {replied Clito, interr | 
* her;) and call to mind, (Madam, ) ww. 
« you left off in your ſpeech; it being ſo very 
beautiful, that I wou'd not loſe it for the eget 


"on 2 an inelr far- 


6 ther, 
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© ther, without thanking you a thouſand and a 
„id times; for thi tide of Lord, Wien wich” 
©. you were graciouſly pleaſed to honour me. is 


© good to beſtow favours on grateful people. Be- 


K cauſe I call'd you Madam; you, (forſooth) in 
© a trice, are fo very obliging as to entitle me, my 
Tord. Now this puts a comical thought into 

© my head. Who knows whether you may not 

really be Madam, and I, my Lord? We, per- 
| haps, were both chang'd at nurſe. -Harkee now; 

I'd ſtake my hat, that we neither of us are miſ- 


* 


taken; for had not this really been the caſe, we 
could never (for the ſoul of us, ) have gueſs'd any 


E 


Mrs. Abigail. whoſe enthuſiaſm was raiſed tilt 


R „ 


more I reflect upon this circumſtance, the more 


I am perſuaded of the truth of what youyob-. 
Body of me]! Madam, (ſays 


tte ſquire,) you muſt no longer doubt it. D'ye 
b obſerve how naturally I call you Madam? tho 
© you, perhaps, may fancy that I uſe art on this 
_ ©*occaſion : but believe me, tis pure nature; that 


© word coming upon my tongue without my once 


© ſearching for it. There ſurely muſt be ſome- 
thing more in all this than we at preſent under- 


. at 


With regard to myſelf, (ſays Fatima,) the 
© title of Lord, which I gave you, came volun- 
© tarily from my lips; and I continued to beſtow 


© it, without conſidering that I honour'd you with 


one title more; ſo that, my Lord. Charm- 


© ing! (ſays Clito,) this title is as familiar to my 


© dear Fatima, as her own name. It comes, 


| © (adds he) as pat from your mouth as a bullet 
from a cannon, This being the caſe, Madam. 
* ——— What think you of the matter? Woe 


thing like it.“ Alas! my Lord, ' ſaid our 


- higher by theſe words,) * You poſſibly may have 
hit upon the thing; and 1 will own, that the 
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© to thdfe who may fancy us infignificant perſons} 
but to prevent our ſuperiors from being offend- 
ed at our rcfuſal to attend upon them any lon- 
ger; let us firſt try, for ſome days, whether 


dur tongues will always run on in the ſame ſtrain; 


© there being no room to doubt that, in caſe we 
ate the perſons we fancy ourſelves, but we ſhall 


© be for ever repeating thoſe charming titles. We, | 


(my dear lady,) ſhall be like watches: when tis 
twelve a clock, they muſt point out the bour. 
Let us therefore continue in our ſervice ſume 
days longer; for remember the proverb, haſte 


makes waſte. I muſt inform you, (Madam, ) 


« that, ever fince I have been my Lord Pharſa- 
© mond's ſquire, not a two- penny piece have I 

© 1eceiv'd from him. But now, the longer I ſhall 
< ſerve him, the more he will run in my debt, and 
his will be fo much ready money; for he is of 
an honourable family; and were to leave him 


„ abruptly, 1 ſhou'd be many pounds the worſe 
3 * for f it. 


Ah!] my good Lord.“ (ſays ſhe.) 
6 Excellent ! ! (replied Clito ;) you have not - 
6 forgot my Lord; go on I beſeech you. | 
© How can you (fays Fatima,) want ſo much mo- 


© ney? leave to venal ſouls the plague of heap- - 


ing up riches,” < Your bumble ſervant, 
for that, — Clito ;) the moſt valuable thing 
in this world next to the amorous profeſſion, is 
money. I really love it; and, (body of me!) I 
c * muſt havea good fancy, ſince I never met with one 

perſon who hated it. But let's talk no more about 
6 ches things. The whole depends on our tongue; 


and ſhou'd it, three or four days hence, ſtill repeat 


© the two charming words with which we both are 
* ſo much delighted, I ſhall be fo proud ! But 
e I e I intend to call you my Prin- 


| ceſi e 


4 E 


* 3 


2 


. 1 "hoe, (faith and troth,) when a man. cf 
once make himſelf a great lord, tis as SL 


(my Lord, faid Fatima,) may call me as you 


Madam, ) for if you are an ape, depend upon it, 


foreign 
_rbmances had fill his head. 


h among” 


o 


© him to turn king, as a count.“ ou, 


will; and be affur'd, that I Ch: always be pleas! 4 
8 what name ſoever you may think fit to give 
© me,” - * Plha! (cries Clito,) you indeed 
8 lay ſo; but ſuppoſe now I ſhould take it into 
* my head to ſtyle you my Ape; why, you wou'd, 
not find this name as ſweet as ſugar.” . 


The word Ape rais'd a bluſh in Fatima's cheeks 


ſuch an expreſſion having never dropp'd before, 
from a gentleman of Clito's profeſſion. The ſquire 
obſerving how ſhe redden'd : — — Why your. 
© face is as fiery (ſaid he,) as if you really was 
© an ape. But let not this trouble you, (good 


© that I'll be a monkey,” 

Theſe low fimilitudes and expreſſions, eraploy' 'Y | 
by Clito, mortified Fatima extremely. Tis not 
but our ſquire had 1 happy intervals, during 
Which he appear d ſuch as his fair-one deſir d he 

ou'd but, in converſations of any length, his 
buffoon character always got the aſcendant over the. 

impreſſions with which. the tenderneſs of. 


- Whilſt that Clito and WL were thus debate | 
ing on matters; firmly determin'd to be, one day, 
as illuſtrious as thoſe whoſe domeſticks they were; 
Cedalifa and Pharfamond, who, by this time, had } _ 
ſtruck into the moſt ſhady pa rt of the wood, were : 
abandoning themſelves to ry the delight of their- | | 
amorous ſituation; when 2 ſhower & rain fell, 


which oblig d them to quit the place. 1 


_" Twas now that Cedaliſa found it difficult to 

» to advantage, in her character of a princeſs. 
The rain grew violent, and her clothes wetter and 
wetter; and it happen'd very. unluckily, that _ 
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pad that day put on (tho in the country,) one . 
her fineſt gowns. The rain fell ſtill heavier, when . 
the chevalier gave her his hand, to help her to 

go faſter; but then each ſtep was taken in ſuch ca- 

dence, as was no ways derogatory to the he- 
roic gravi 9 which a princeſs ought to diſplay on 

every occaſion. Still this was ſome little trial to our 
heroine's heart, now divided between the vexation 

of ſpoiling her clothes, (which ſhe might have fav'd 

by running faſt ;) and the cruel neceſfity of ob- 
ſerving the romanic decorum. 

They, by this time, were got back to the houſe, 

with Fatima and Clito, who (if we except a few 
particulars) had obſerv'd the rules of decorum 
exactly. The night was drawing on apace, our 

four perſonages having ſpent a great many hours 

in roving up and down. Clito, who had a won- 

derful digeſtion, now felt ſuch a gnawing at his 
ſtomach, as did not leave his mind at full liberty. 
Fatima aſk'd him, but to no | purpoſe, ſeveral 
eue which he — — to have an» 

wered: but our ſquire, much fonder of 3 
luncheon of bread, than the rm melting expreſ- | 
fions, reply'd only by ſhort monoſyllables, height- * 
ned ſometimes by half yawnings, the infallible in- 34 
dications of his violent hunger. He had long been 
prompted to confeſs his wants to Fatima; but as 
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at- Þ their converſation had call'd up his romantick idea 5 
and that his heart n, very ſeriouſly, to delight- 72 
o in them; he was reftrain'd by a noble ſhame, and 5 


prevented from confeſſing that he was hungry; 
he reflecting, that the extaſy of being with his 
beloved ought to ſupply the place of every other 


el, earthly thing ; and eren pee * * yers, * 
1 ſenſes. 7 : 


. e 
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i Fatima obſerving his heavineſs,, reproach'd. kit 
EY, obligingl on that account, in manner following: 
© What uneaſineſs is this (my Lord,) that 
about you? What ſadneſs is it that 
* ts =; Ronde over your heart ?*- © Oons ! 
< Madam, (cries he, with an angry tone; ;) it 
vexes me to the foul, to find tha: you perceive 
my ſadneſs.” — * What” s that you ſay ? (ſaid 
Fatima ;) is it poſhble you can defire to conceal 
any thing from me?” — No, (replied our 
ſquire,) I wou'd gladly lay open my heart to you, 
© naked as I was born; and yet I wiſh you might 
never know whatails me at this inſtant.*—Scarce 
had he pronounc'd theſe laſt words, when the af- 
flicted Fatima, claſp'd him with an air of the, ut- 
moſt fondneſs, conjuring him to tell her the cauſe | 
of his anguiſh. What the devil's the mat. 
© ter? (cries he; ) pox take this curioſity of your's, 
—— My Lord, ( ſays ſhe,) be ſo gracious as nos 
© to 50 the d i uietude of my heart, with 
© what you call curighty. What can I think of 
* your obſtinate refuſal, to inform me about 
© your ailment ?” Be eaſy, (replied Clito,) 
© for I've neither got a fever nor the itch; and 
| vo and proteſt to you, that none of my rela- 
tc tions are dead; or if they ſhou'd, heaven reſt 
b ttheir ſouls.— Ah!] my good Lord, (ſaid 
5 our Mrs. Abigail, with a ſort of anger, rais d 
much more by the lilly reaſons which Clito ſome- 
Sag times gave, than from a deſire to know what was 
the matter with him ;) © Ah! my Lord, you'll de- 
© prive me eternally of reſt, ſhould ou bacbarouſly 
© refuſe to make me the confidant of your pangs. 
© I feel none I tell you,” (cries our ſquire.)—— 
In vain (ſays ſhe) you endeavour to diſguiſe thoſe 
© which rack you, 1. Oons | (cries Clito,) 
* 1 muſt be Us dull as bester! ex- 
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« wiſe no peace ſhall I have. To out with it then, 


(Madam, ) tho* I really bluſh for ſhame; you 


D 


muſt know that Lam confounded hungry. Tam 


© us'd to four meals a day; a bad habit, indeed, 
] cannot, for the ſoul of me, conquer. And ſo 
© it happens that, whenever hunger ſeizes me, and 


5 I have nothing to eat, I'm more melancholy 
© than a tree without leaves.“ — © "Twas 


your own fault, my Lord, (ſays Fatima,) that 
© you ſuffer'd on this occaſion. - But come with 


* me, and I'll ſoon ſatisfy your cravings.— 


Clito then follow'd his fair-or,2 into the kitchen, | 


where he recover'd his uſual gaiety ; and grew as 


fond as ever of adventures of chivalry. 
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good Madam,) what I now ſay; but bu 
are too pert and obſtinate, However, I muſt be 
fore d to tell you what's the matter with me, other- 
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